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My object is speaking' Truth — I will fear- 
'lesslydo my duty, and try to remove a delusion 
•which now appears as permanently fixed on 
the minds of many. Bysome, my home truths 
may be reckoned offensive ; but their novelty 
will be refreshing in these times of fraud and 
imposture. It is never too late to correct false 
opinions ; I believe my writings will not dis- 
turb the ashes of one dead, who, in Ker li/e^ 
time, gloried in disturbing the minds of deluded 
millions-^^he possessed no delicacy in the Jlesh. 
1 shall shew none towards her ashes, at the 
expence of truth. Absence from England— 
> ill-health, and domestic misfortunes, have pre- 
^ vented me from publishing my sentiments un- 
w til the present period. I have well considered 
^>.them ; they are the same now as they were in 
1814; no longer a dupe to female intriguants, 
my own reason guides my pen. I have looked 
1: long and patiently for other hands taking up 
", this subject, but finding silence reign amongst 
those who could ably, and authoritatively, 
. have vindicated the husband, by proofs of the 
" wife's guilt, and crushed for ever the malig- 
O nant efforts of faction and sedition, I have 
v ventured to try and do it myself. Duiing year* 
^ 1 was emploved by the Heroine of my tale, and 

B 
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frequently saw, and conversed in^ilh her on all 
subjects, from sublime down to frivolous; I 
mingled with her companions, some of whom 
were my relatives ; I assisted at the midnight 
orgies, and fulsome day parades; beheld the 
descent from daring ambition, to gross sensu- 
ality; and officiated as gentleman usher to 
paid politicians and interested lovers, to knaves^ 
fools, and strumpets. Their actions and cha- 
racters, which " he that runs may read*' and 
understand, will serve to do justice to my ef- 
forts, and the rectitude of my intentions. 

To say much more were waste of time ; 
the serious will find matter for contemplation, 
and for the mirthful, the more fun the better. 
>iow Christmas is at hand, I will add my mite 
to the general mirth, by giving a narrative 
of little tricks my Heroine performed with 
checquered success. They have no relation 
indeed to virlfte,hMt as some people call, what 
1 supposed to be sin and vice, in my Heroine 
mere waggery. To oblige them 1 will ex- 
pose to view the whole of the humourous ad- 
ventures of which I am in possession. 

I shall have to remark upon some very for- 
ward ladies, who onee chose to distinguish 
themselves in a marked and indelicate manner 
from all the other women in Britain. If they 
find reason to regret the notoriety thus con- 
ferred on them, let them recollect, it is not I 
vfho first called them forth. Six years ago 
they blazoned themselves a& the associates of 
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my Heroine, and it would be a pity not to 
keep on record the pure and unblemished fe- 
male character, which is the ground work of 
all private happiness and social order. I re- 
member asentence in the late Lord Ellbnbo- 
ROUB'a speech in the House of Lords, on 
Queen Caroline's Trial, which may be ap- 
plied to the ladies generally, to whom I have 
just alluded: — 

** The Queen of En£;land is one of the last 
women whom an honourable man would wi&h 
to associate with his wile, or set an example to 
his daughters/' No doubt his Lordship bad 
in mrnd that imprudent woman's acknow- 
ledged admiration of the naked human figure, 
ROd her removal of the fig leaf from the statue 
of Adam. 

The Heroine of my tale, whom I have 
ebosen (for reasons best known to myself to 
call a Queen) will be found of as prying a dis- 
position into man^s affairs as the above-men- 
tioned Caroline of -whom Lord Byron wrote : 

"The niob-led Queen, with bold pretence, 
Boasts Ibat f^'t cioiWd. loiih innocence. 

Of any ctothes i*iu Klad — 
But may I hint, without offence, 

She's rather iiehtiy clad." 

That an exposure of Amorous Intrigues 

will be the basis of this work I apprise the 

reader; nor need he be surprised > that my 

Heroine intrigued with men of low origin, 

, vulgar in language, and coarse in maDaer:i — 
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these failings are common in the land of her 
nativity, and in the words of Fielding: — 

'* Love leYels ranks, lordn down to ct^lUr bears, 
And bids the brawn j porter walk up stairs:" 

I shall tell a -' round unvarnished tale*' of 
truth ; not a compound of lies, like " The Con- 
fessions of the Countess of Guernsey," or 
" The Confessions of Captain Ashe,*' written 
for base political purposes. As- the Hefolne 
of my work, and her/rtVnrf« were all' treason- 
ably disloyal, to clear myself from the aspef^ 
sioR, I beg the reader to peruse an extraclT 
from 

•' A DEFENCE OF THE KING," 
written and pijiblished by me immediately after 
the Queen's Trial; it will go to prove, thatmy 
principles of loyal duty, as an officer in \m 
Majesty's service, \Vere not contaminated by 
the base company, necessity, And delnsion 
brought me to herd with, to' my lasting re-» 
gret. 

I also insert this extract » as the chardeter of 
my Heroine very much resembles a deceased 
Queen's ; and many are now alive who may 
find *' a cap to fit them*' of my making; if so, 
they are welcome to wear it, for the " slow 
moving finger of scorn to point at" — if it at- 
tracts notice 1 shall be proud of my handy 
work. Whether my Heroine be intended tor 
a portrait of " Qu£EN Bathsheba," who ex- 
posed her person naked ; or *' Lawrensk's 
Queen of the Nairs," who every night took 
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a f resb loyet to ber bed ; or any otbet/rm'/ or 
fahe CHeen, is left to the ceader to guess at 
fron tbe tenor of the work, which is written 
free and undisguisedly, but that any ttdngin it 
can be «listofted into a eemure of oor present 
beloved SoTeFeiga, the iMommg ixonB will 
deddediy disprove. Ajs I felt t£m, so do I 
now, when launcbing- my littte bark on the 
tide of public opiaion, without a piht 4i( power , 
to bring- it secure into port, over the rocks 
aad shoals of prejudice and faction. 

(Extract) written in 1821. 

" Bat what has the King dene ? 1 8|>eak of 
faim aa a King, foe in that oharacler alone cUd 
he come to the bar of the House of Lords. He 
oonseated to bear the grievaneas of tbe many 
ta remain the huabattd, and only asked of 
Parliaflfeent to preserve his Throne wnd Cr^jivn 
from pollution. If from bis assumptioa to the 
Regency to the present ipofifeeiit, he have 
been gailfty of one tyraoaieal and unjust ac- 
tioH'-^if he have disregarded Che hoeour a^d 
interests of the country «-«if he hate showered 
tts boAOura oa ibe worthless, and aegleeted 
the deserring- •if he have maniletsted the least 
hostility towards its rights, or violated its H- 
bert&es'>--if his goverment have entailed upon 
it disgrace and injufy— if, in short, one of his 
pnbHeacts have been dishonourable to him as 
a Sovereign, let it be made known, let him 
not Ijie spared ; let it be stated with all the ag- 

B 3 
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gravated coloaring which imagination can im- 
part ; and if it cannot be disproved^ let him be 
vilified, as he has been vilified, and abuse 
could go no further. 

But let not his reputation be blasted by 
groundless assertion and invective ; and let not 
those whose duty it is to strike the slanderer 
dumb, give currency and the colour of truth 
to his slanders, by hearing them in silence and 
without rebuke. 

No King who ever wielded the British 
sceptre possesses stronger claims to the at- 
tachment of his people than George the IVth ; 
and no one's statue will the historian of the 
world deck with higher eulogies^ and more 
splendid trophies. 

When he assumed the reins of power he sa- 
crificed his private feelings to filial duties, and 
the interests of his country His domestic go- 
vernmenjt has been distinguished, perhaps 
above all others, for its mildness, and its con- 
scientious regard for the privileges and free- 
dom of his subjects. He found the country 
engaged in a desperate war, apparently ex- 
haustedi without an ally, and without a hope ; 
and under his guidance it rose to the very pin- 
nacle of earthly grandeur. The thunder of 
his artillery resounded through the world, and 
its fire struck down every foe; it reached a 
height of power, of which the most ambitious 
of our forefathers never dreamed ; and of glory 
which hid that of all former ages in its blaze. 
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Every nation upon earth knelt round his 
throne^ the proudest to sue for friendship, and 
the humblest to offer blessings — why is he 
now to be deserted ? Why is he deprived of 
that praise which would be given to the 
meanest of his subjects for meritorious actions ? 
And why is that justice, which the meanest of 
his subjects could obtain, denied to him ? Pos- 
terity will judge between him and the un- 
grateful of his country, and do justice to his 
reputation, if it can neither soothe his feelings^ 
or redress his wrongs/' 
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INTRIGUES OF A QUEEN. 



** To write impiirtiAlly of exAlttd persoaages, it is ne- 
cesRary they sUould haTO been dead some years, when 
imterest cauobt create a bias for, or againat them." 

UVIIE. 



I i^o net exactly proCess to write the whole 
life of an illustrious demirep, who made as 
wnmeh noise in England as Julia did at Rome, 
l>«t merely to give a few particiilars of her 
private life, hitherto hidden from public no- 
lice, and which in justice to her husband, 
ought to be universally known. 

People are easily led ^tray by fools and 
knaves ; and party spirit drives the wisest out 
of their senses. Johnny Wilkes was a mob 
idol, and a villain. Q — C — ~e a hypocrite. 
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and an aduUress ; both hare had their day, 
and are now justly 

** DamiiM to eTerUttiog fame;" 

We are gravely told not to speak evil of the 
dead, yet in this case 1 must do so, or abandon 
truth, for which nothing could recom pence 
me ; for a man bereft of his own good opinion, 
is in a state of earthly damnation. 

The woman of whom I propose treating, 
was the daughter of a brave Prince, who kept 
the most depraved Court on the Continent. He 
made his wife and mistress sit on either side 
of him at table, his courtiers, family, and do- 
mestics paying all their respect to the latter. 
My Heroine early was taught to despise her 
mother, and used frequently to declare her 
belief that she was her father's daughter by 
his French Mistress, from whom she derived a 
spirit so superior to all others of her family. 
When she afterwards complained of her mo- 
ther's neglecting her in this country, it was 
sheer alTectation — she despised her mother; 
and when the twopenny-post letter came to 

her at M e H e announcing, from the 

C — t — ss of M — f— d her death, she laughed 
and said, '* That she car'd not a fig for the 
old fool, but felt indignant at the disrespect 
shewn, by sending the intelligence of her 
death per post." 

The first exploit of her's, which she often 
repeated, happened when she was very young. 



QUEEN CAUOLINE. 11 

Haying' iacurred her father's displeasure, she 
was confined to a particular suite of apart- 
ments, under the care of an old domestic. Af- 
ter this restraint had lasted for some months^ 
she was summoned jsefore her relenting* pa- 
rent^ and appeared in his presence a{)parently 
far advanced in pregnancy. The D^^^^-e, asto- 
nished and terrified, enquired who was the 

author of his shame ; and the facetious P ss 

asserted that the servant who attended her 
was the father of the child. 

The poor old man, half dead with fear, de- 
nied, as it might be supposed, the accusation ; 
and after a great deal of torturing suspense, in 
which she dutifully kept her father, she dis- 
escumbered herself of the additional cldtfaing 
which had given her the desired appearance, 
and confessed it was a hoaa, conveying, how- 
ever« the fnoral lesson to her Sire, not to try 
the experiment of confining her again. 

There is another version of this story, but 
mine is from the party herself. 

The next exploit was of a more serious na- 
ture. A young officer had been instrumental 
in preserving the D — 's life in battle, for which 
service he rose rapidly to the rank of Colonel, 
and was entertained in the Palace as a Private 
Secretary, dining at the princely board, and 
mingling with the family with all the fami- 
liarity of a relation. To use our Heroine's 
own expressions in praise of Colonel C^-- — ^1 : 
'' He was perfection in every point-^hody and 
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mind were inimitable— more of a heavenly 
angel, than an earthly being" Betwixt her 
and this modern Adonis an attachment was 
formed^ which at length was observable by 
the courtiers : these were all rough unculti- 
vated soldiers, accustomed to look on their 
General's character as their own : and reckless 
of consequences^ as they might affect the lady, 
they communicated their suspicions of an im- 
proper intimacy subsisting betwixt her and 

Colonel C— 1 to the D e, who confined 

his daughter and dismissed Colonel C 1 

from his household. 

** Love Laughs at Locksmiths/' and an 
Irishman, when a lady is the scent, is never 
deficient in enterprise. The Colonel managed 
to carry her off from the garden where she 
was allowed to walk, and the fugitives were 
a day's journey from the Palace when the 
flight was discovered and a pursuit com- 
menced, as secretly as could be. 

They were detected at Bremen, preparing 
to embark for America, with a plentiful stock 
of her mother's jewels the young lady had 
honestly appropriated to serve her purposes 
before her departure^ The Lovers had been 
five days and nights together, a space of time 
sufficient to do a world of mischief in, and from 
what has since transpired, doubtless the Lady 
kept the Colonel on duty. She often declared 
to her friends, " that these five days xvere the 
happiest she ever knew." The* Lady was 
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carried back to her Father's Palace, and her 
flight hushed ap as closely as pos^ble. A ne- 
gociation for her marriage with an accom- 
plished Prince was then actually far advanced, 
and the necessity for secrecy obliged the 

D — e to grant Colonel C 1 pardon, and 

promotion. His lips were sealed with a com- 
mission to command a German Regiment of 
the Line, and he was lately in this country 
as a General O^cer on official business, but 
more of him hereafter. The marriage took 
place shortly after the *' Hegira/' and in good 
time to save " our daughter's reputation." 

With the curious circumstances connected 
with that unlucky marriage, I have nothing 
to do. My Heroine never accused the Coun- 
tess of J—* or any one of deceiving her, 
and if she was tipsey in the R-y 1 presence, 
it must have been an act proceeding from her 
own inclination, as the writer has seen her so 
tipsey, that she could not speak plain, or 
tcrite legible, the latter circumstance he had 
often to deplore, as part of his duty was to 
decypher her scrawls and render them into 
readable English for his patroness, '* Lady 

I shall merely relate a few stories, which 
I have heard from the lips of my Heroine and 
. her associates, of things that passed after her 
arrival in this country, and then proceed to 
the period in which I was actively engaged 
in her private, and public concerns. 

c 
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U she tpoke truth » it displayi her total want 
of feeliog, and if it was for other purposes these 
bouses were taken, it shews her want of de- 
cent caution in the prosecution of her illicit 
amours. The mania for hoaxing infected all 
our heroine's suite. 

Baron B , when very young, stole a 

mule from his father (as a hoax), but he did 
it so cleverly, that the old gentleman ever 
after believed his son to be a Uiiet 

At another time, in company with one 
Francesco Salamoni, he played a comical 
hoaw upon one Angela Casteliimi, by forcing 
open her door, and taking away her goods 
and chattels. This was so perfect a koax, 
that when he was tried for the offence, the 
Judges were completely deceived, and sen- 
tenced him to eighteen. months imprisonment, 
which he saffered in the prisons of Oevtofui 
and Lodi, 

These were some of the tales my heroine re- 
lated of the Baron's depravity and wicked wit. 
There was once an elderly lady, who pre- 
sented a letter of credit for a large sum upon 
the house of Coutts and Go. to a Scotch agent 
at Trieste — it was found to be a forgery of a 
D — of B— ^'s hand writing. I suppose this 
also was a hoax. M — k L — s was not always 
dreaming of spectres and hobgoblins, he ad- 
mired the ladies, but more so himself; for al- 
though he was an ugly dog, he imagined him- 
lelf a '^a marvellous proper,,man." He was 
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siayiDg at Blackheatb, devoured with the hor« 
rors, when a, leitet drove the horrors away. 
It was a hoaxer from my heroine^ who stated 
herself to be enamoured of his beaaty, and his 
literary reputation, requesting- an interview 
with him, behind the Ivy cottage, corner of 
Greenwich Paifk, to disburthen her sinking 
soul. The evening was one in which a miser 
would not have turned his cat into the streets ; 
but the war of elements were despised by 
M — ^k L — 8 when his vanity had been aroused, 
and wrapping himself up in his cloak, be sal- 
lied forth to meet the invitation. He took 
his station so as to be as much under shelter of 
the roof as possible, and there patiently await- 
ed the subsiding of the pitiless storm. My 
hoaxing heroine and her elegant associates 
beheld him from the window^ 

'' Driven by Ihe wind 
And bntter'd by the rain,*' 

and laughed heartily at what might have cost 
the poor poet his hfe. 

At length the sky cleaned up, and the sun 
shone, to the great joy of L-— s, who flung his 
coat over his arm, arranged his frill and dandy 
dress, fully expecting, now, the lady would 
rush into bis longing arms. My heroine, very 
g'pn,tly opening the window, discharged from 
her chaste hands, plump upon his head, a uri- 
nal filled with nameless tnings, that wet and 
bedaubed, him froi;n the crown of his head to 
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•the $ole of his foot. The enamoured poet now 
felt that he had been hoaxed, and made the 
best of his way to the nearest gate, by W^^ 
House, where he encountered one of the Ao- 
nourable maidens,- with whom he was ac- 
quainted. AffeGting* to pity his plight, she 
forced him into the house, and aecommodating 
him with a dressing gown, he was introduced 
10 the hoaxer, and afforded her much mirth 
for the remainder of the evening. 

As cats they say play until they k«s each 
other, so terminated this hoax in a reality. 
M— k L— s became a constant visitor, and oc- 
casionally slept on a sola, in the drawing room 
adjoining the hoaxer's bed-chamber. How 
long he might have continued a favourite with 
so fickle and changeable aereature is unknown, 
as he got out of her good graces by her finding 
him, at four o'clock one morning, kissing Miss 
C*** on his sofa. She instantly rang her bell 
for a servant, and M— k L — s had instanter to 
dress, and leave M— gue House for ovier. Miss 
C*** was forsfiven — sue dared not dismiss her^ 

The reader perhaps can guess, what busi- 
ness the amorous hoaxer had at the poet's bed- 
side at such an hour. She entertained him for 
other purposes than writing verses and com- 
forting her dames de honneur. Lady E — 
often told me this story. As L--s was our re- 
lation, and a man she detested, it gave her 
pleasure to turn him into ridicule. 

The^^e anecdotes 1 have heard, cither from 
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her own lips, or those of her friends in her 
presence; she always laug^hed, and added 
somewhat to the stories, not of the most de«' 
licate nature. 

A JIGGING PRINCESS. 

Early in the year 1801, the Coiirageaux 
ship of war, of SO guns, was fitting out at 
Woolwich, and commanded by the tate Ad- 
miral Sir, Samuel Hood. My Heroine came 
on board on a visits with only one female at- 
tendant (the same who afterwards had her 
neck broken by a fall from her mistress's cur- 
ricle). Music and dancing: were the order of 
the day, and she entered into the sports with 
a vivacity that astonished many. 

it was known that she was living- apart 
from her husband, and the Naval free-thinking 
ofScers made every allowance for her being a 
" grass widow," She danced " Jigs" with 
all the Lieutenants and some of the Midship- 
men, who were delighted with her con- 
descension ; she appeared to have practised 
the " Highland Fling" and •' hhh Lilt" to 
some tune before that time. 

Her good humour was put to the test by a 
curious circumstance.' A young Middy placed 
himself under the ,poop ladder, and as she 
was standing upon it, thrust his head betwixt 
tlie steps, and ^^'^♦•lally looked up her petti- 
coats; she felt th« idtuder below, and he was 
dragged forth to rec^eive sentence from his 

o 
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CaptaiD for kis presumption. She however 
interfered and pardoned him, observinf,-^* 
'* The young* rogue wanted to see if there was 
any difference betwixt a R-y-1 .— — *^ and & 
common one ; he will never again have such 
an opportunity, and in such a dark spot he 
Qould not be much enlightened by his peep- 

ingr." 

*VD— - — d good natured/' said a rough knot 

of a Lieutenant^ '' but it is rather broad lingo 

for a P— ss/' 

At this time I had the honor of being first 
introduced to the woman in ' whose cause 
1 have marred all my prospects in life. She 
quitted the ship with three hearty cheer;» from 
the jack tars, who felt grateful to her for hav-r 
ing applied to the Captain and got them per- 
mission to take on board strumpets, ad libitum^ 
so early did she evince a sister feeling towards 
the frail part of her sex. 

For many years afterwards I did not see this 
Lad> , and was summoned to attend upon her 
qurte unexpectedly* 
, In the month of October 1612^ I was serving 
on board his Majesty's ship the Blossom, and 
laying at anchor in Port Mahon, Island of Mi- 
norca, when I leceived a letter from my rela- 
tive " Lady E /' the authoress of my mis- 
fortunes and her own« The following is an 
extract : 

• ''You must come hpafe immediately. My 
dear F— — ss wants to retain you in her ser- 
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▼led to write pliilrppics against the rascally 
' ' ■ " ■ ' , and t)is stilt more rascally Ministers. 
The pfess must be set to work to drive them 
into terms ; nethint^ will satisfy her, bat hav- 
ings faer' daughter in her power, and more 
money in her porse, by which we will all 
benefit. My sqaibs are not half severe enough, 
bot with my priming and your loading^ vih 
will blow them to the Demi. Your last letter 
has given her a high opinion of your talents—- 
ao come home, and strike whilst the iron is 
hot. Admiral P receives an order to dis- 
charge you directly ; and enclosed you have a 
draft equal to your expenses — take care of your 
healthy dont go a w ."^ ' g » opme here pure, 
and dont delay oae minute.'' 

In coQsequei)!^ of this I was fool enough to 
abandon an bonouriible profession, in which 
I was ra{Mdly rising to pr<^motion and foriuq^ , 
and ie Januwry 1913, i threw myself at the 
feet of the Heroine of thene Amour^t who 
expressed herself " very happy to aee me,'' 
Md *' she wold be mine goQdfrent.*' 

I «oon found that plenty of work was ready 
cut out for me ; but 1 was young and enthii- 
aiastie, naturally caught with aoy thing oqit of 
the common way, and desirous to please, 
though 1 had no motive in view of personal 
interest whatever. My noble relative was a 
very haodsome, though very fat. Belle pf 
Faahion, a counterpart of Lady Bellaston-— 
so admirably drawn by tbe pen of Fielding, ia 
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his Tom Jones. I believe I fell in love wiUi 
her, or semethiog- like it, in a very few days 
after my arrival. TbQUgb in her fortieth year, 
.she had such seducing powers, that a dozen 
.young: rpen, none of whom were of ag^e, at- 
tended ber mornfing levees and we^e her aU^ 
mirers;.but not alone did she confine her 
! conquests to inexperienced youth, men of 
mature age shared her smiles and caresses. 
.The in— -famous General Sarrazen (now a pri- 
soner in the gal lies) gloried in being her 
.favourite ; Pat Magrath, a huge Irish spectacled 
swindler and informer, was a bosom friend, 
and used to amuse her with the song of— - 

Right l«g, left 1«|r, under 1^^, uj^per leg, 

' Pfttriek'ii Day ia the Mominf;. 

Nay, more extraordinary, the vgliest bookseller 
in London ("this can be no puzzle for the 
reader to discover) was admitted to administer 
at her toilet, and admitted to the greatest in- 
timaey-^from policy — passion nevei* led her to 
forget the selfish objects she had in iriew, and 
the paramours of her private leisure were 
those only who could serve her in no other 
manner; she used to distinguish betwixt her 
•' Drawing-room admirers" and ** Library 
friends" — the former, vain of her notice, be- 
came her absolute slaves in politics and schem- 
ing : the latter, entertained at bed and board , 
were slaves lo her sensuality and vice. She 
possessed excellent talents-^a bold and lofty 
ambition, without honour, principle^ or reli- 
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gion to controul its flights ; shd believed 
women were born to govern the world, and 
to have seen one govern England, bhe would 
have smiled amidst murder, treason, and re- 
bellion, with every outward appearance of 
candour, generosity, and friendship ; she was 
within artful, hypocritical, designing, mean, 
and ungrateful. Her husband had not co- 
habited with her fer nine years, and lived in 
the country, except makin«: occasional visits 
to town, when he slept at a Coffee-house. Not 
one of his great relations visited her ; one was 
a Minister of State, and two others exalted 
high in the Peerage — she made use of their 
names to good purpose, without their know- 
ledge, and under' the sbadpw of relationship, 
got situations in the Public Offices, Army, and 
Navy, to serve the purposes of her political 
ambition. Such was the woman who dictated 
peremptorily the course my heroine pursued 
in 1813, and followed up to disgrace, degra- 
dation, and death. 

Lady Hannah Mac Scratch was another 
in favour at head-quarters, enjoying a regular 
salary for her services ; she was truly ' as poor 
as a Scot,'^ and " wha wants me" was her 
cry to any one who had '* siller" to spare.-— 
She possessed a plain, prudent understanding, 
and 1 verily believe gave her Mistress the best 
advice on all occasions, for which reason she 
never took it. This lady was also of a very 
amorous disposition^ but withal so ugly, her 
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compaDions \rere never jealous \irheD she 
affected to cock her cap at their lovers. 

Lady Lumpy had a husband a Colonel in 
the Array, to \i^hose half pay her annual sti- 
pend proved a oomforta)t)le addition. She 
only of all the birds that flattered round my 
heroine's aviary, was unsullied in plamage. 
In fact, I believe she was the only honest wo- 
man in the baram. 

My heroine was, as heretofore, at war with 
her husband and his family : her conduct had 
been so gross^ that it was found expedient to 
interdict all intercourse betwixt her and her 
daughter, ^hom nevertheless she managed 
to see occasionally, and succeeded in poisoning 
her mind with hatred for h^ father, from 
whom she at one time fled, and placed herself 
under her mother's protection. This gave 
rise to a flaming letter to the President of a 
certain MsenMy, and caused miich sympathy 
to be excited towards a mother and daughter 
so much attached ^ and so cruelly separated 
from each other. My heroine cared not a fig 
for her child, but wished to make her a thorn 
in the side of her husband. Once when this 
child had been smuggkd to Blackheath in a 
hackney*coach, to remain four hours in her 
dear mother's society, that dear mother re- 
tired op stairs with a naval officer, leaving 
her daughter alone in the siitiog'-room the 
whole of the time, and only came down to 
kiss and bid her a hasty adieu as she stepped 
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into the carriag-e toreturn to Pall Mall, iioeler 

the care of Mr. S , a boy, a relative of 

Lady E 's honsekeeper The writer saw 

this yoang* lady sittings mopeiog, and looking- 
very snllen on a sofa — she was very fleshy and 
fair to look upon/ her hair twined round her 
head, and fastened above with a plain tortoise- 
shell comb, her dress was a white one, in 
froi^i buttoned up to the chin, without even 
the ornament of a brooch — her whole appear- 
ance was so unpresiiming' and simple, that 
the writer supposed her to be one of the do- 
mestics, and spoke to her; she replied very 
civilly, and it was not until her next visit he 
knew her rank and relationship to his Mis- 
tress. 

Lhdy E raised an old woman from the 

station of housekeeper to sit at her table, and 
humbugged her husband with a tale of her 
beiog" a Welch cousin : she was in terror of 
this aid harridaii, who made her " down with 
the dust" by threatening' to disclose her 
amours; her two nephews formed also part 
of the household, and although sprung from 
the dripping pan, shewed no symptoms of 
kitchen fat in the drawing-room — they were 
fine young men. The eldest was a favourite, 
of our heroine, who when tired of his pre- 
sence, procured him a commission in the 
Army, and he ended his short career on the 
field of Waterloo. 

His sister^ a fine bouncing wench, was 
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a parloQf boarder at a school und^r the pa- 
tronage of La4y E--^, at " Liars Greed'' — 
a ^.chool kept for the purposes of political 
intrigae and private debaucheries. 

Young Mr. P. S was three time^ Om^ 

means of bringing my heroine's daughter* 
Charlotte, to Blackheath ; how he accom- 
plished it, I never enquired — it was alwajra 
in the evening from nine to eleven o'clock. 
We went in Lady E-^— 's carriage as far aa 
the Bricklayer's Arms,, when P. S. and I 
walked to Charing Cross together. 1 re- 
mained below tl^ Admiralty-gate with a 
hackney-coach till he returned with the young 
lady, muffled up in a grey cloak-— they got 
inside. I mounted the box, armed with pis- 
tols, and alighting near the Bricklayer's 

Arms, the lady was handed into Lady E '% 

coach, and both of us rode outside to P^ > > > 
Lodge, where Lady E- — * received the illus- 
trious adventurer, and squired her out of the 
garden gate, across the heath, to M ■' ■■ « 
House. 

This was the whole ceremony observed the 
three timea 1 was privy to these expeditions, 
and I believe they did not oceur more than 
five times altogether; for, the Countess of 
M-^ — - having detected the correspondence, it 
led to that elopement of the young lady to hei 
mother, which brought her case before a eer^ 
tain houffCf and finally prevented her froai 
ever meeting her mother privately again. 
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The heroine of this piece used to -relate 
with exultation her haviogp inspiied her 

daughter with the true B . .'..k spirit, and 

gloried in her having given the Countess of 
M.,...^ B box on the ear, ala, Elizabeth. 

For some time I remained in a private lodg- 
ing in Craw ford- street, taken for me by Lady 
£^, where slie visited me at all hours of tlnd 
night, leaving her carriage some few streets 
otr. There we concocted mischief in the shape 
of paragraphs for the newspapers, and anony- 
mous letters to illustrioas men. 

These were all re-written by my heroine^ 
and forwarded to promote mischief. In a 
little time, I took up my residenoe, almost 
wholly at Lady £ — 's, in May Fair, and assum- 
ing the name of " Mr. Smith," threw off all 
appearance of a naval officer, and dressed in 
black, wearing hair powder, in order to de- 
ceive those with whom I had to communicate. 
The ** Times'' newspaper proved a powerful 
origan in favour of my heroine's machinations, 
and to that Joarnali very often carried lengthy 
eomtnonications, under various signatures ;-p- 
aod also to the "Star," "Pilot," ^' News," 
" and Examiner." These letters were ori- 
ginally written by the heroine herself, then 
altered, and amplified by Lady E^<-p«-<- and 1, 
when after undergoing a second review by 
the prime mover, copied by me or Lady E*^, 
and inserted in the papers, — we made the 
veriest trifles important, and many things were 
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alleged to have come from Pftll Mall that 
were drawn from the prolific brain a1on6 of 
her who nev^r was so happy as when she 
annoved her husband. 

One evening I was sent at the hour of nine 
to a Mr. D — , a clerk in an Army Agent's 
ofilice ^at Charing Cross, who resided ia 
Ciarges-street ; he paid me seven hundred 
pounds in Bank Notes, for which I gave iiim 
a receipt from Lady E— . 1 was certain the 
money was not her's, for she was oltea 
pushed for five pounds. Her husband's in- 
come being only 10,000/. per annum, she was 
in debt to all her tradesmen, and always pro* 
mised to pay, upon the death of the Garl, 
her husband's father (a promise she has not 
yet performed ; for at his death, he vested his 
ready money so> that ske could not touch a 
shilling of the principal, her want of principle 
made him to do this.) Arriving in May Fair, 
I found in her Ladyship's dressing-room with 
her, the heroine of this work, dressed in a 
coloured gown, and close straw bonnet, and 
the Countess De V — d— I similarly clad; 
they were in high glee, before a blazing fire, 
drinking Scotch ale, and made me sit down, 
*' hail fellow well met," as more vulgar folks 
say when meeting upon a friendly level. 

The Countess De V — d — I was the young 
wife of an old French officer, who had distin- 
guished himself in the American war of inde- 
pendence on the British side. At the Kevo- 
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Intion be was oblig^ed to emigrate ; he brought 
with him some small property, and received a. 
pension from government, which enabled bim^ 
to keep a house in Park-lane, and move in the 
higher circles, where bis lady's beauty made 
her a reigning toast. Her licentiousness^ 
however, excluded her from the houses of all 
who valued the appearance of good repu^ 

tation, and such demireps as Lady 1^ alon0 

opened their doors to her in broad day. Her 
husband, entering the room late of an even- 
ing, when he was not expected, saw ber 
Ladyship busily engaged with a footman in 
stamping with living characters the hearth 
rug in his sitting parlour ; he was accompa«r 

Died by Lord R gh, apd called on him to 

witness his disgrace. 

The servant was dismissed instanter, with 
a friendly cudgelling, and the offending 
beauty packed off in a hackney-coach to a 
friend's in Dean-street, Soho, never to return 
again. Three days after, Lord R — gh called 
to crack a bottle, and congratulate his friend 
on getting rid of so notorious a strumpet ; be 
was surprised to find ber seated at table, and 
the cooper of wine was brought in by tbe 
identical hero of tbe hearth rug, who ao doubt 
assisted his lady thereafter in forming patterns 
for every rug and carpet in the house. The 
old Frenchman was ruled by this woman till 
be died, and one of her bastards, which he 
fathered^ is now Count De V— d-— Ij and his 
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mother living with him on the largre estates 
restored at the accession of Louis to the Throne 
of France 

This evening I, ^or the first time, narrowly 
observed the look of my heroine: — She looked 
about thirty-six years old, and had a very fair 
complexion » spoilt by an immoderate use of 
rouge, her hair hung loose over her shoulders, 
her forehead flat, her cheek bones high, nose 
acquiline, teeth good, chin dimpling, neck 
short, boson: large and flabby, hips broad, 
bottom large, legs thick, and feel short atid 
broad; she had a continual broad smile on her 
countenance, and her manners were as free and 
vulgar, as the persons might have been, from 
whom she borrowed the dress in which she 
appeared. 

Lady E — . — would have passed for a brazen 
kept mistress of a dragoon oflicer, and the 
Countess de V — d — 1 tor an intriguing French 
milliner. 

Myself, as a rough unpolished sailor, made a 
suitable companion for these ladies of refined 
susceptibilities and splendid accomplishments. ' 

A person was expected of the male gender, 
and all the servants of the house were sent 
to bed ; a cold supper was laid out, which we 
all partook of, and our heroine swore '* by the 
crate Cod, she would pull her friend by h s 
noite for breaking his appointment.*' 1 seldom 
had listened to more smutty songs and amorous 
tales than the trio had repeated ; in bhort, all 
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• « 

their conversation ran upon single entendtes, 
or plain spoken bawdry. At two o'clock in the 
morning: we all sallied ont, and walked to the 
coach stand in Piccadilly, where the two illastri- 
ous ones, rather top-heavy, drofe off in a hack- 
ney coach, and I returned with Lady E 

to Mav Pair. 

To explain to my readers how the ladies 
got "top-heavy:" — ^There were ei^^ecn bot- 
tles of Edinburgh ale consumed that evening*. 
This was a favourite beverage of our heroine, 
iTvhich she drank out of a glass mug that held 
a bottle, and sufficient for two draughts only 
when she was thirsty. 

Lady E • confided to me, that my heroine 

came there only to meet one of her lovers, a 
young man from Ireland — ^she had ^ot him an 
appointiAent in the Portuguese Legion, under 
Marshal B — s — d, and he was to proceed to 
Portsmouth in a few days for embarkatioti. In 
^ .the morning t had the pleasure to see ycmng 
Y T— d, who appeared to be on familiar terms 
with my noble relation, and followed her inta 
her bed-room, to prevail upon her to inter- 
cede for his pardon. He had gone to the play, 
iirot fuddled, and forgot the authoress of his 
brtane ; who, in a long^ing passion, had sworn, 
*' by the coot Cod to pull his nose," a threat no 
doubt she pntin execution. 1 learut from him, 
that he had been dancing after her tail for 
three months. But luckily falling sick, so as 
to incapacitate him from answering her pur- 
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poses, she procured him a comroissioo. T— -d 
was a fine young man, and rose by his cou^ 
rage and talents to be a major, and received 
a Portuguese order of knighthood. 

In the service a cant name for a commis- 
sion is *' the bit of ram skin ;" and T — d used 
to say, " it was no joke, for his first fortunes 
all sprang from ram-skin /" 

Atter thi» eventful evening I used less ce- 
remony with my new acquaintances, of whom 
1 thought, setting aside distinctions of rank, 
" the devil a barrel the better herring." 

My heroine had gained over a strong party 
in a cet'tmin house, who were ever badgeriog- 

m rs to redress her wrongs, and grant her 

all her rights and privileges, dwelling upon 
the inhumanitv of debarringr her from inter- 
course with her daughter, and the privations 
she endured from a limited income. The pub- 
lic, who will side with a woman, right or 
wrong, felt a feverish interest in her favour ; 
and she managed to keep every one, for or 
against her, in a state of agitation. 

But in truth, her political intrigues were a 
mere cloak to her private licentiousness, and 
when all abroad were lauding her as a suffer- 
ing angel, at home she was a rioting devil, in 
all that was sensual and voluptuous. 

In order to have her tutelarv genius near 
her, and to have a houise of ivlr^gue distinct 
from M — e H^— e, which she supposed sur- 
jrounded by spies, another was taken on Black- 
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heath, of which Lady £--^ was to be the os- 
tensible mistress. This house, situated in a 
.g'arden of considerable extent, with an en- 
trance in an obscure lane, looked in the exte- 
rior like an ancient brick boarding-school ; but 
,was eleg-antly furnished within, and had a se- 
.cret door in the garden wail, that opened on 
an uninhabited part of the heath ; and betwixt 
'this and M — e U — e, any one might pass, after 
aunset, without meeting* a passenger. This 
.house, so well adapted to intrigue, we went to 
inspect, and walking in the garden, my Aeroine 
roac^ her appearance, with her arm leaning 
on the shoulder of a tall, handsome man, ap- 
parently forty years old. They conversed in 
.Italian, and he gave it as his opinion « that 
the house would do for what it was intended," 
, Whilst refreshments were sending for from the 
Green Man tavern^ my heroine and her friend 
retired into a long walk, completely arched 
over with jessamine and evergreens, a place 
expressly, 

» • 

'* For amorous loi^rs hy enchantment mad«." 

.1 was shortly after obliged to go into the gar- 
den in quest of Lady £^^, and hearing voices 
in the jessamine walk, 1 had the curiosity to 

•peep through an opening in the bushes, and 

• saw Lady £ — standing with a letter in her 
hands, and reclining on a long garden chair; 

•my heroine and her friend were exhibiting no 
very decent poiitures ; her leg was thrown 
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.«kCro$s bi9 knees; the/ convened in theGeii- 
rnfin language, which Lady E»— perfectly un- 
.derstopd, and ever and anon laug^faed beartHy. 
'rhoug-b I could not comprehend the meaning' 
^( their words, I perfectly well uuderstood 
wh«t they had been about, when I peroeivcxi 
tbe libdies bosom in disorder, and ber blaek 
mW cloak extended on the grass. 

With me Lady E*^ never pretended to 
shew any deception, and when 1 spoke, she 
very coolly jirose, saying, "1 leave you alone, 
so take care and do no more mischief than yoa 
can help/' I could not avoid mentioning my 
surprise at the scene I had just witnessed, and 
ahetold me ^'such things must be, no woman of 
feeling could exkt without a male companion* 
As for AL be does very well to while awayan idle 
hour vvitb; but as for tenderness, or sensibility, 
he possesses no more than a dog." " Sup- 
pose," said 1, ** such things were to be known 
§iX Pall Mall, what would be the consequence V 
Her reply was, '' They never can find it out 
within these walls. As to M — e H— e, they 
bad spies always round it ; but we are even 
with him* for we have spies in C-'^n H — e« 
and know every piovement of the inmates, 
whiqh you will sQon be convinced of. But i hop^ 
you th»t have bee» abroad, don't tbink there is 
any ^arm in cuckolding a fellow who ba^ 
cuckplded hundreds. For my part, if tbe 
P — had no iqclini^tion to a lover, she has so 
much spirit, that she would embrace one. 
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merely to he upon a pat with " Fat Riimp/* 
a title invariably given by my heroine and her 
oompanions to her husband/' 

Pretty company hfrve I got into thought I, 
it 18 Qfielesa being other than one of them« 
Adieu to mock modesty^ and tbe sembisanoe of 
virtue, it is useless to deliberate, 'tis btitone 
plunge from good to evil, and if I fall it ii in 
high company. 

After refreshments, my ber6)ne and Lady 
£ — retired to concoct mischief, and 1 was left 
alone vfiih M— *, who pushed round the bottle 
freely^ and let his " j«w tack" ran with a ven« 
geanee. Talking of a certain affair that hap^ 
penedon board a ship^ he (observed, " It never 
went farther than a kiss and a squeeze ; tbougii 
the world thought dififerent^ and Lady J-^-« 
made a hundred lies about it, which she set 
buzzing about the F — 's ears. You know all 
about it ; for I know how you and Lady E— * 
stand ; she says you are blood to the back<^ 
bone, close as a millstone, true as truth itself, 
and would go to the devil to serve the P<**-; 
so would 1; hav'nt I good reason? Come, 
fill your glass, ' Here's to the health of her 
hawse^hoh, and the cable that re§vea in it." \ 
Tossing off his glass he gave a hearty horse* 
laugh, in which I joined, to his great satisfac* 
tion. Like all sailors he was very free spoken 
as to women, and threw himself off his guard 
without a thought His manners over a bottle 
were peculiarly averse, more, like those of a 
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boatswain than a quarter-deck officer. He' 
had a sad habit of swearing- ; and amongst his 
accomplishments were reckoned chewing and 
smoking, in his sober moments he was al- 
ways anxious to ascertain how far he had com- 
mitted himself with respect to his amours. In 
fact, there were only two subjects on which 
be could converse, and these not always un- 
derstandable to polished minds, His amours 
were calculated for the meridian of St. Giles'6, 
and Castle Hag; and on the other subject, 
that of his profession, no one but a sailor 
would feel any interest in his " long yarns.'' 
Lady E— remarked to me in the course of 
that night, that all suspicion relative to this 
man had nearly ceased at the fountain head, by 
artt^.t de guerre of a serious nature. M — had 
married, for the express purpose of having it 
believed, that all intercourse between him 
and my heroine had ceased ; and as he w&s 
poor she gave him 3000/., and promised him 
more as her fortunes advanced; for which she 
had a scheme to contemplation, in which I 
was tobe a principal actor. 

So little did he valine the poor woman whom 
he had made a convenient tool to suit his pur- 
poses, that one day he dropt a letter, which 
Lady E — picked up, and said,*' Oh: this is 
from your wife." He took it, exclaiming, 
<• D— n her, I have had it in my pocket these 
four days, and had no time to read it, bui now 
1 will just see how the brats are.'' 
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What kind of a heart must my heroine have 
possessed^ and how seriously could she have 
loved her own daughter, when she sat and 
laughed at such brutish observations as these ; 
in truth her lust was personal^ and her love 
as a mother political. 

How the parties spent this night I can only 
guess ; but at five o'clock' in. the morning' 
bady E~, who had slept on a sofa at the 
Library fire, was awoke by me as ordered, 
and in a hurry ran up stairs, and returned 
accompanied by my heroine, well muffled up, 
who left the house by the garden gate. 

At breakfast 1^1—— made his appearance, 
having slept in the French tutor's apartment. 
This man. Monsieur Br— , had been an Abbe 
in France during the reign of the unfortunate 
Louis ; he received a small pension from our 
government, and had the promise of 300/. a 
year for attending- to the education of young 

Lord P ', who made him a laughing stock. 

The apartments of Monsieur B. were on the 
north wing of the house, on a descent from the 
ground floor — a narrow passage just made 
led to them from the dining-room and li- 
brary ; the first room was -a small hall — on 
the left a door led into the Tutor's library and 
a small bed-room ; this door was kept locked 
and bolted, and Monsieur B. could reach his 
crib by an entrance from the kitchen garden. 
On the Jeft of the small entrance hall, by 
opening a low door, there was a descent of 
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four steps^ and another double door led into a 
neat sitting' room, plainly furnished^ ^^ithia 
which ' was a recess with a low tent bed, full 
ten feet in breadth. The windows of these 
rooms looked into a walled flower garden, of 
confined dimensions, from which a passage led 
to the secret door in the garden wall — nothing 
€ould be better contrived for security, and 
escape if necessary. 

They were filled up for the purpose of in- 
trigue, with all the skill of an old adept in the 
business. Lady E— superintended the work 
herself, and my heroine " proclaimed it 
good/' 

1 have slept in this room sometimes,, when 
not wanted for better purposes, and though 
the whole place was called IVIonsieur B/s 
rooms, he only occupied two nooks, and often 
complained to me " that he had a place noi 
good enough for a valet/' The poor man was 
in expectation of receiving his arrears on the 
death of Lord £-— 's father, and therefore 
shrugged up his shoulders, put up with in- 
sult, and lived in hope. His pupil. Lord P—- , 
was in his eighteenth y^ar ; his natural parts 
were good, but his mind w^s quite unculti- 
vated ; he had a smattering of French, and his 
mother endeavoured to make him learn Ger* 
man, in order to please our heroine. Hq was 
inclined to dissipation, bashful in the company 
of virtuous females, and outrageously impu- 
dent with those of a loose cbaracter4 I have 
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keard him consult his mother on the cure of 
" those ills which flesh is heir to," and her 
decide upon the mode of treatment with all 
the precision of MUeria Medica, She often 
pointed out to him such and such a person's 
wife whom she recommended him to debauch, 
in order to preserve his constitution in repair ; 
excellent, amiable, and prudent mother — 
excellent, obedient, and dutiful son. 

With all her penetration. Lady E— never 
could comprehend that Lord P— -> was not 
many removes from a simpleton ; and she 
spoke in raptures of his one day beings a lead* 

ing" statesman, when her " dear P •** and 

petticoat influence bore sway — a time which, 
happily for mapy, was destined never to ar-* 
rive. 

Lord P— - possessed a g-reat deal of unprin- 
cipled good nature, and used to say ** his 

mother would be a d d fool not to have 

a sweetheart, when his father had not slept 
with her for nine years past/' and if he had 
not kept had company ^ my heroine would 
have shewn him more favour than he could. 
As to my heroine h^ would declare, " that 
she was a fat rumped slob, and if she was 
not a P — , no one would touch her with a 
walking cane." 

The youth, in this description, drew also a 
tolerable likeness of his own dear mother, 
who was in size and figure very like her ex- 
alted friend, but much handsomer in the 

F 2 
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face : one was a plump, clear complexioned 
Dutch brow, and the other a Mother Shipton, 
to all appearance, before they were made up 
for public exhibition, with cosmetics, roug-e, 
and washes. 

Scon after this first adventure of my he- 
roine and M — , Lady E — called me into the 
library; before her lay several keys with 
brass rings, one of which she entrusted to me, 
with strict injunctions to let no one suspect I 
had such a thing in my possession, and never 
to use it onlv in the service* 

M — had one given to him, and I carried 
over to Mesfta-^H.^^^:^ one, which I delivered 
into the hand of her for whose use they were 
jjrincipally intended. She smiled, and laying 
it before her, said, " now I can go see my dear 
friend snug, and nobody know." 

Upon this occasion she gave me a note, 
which I took to Green wood's^ in Hanway- 
yard, who gave me in a small box a gold 
watch set with pearls, and two diamond rings, 
with which I returned to Blackheath. Lady 
E — , to whom 1 gave the parcel, carried it 
over to my heroine, and in the evening: she 
presented me with a ring of plain gold, which 
1 was desired to wear as a memorial of the 
sense my heroine entertained of services ex- 
pected from me ; on that occasion 1 perceived 
M — draw the pearl watch from his pocket, 
he shewed it to me, and in the outside case 
Was a flattering miniature in enamel of 
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Mrs. kind friend. T was fool enong-h to 

set a high value on this bauble, so easily are 
men flattered by any trifling- distinction con- 
ferred by those exalted in a higher sphere, 
though far below themselves in moral 
virtue. 

The writer never received any other pre- 
sents from that quarter, with the exception 
of a watch, worth thirty pounds; so that in 
a pecuniary point of view, his services (such 
as they were) bore a disinterested cha- 
racter. 

My heroine was partial to music and danc- 
ing, and three piano's were set up in the 
drawing-room ; the expense led to a meeting 
betwixt Lady E— and H ■ - t y, the so- 
licitor. Money was scarce, and he had raised 
the sum of 2,000/. to pay the fine for the house, 
which was not too much, when it is considered 
-*^Mr. W. L. P. WAt»had furnished it in a very 

sumptuous style. H 1 y refused to 

raise any more money, except on the security 
of the person most interelsled, and she actually 
came over to meet this pettifogging lawyer. 
How they settled the affair, '* deponent saith 
not ;" but when he went in to tea, my he- 
roine and Lady E. were seated on the sofa, 
Lord P — facing them, and on their right Mr. 

H 1 y, leaning with his arm across 

the back of his chair, and swinging it back- 
wards and forwards with vulgar carelessness ; 
he had all the looks of a man that had been 

p3 
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conferring a favour on those^ who ought to 
have spurned at his assistance. 

He replied to the questions of the ladies^ as 
though they had been his inferiors, and re- 
minded me of the tale of '< The Demireps and 
the Money Lenders/' 

I came in contact with this man many years 
after this^ when he was engaged in a law suit 
against a friend of mine ; he had lost his con- 
sequence, but retained his impudence, and 
had not as many pence to lend a subject, as he 

once had pounds to accommodate a 

with. 

When Mr. H — t — y departed, Lady E — 
observed that he was a *' rude monster," who 
perhaps would get nothing by raising money 
for them. This reminds me of the time when 
we first went to Blackheath — all the trades- 
people were sending in their shop cards, and 
soliciting her Ladyship's custom ; she archly 
remarked, *' Egad, Jack, I'll use them all ; 
but if they knew what you and I do, they'd 
see me at the devil^ before they'd let me haice 
trust for a day." 

On the following morning I rode into 
Greenwood and Cox's, and received five 
hundred pounds from B — , who acted as a 
money-broker for Lady E— ; the house itself 
bad nof any thing to do with Lady E-«- or her 
friends, though she afterwards persuaded the 
firm to take into their employ, as clerks, the 
two young S— — 's^ whose sister had served 
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her in robbing the "writer of valaable pa- 
pers. 

I do not wonder at my heroine's getting 
into debt ; for in addition to M—-- H — , she 
had " The Lodge" to support, and heavy as 
the bills were, it was necessary to pay them 
punctually. According to the old saying, 
' the bills of a brothel and the prayers of a, 
parson are never dishonoured but on Sun- 
days" . ♦ 

All the arrangements at *' The Lodge" 
being completed, and a confidential house- 
hold established, it became the evening ren- 
dezvous of my heroine^ and her friends ; and 
cerlen, as Mr. Wellesley Pole wrote, they 
" play'd hell and Tommy"— drinking, danc- 
ing, music, singing, &c. being the order of 
every night. 

M — - did not always sleep at the Lodge, 
but remained away for days at a time, and I 
have seen forwarded, and inserted in the pa- 
pers, accounts of him being making experi- 
ments on the sea coasts of the North, when 
he was snugly settled on Blackheath. 

The wicked are easily frightened, and one 
of their meetings was broken up with ** most 
admired disorder." Lady E — 's young pro- 
tegee. Miss S— , had been playing on the 
piano, M — and my heroine were toying on 
a couch near the fire, and she amusing herself 
with opening his waistcoat and pinching his 
** hairy skin," pulling his whiskers, and look- 
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iBg ^' unutterable thin^/' These extatie 
moments^ the end of which a purblind fool 
might have foreseen, were dispelled by the 
appearance of a twopenny-post letter, marked 
P. M. or near it. Lady £ — opened it, and 
turning' white through her rouge, beckoned 
the heroine of my tale and M — ; they pored 
o.ver it with considerable agitation, to whom 
it was in vain to say. 

Rest, perlurbed sptrits, rest — 
Smoulh Ihe brow, and ca\m the breast. 

At last, my heroine muttered out curses, and 
Lady E-— roundly swore Mac M^-^ — n was 
at the bottom of it 1 plainly saw it concerfied 
their bottoms, from the disturbance it caused 
in their heads. 

Supper was ordered early, and Scotch ale 
enough drank to put the blue devils under the 
table. Ale was the sovereign remedy for all 
my heroine's ills of life; with her lunch, 
which was generally ham, hung beef, or Ger- 
man sausages, she tipt off her bottle in cool 
style, and so did her Jid}s achates. Lady E — • 
At ten o'clock she and M — went to enjoy a 
meon-light walk in the garden, and 1 was 
left alone with Lady E — , who produced the 
letter, the cause of such confusion in the 
garrison. 

It was a note addressed to M -,and under 

an envelope to my heroine at M ' 
U-..^^ The eontents were, 



QUEEN CAROLINE. 45 

" You have been seen on Blackbeath^ dis- 
g^iised in a sailor's flushing jacket and trou- 
pers ; also in a countryman's smock frock. Spies 
are busy to trace you ; if you value the safety 
of her, take a friend's advice and begotie 
witliout delay.'' 

Her Ladyship was inclined to think it a 
trick of Colonel jVIac M^^iii^SirL, to annoy 

tlicin ; but as M^ had been at M H , 

ciisguijsed in a carter's irock, 1 pronounced it 
a tiiend's advice it would be wise to follow. 
At twelve o'clock the pair came from the 
garden, and 1 escorted my heroine out of the 
garden door^ and across the heath ; she never 
t>nee spoke, though always garrulous in the 
extreme. M — and 1 walked down to Erith, 
vhere he took a boat and crossed over to 
Gruys, swearing *' By the power of G — , he 
%s oHld be upsides with the land lubbers before 
•A ttioiith passed over his head." 

He entrusted roe wrth a note for Lady E — , 
eiidosing one for his darling. For a whole 

xieek she never quitted M H- — -, but 

cow lined herself to the society of Lady L. 
and Ladv H , which must have been a severe 
IHini^hnient to her, who hated one^ and did 
not like the other of these ladies. 

I^y E — visited her in the evenings ; and 
e»ce, when she neglected going over, a letter 
caiiie at midnight, which 1 in vain tried to de- 
cviher. 

^' Sly dear P — ssistipsey by the Lord Harry." 
said Lady E. 
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"Most likely," I replied, "all of themtipsey 
togrether, for there are three different hands 
writing*, and all of them equally bad." 

The letter commenced Uy 

" Why the devil do you don't come? — Devil 
take all spies and peepers— dam hard, I stay 
no more in for nobody — sint me all the cherry 
pounce — sint me ten stars — they may all kiss 
my behind a- bout," and etceteras, quite unin- 

tellig'ible. In the hand of Lady H wats ' 

written, not much plainer than her mistress's, 
a pack of stuff, and an order to 

" Ask H le to supper for the morrow 

nig'ht ; L goes to town to-morrow — hate 

her stiff ramp— wish the devil had both her and 
the Colonel — you must get a slap ready for 
him — one of your hardest — my head is split*- 

These tipsey letters were not uncommon, 
and puzzled us not a little, for she was very 
irritable and abusive when we had mistaken 
her meaning. She once told me, *' You ar» 
tamniM for a fool ; 1 wish you get no wife to gm 
to bed to-niglit." 

The first part of the sentence was said m 
earnest, the latter was a forced jest. She 
could turn and turn at a moment's thought. I 
have seen her fly in a rage with Lady H > 
and call her'' ugly devil," then bile her li^ 
and call up a hypocritical smile, declaring it 
was all a shoke." These shokes were very 
agreeable to Lady H — , who always had her 
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pride soothed with a haodsome present^ when 

Cunning re*assuui'd her reign, 
And Policy went in her truin. 

The Mr. H^-d-^-Ie ordered to be invited to 
supper^ was nothing* more than a junior clerk 
in the Ordnance, whose sister was employed 
in the laundry at M — H — , and who had been 
debauched bv the D ^ * -^* e of C^^^^^i^'/which 
caused the quarrel between his R*— U— and 
our heroine. However, she dared not turn 
her away, and the U— - D — got her brother 
in the Ordnance ; he was a thin, skinny, tall 
fellow, with a mouth 

*^ Like a draw well brink in ruio;" 

red hair, red eyes, and saffron complexion. 
His manners were low~but he was a favourite. 
I scarce ever knew one of her favourites a 
nan of decent looks and manners. 

Mr. H e came early, and I was desired 

to make a particular friend of him — a thing- 
impossible. The four seasons were not more 
different than our dispositions, and 1 could not 
force nature. The principal amusement of the 
evening was " leap-frog^." The ladies wore 
trousers, which, to say truth, split in the 
springing-, and occasioned some coarse and in* 
decent jokes; and one of the party tumbling, 
all the others followed her example, till the 
whole were on the floor, playing 

" He over her, and she over him, 

Dawn with the tables, and douse the glim. 

And he J for ■ ■ and fniablius*" 
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Cards were introduced after supper, and my he- 
roine purposely lost some twenty pieces to H— le 
who appeared to be used to receive such pre- 
sents. My heroine slept in Monsieur B 's 

apartment, and a " shake down" was spread 
in the little entrance hall, for the Ordnance 
cleik to keep guard upon; how guard was 
mounted I do not pretend to say, but for three 
nights the same scenes were acted over again ; 
and on the fourth day a note came from M — 
H — to say, 

" Let — go to Woolwich, and have the 
boat ready by daylight'* 

I repaired to the appointed spot, and taking 
charge of a lug-sailed boat from old Glendin- 
ning, awaited the arrival of my crew. 

S — ns. Lady E-~'s confidential servant, an 
old sailor, brought down a cargo of eatables 
and drinkables ; aud sooa "after my heroine. 
Lady E — , and Miss S — arrived, in long grey 
cloaks, and black bonnets. 

We all embark'd. S — ns and mvself were 
capable of managing the sails, and H — le took 
the helm. It was a lovely morning, with a fine 
fresh breeze. We landed at Grays, and break- 
fasted at a small tavern, where the landlord 
thought he had a set of " rum custom||s/' 
when we finished our repast with a gobler of 
milk punch each. 

The boat was haul'd up on the beach and 
all of us tramp'd up the country ; H — le, 
S— s^ and myself carried pistols and sword 
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canes, though apparently^ none of us had any 
thing worth protecting. 

Our way ran through flats, and a barren 
country, until we arrived at ** Biilericay," 
"where M — , the favourite sailor, surprised (me 
at least) by making his appearance, dressed as 
the boatswain of a man of war — no one could 
have mistaken him for any thing else. 

My heroine had preceded the party some 
hundred yards. I observed her throw nee 
arms round the boatswain's neck, then take 
his arm and walk rapidly on ; they were soon 
out of sight, and we slackened our pace. 
Lady E stood pilot, and seemed well ac- 
quainted with the coast. We passed the Vi 
carage, and in an obscure corner of a field, 
under shelter of wide spreading bushes, sat, 
or rather lay, the two advanced vessels of our 
squadron. 

These things were in a certain degree 
wholly unknown to me, and I paus'd. ** Psha,'* 
said L— — , "you don't know amongst whom 
you are ; let the devils have their way, and 
then all will be well." 

I had no idea of doing else, than letting 
" the devils" have their way, when H — d— le, 
who seemed to be out of humour, remarked, 

'* I hate old M— ; the P ss never calls 

for me except when He is absent." 

I saw the seeds of enmity rising between 
them, and 1 cared not one penny, in an inter 
ested scale, on the subject 

G 
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So I didj as any honest man would have 
done on the same occasion^ 1 let the cart and 

the horse run together. S ns was sent 

away , and we had a bouquet, truly en militaire. 
To crown the whole, 1 was sent, after what 
may be called dinner, to invite Major Midgc- 
LEY, the Commandant of Tilbury Fort, to join 
our party. 

I found the Major : he was an elegant and 
accomplished man, about forty years of age ; 
a One soldier ; and in all his ways a perfect 
gentleman. 

"Let me," said the Major, "just drill my 
recruits, and I will go with you.'* 

He did so, and when he entered ourpaphian 

bower, appeared surprised at finding H le 

there. 

" Yon are welcome," said the P ss, 

" who have you brought with youl" 

" No one,*' said the Major; "but before 1 
commnne with you that scoundrel must leave 
the company." 

"Take him away wid yourself," said the 
Princess ; and he did so, for in a few minutes 
both returned good friends, as far as 1 could 
judsre from outward shew. 

To tJiis day I am unable to forget the scene. 
Nature ha^ done every thing for the place ; 
a murmuring stream ran at our feet, the bushes 
hung round, and the birds sang on every spray. 
My heroine was in raptures ; she leant on the 
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breast of M — , and almost tempted him to 
acts of dalliance before us all. 

In time our»bott]es became empty, and she 
beckoned M. to follow her, 

1 took the opportunity of going" soon after, 
and beheld the happy pair on the bank of the 
stream, in a situation better conceived than 
expressed. 

She was indeed in a state of rapture ; and 
by her nimble movements, augured that she 
was in a delirium of joy. 

Returning to hiy place I met Lady E — , her 
eyes swelling with the tears of rage. She ac- 
cused me of, I know not what, and I retorted 
in a better way. It was no time for qnar- 
relh'ng, and very soon were all our squabbles 
made up. 

Major Midgely, who appeared to have a 
supreme command, passed about the wine in 
line style ; and altogether we spent a very 
pleasant day. 

I remember the time* well, and can never 

forget it, when the P ss came over to me, 

and said, '' To-morrow you leave this at 
C— 1— n House/' 

It was a mere scrap of paper, and directed 

to the P e of W »s. I bowed assent, 

and she then resumed her airy gambols. Ne- 
ver did I behold a woman more wanton ; and 
towards seven o'clock, she took Major Midge- 
ley by the arm, and led him down the enclo- 
sures. Paul Pry alone could hive found out 

g2 
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what they were about.; but in a few minntes 
tliey returned^ apparently well satisfied with 
each other. The Major bore fi, triumphant 
smile on his face, and M«— ^ met him with a 
frown. For me, I did not care one penny ; 
and as for Lady £ — , she said, " you are well 
aware what they have been at; and my dear 
fellow, we cannot be wrong- in following their 
example. 

When we all parted for the evening it was a 
strange scene. M — swore he would go to 
London and brave all his ebemies. Major 
Midgeley swore he had r-*^— d the Lady so 
often, that he had a right to go wherever she 
went. 

Poor H~d — le hoped he might be allow:ed 
to attend in his usual place ; and the reader's 
humble servant said not a word. 

All this ended in the Major s going back to 
Tilbury Fort; and M. going "God knows 
where.'' 

As we travelled towards the boat M. kept 
company with my heroine, and ever and anoD 
was kissing her lips, which she returned with 
€macks. i am at a loss to think how she ap« 
peared to admire M., when a few hours before 
she had embraced Midgeley; but the ways of 
a woman's heart are inexplicable. 

When we arrived at Grays it was near twelve 
o'clock, and i had some trouble in finding our 
boat ; however^ we all embark'd, except M*^ 
who wept. I saw her (my heroine) take 
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from her finger a diamond ring, and put it 
upon M/s third finger. 'J hey both were in a 
dreadfnl state of agitation. I myself pushed 
ofi* the boat and awav we came to London. 

Tide was in our favour, and we landed at 
Greenwich, where H — d— le left us, and went 

his way : S^ ns also found his way home ; 

and Lady E , with the P — ss, embarked in 
a hackney coach for town. She was in a very 
bad humour, and only broke silence by saying, 
*' Tam do world, tis all lies ; tis no good 
world ; why M. go shea^ he petter on shore ; 
he tamm'd fool ; 1 no put up wid nonsense ; 
I go to the devil to serve mine frent ; 1 no 
care if I am on de scafibld : 1 ?il have mine 
frent by te got in heaven.'* 

Lady E— in vain endeavoured to pacify her ; 
and 1, all humble as I was, lent my efforts. 
It was all in vain ; and i firmly believe, that 
from that hour she never met with M. again. 

When we landed at Greenwich, 1 was not 
surprised to feel her take my arm, and with 
Lady E — walk up to ibe Lodge, where she 
slept, and with her "Perceval Speechley/* 
who was sitting up for our arrival. He was a 
lucky dog, and in course of twelve months 
procured from her more than twelve hundred 
pounds ; much of the money came through my 
hands, but I never thought of making hay 
while the sun shone, and consequently missed 
my harvest. 
In the morning I wa$ vn the alert before six 
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o'clock, but was told from Lady E— , that I 
had only to g-o and call the P — ss, and we 
would take our breakfast without her if she 
did not choose to come. 1 made use of my 
knowledge key, and entered the sanctum sane- 
torum of royalty, where 1 saw Mr. Perceval 
Speechley doing* his best to please his mistress;- 
and 1 heard her exclaim, "you no do well, 
you go wid oder women ; you no do for me ; 
1 will have much better done for me, by goi.*' 
My voice operated like electricity on their 
ears, and poor Speechley was in raptures at 
my appearance. 

My heroine never had a very great regard 
for me, and saluted my ears with " Go to Lady 
E — , tell her 1 come soon, and want plenty of 
ginger for my tea." I obeyed, and in a very 
short time she appeared in our tea room. To 
look at her, and not to associate with the idea 
of Footers Mother Cole, was quite impossi- 
ble; and as Lady E — and her were on inti- 
mate terms, no ceremony was necessary. 

At breakfast 1 cut her up a roll of German 
sausages in a peculiar way, and she laughed 
immoderately. 

M. having now been disposed of, and dis- 
posed of, how.^— -I am well aware that she 
gave him three hundred pounds in specie, at 
Billericay, and 1 had her bills to the amount of 
1800/. in my hands, which he received. 

The day previous to our trip down the wa- 
ter, a letter had come per twopenny post, ad- 
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dressed to " Jane Rankin/' at Perceval Lodg-e. 
1 took it io, and thought no more of it ; bnt 
afier the break fast, my heroine asked me if 
1 recollected the person who broug-ht the let- 
ter? I naturally replied, " every one knew 
the postman.^' To this she pertly said, '* Are 
you a fool, and a rogue, and a villain/' '' May 
be so/' thought 1, but how 1 had merited the 
appellation in this instance was far beyond my 
comprehension 

" Hold your tongue/' said Lady E — , " and 
dont offend one who wishes to oblige us in 
every way he can." 

*' Oplige, opiige, I am no- not oplige to 
nobody, and IVir. M. may be tarn for all I 
care ; he is a gentleman, and he no tell 
V ^men's secrets ; he be tamm'd, he be 
t. m'd. 

1 sat very uneasy under these censures, and 
ventured to say, ** 1 believe your U y I 
H— h— ss never saw aught in me to justify 
your telling me to be d — —- d; but if L^aidy 
E-— puts up with those expressions, I will 
not." 

She turned at once to a fine familiar face, 
and said, *' Never you mind me, Sbur ; I am 
very hot and hasty ; 1 say rogue, I mean 
good fellow : you never mind, I pay you for 
alt this." But the deuce a bit did she ever 
pay me, except by good words and smiles. 

After breakfast it was proposed that we 
should all take a trip to Lea Green, and we 

u 
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prepared accordingly: The P — ^ss dressed 
in black silk^ and so did Lady £• I in black, 

and the P ss herself powdered my hair^ to 

give me a clerical appearance. Miss Speech- 
Jey put on a cotton gown and stuff petticoat^ 
and all were ready for the trip. Fishing- 
rods, &c. were taken from the store of Lord 
P — , and we were in the act of taking a lunch 
and standing drop of ale, when in came a 
message, ** that Lord G — — s wanted to see 
Lady E— ." 

** By G— d he has found us out," said the 
P— ss, and dashed her goblet to the ground, 
*' go, M — bring him in." 

•* Not here/' said Lady E." " Oh yes, by 
all means — go, go, go, bring: him in." ^. 

I went to the an ti- chamber, and there be- 
held a tine tall young man, apparently twenty- 
five years of age ; he had an air of impudence 
upon his face, and that sort of nonchalance 
which augured he was. quite at home in his 
own opinion; he was in truth an elegant 
fellow. 

1 accosted him and shewed him the note he 

had sent to the P- ss. He studied awhile, 

and at length said, 

'* You are a confidential servant, 1 presume, 
of the P ss." 

" I flatter myself I am so." " Then, Sir, 
tell her I want to see her immediately on very 
important business." 

"I shall do 80^ Sir, when I think fit; but 
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allow me to ask you who directed you here, 
aud if your name is uot Collahen Graves^ Lord 
Graves ; I have authority for what i ask, and 
if my questions are not answered, you may 
walk out of the house." 

" Indeed^ Sir ! you are inclined to be im- 
pertinent. Pray who are you V 

*' I have no objection to- tell you who I am, 
because I know who you are, I am the ne* 
phew of Lord R— , the friend of your father, 
and I hold a commission in his Majesty's Navy. 
Now, Sir, are you satisGed?'' 

*' Oh, yes, quite. Can I see theP— — ssl" 

'' Yes, when you tell me how you learnt she 
was here : for here she is." 

•' That I never will tell," said he, " and as 
a man of honour, you will not repeat the 
question." 

1 did not repeat it, and after a short inter* 
view, introduced him to the P-— ss. Never 
was 1 more astonished ; she flew into his arms, 
and wept like a child ; he was in a state of 
great ag'itation, and I verily believe, notwith- 
standing: the disparity of years, that Lord O— 
was really in love with the P— ss. 

There was an end put to our journey. All 
the house was set in motion, and an elegant 
dinner provided. To me the connection be- 
tween Lord Graves and the P ss 'was of 

very small importance ; but Lady E — appear- 
ed to view them with a jealous eye ; her 
rancour was a little excited by Lord Graves 

H 2 
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remarking that " she did not look so well as 
she did when he last saw her/^ 

We all sat down to a fine dinner^ and never 
did the P— — ss, or my heroine, or any thing* 
else, good reader, you chnse ,to call her, ap- 
pear to more advantage in my eyes. She 
looked, in truth, lovely; her skin^ always 
fair, was embued with a tincture of red ; her 
teeth she studiously shewed to advantage ; 
her bosom rose and fell as if panting to be 
pressed, and 1 fancied there were more charms 
about her than ever I had supposed the name 
of P— -ss could command. 

Lord Graves conducted himself at table as 
though he had been Lord of the Manor ; and 
1 was not a little surprised, when the cloth 
was removing, to hear him say, *' we were 
all going to the cottage on Lea Green.'' 
Ladv E — was also in astonishment ; but *hc 
had said it whose says were commands, and 
off we all travelled, Lady E— honouring mt 
with the care of her fat and comely person. 

Seldom have I witnessed a finer day ; the 
sun shone upon the earth unbroken by a 
single cloud ; the hedges were all in full 
leaf, the fields rich with grass and corn, evevv 
breeze wafted health, and every calm breat - 
ed perfume. 

As we tript over the meadows, I observe 
Lord Graves put his hand into my heroine 8 
pocket-hole, for pocket-holes were part of 
her disguise. Why be puU his band there. I 
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do not pretend to know^ or ^hat he felt ; but 
certain I am that they both left '' the beaten 
track of life/' and took to the fields. Lady 
E. and 1 did not pass On as strang-ers would 
have done^ but sat ourselves down to talk of 

*^ Greenland rambles and the Lord knows where." 

Amongst the full and rich grass, which 
would have made a bed for an angel, my he- 
roine laid herself down ; her clothes were at 
once (by her) raised up to her chin, and 
Lord Graves covered her in the most decent 
manner, i never saw a thing* more complete, 
and but for Lady E — , who was devilish 
troublesome, I would have made a sketch of it 
upon the spot. 

When this business was over, my Lord and 
the Lady joined us, and away we went to Lea 
Green. 

Reader ! whether thou art male or female, 
thou must feel some small interest in such mat- 
ters as those on which I have written, and if 
1 am not quite so explicit as thou would'st 
wish, thou must apply to that source for in- 
formation, from whence our first parents de- 
rived all their knowledge. 

We had a small two-story house at Lea 
Green, decently furnished, and well sup- 
plied with every thing that could make life 
valuable, except those things Ladies, in gpe- 
neral, carry about them ; and never did a 
party more inclined for humour enter into any 

h3 
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dwelling than us ; we were all in the men* 
dian of life^ or hey-day of youth, and with 
such an exalted personage at out head, our 
fails were soon to be set in motion. 

Qf Lea Green I have much to say ; but the 
house was only taken for temporary purposes, 
and Lord Graves knew not any thing at all 
about it. It may not be amiss to say here that 
a person was put into the establishment at 
Lea Green, who had very little interest in it; 
this was Mr. Grimani, an Italian, and father to 
the dancer of that name. He possessed some 
small abilities, and imagined they were on a 
very large scale ; but he had a mind embued 
with debaucherv^ and cared not if even he 
prostituted his own child, so that he could 
gain money by the bargain. 

The establishment at Lea Green was a 
Boarding-school, and there were about sixteei^ 
young girls in the house, and amongst them a 

sister of Miss De C p, now Mrs. C. Kemble ; 

she was very pretty, and had the finest spark- 
ling blue eyes I have ever seen; she was all 
vivacity and spirit, but much abashed when in 
the presence of Lady E ; I do not know why^ 
but she always assumed a dictatorial authority 
pver her, and it gave me no little surprise to 
see the girl put up with it so calmly. 

How Lord Graves and my heroine did, or 
acted at Lea Green, i will not pretend to say, 
only that they remained there all night, for I 
went to London, per order, and did not return 
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till break of day, when I met the parties in 
the large drawing-room, and both in disha- 
bille. 

The particular attachment between my he- 
roine and Lord G s was not one likely to 

be of long "duration ; he cared, not much for 
her, but made use oTher piirse ; he was poor, 
very poor indeed, and the writer knows that 
she has given him a hundi'ed pounds at a time, 
which in her circumstances was very generous 
indeed. 

Sir iSydney Smith was also very poor, and 
she administered to him pecuniary aid much 
more than once, and to a very considerable 
extent. 

Sir Sydney was, at the lime I allude to, a 
very handsome^ man, and be was sensible of 
being so ; but even had he not been so, my 
Ijeroine would not have minded, for she had a 
peculiar fancy for Naval Officers ; they were 
not over nice in their amours, and no doubt 
that to her was a recommendation. 

Sir Sydney had for many years indulged in 
a penchant for Lady Douglas, who was wife to 
Sir John, a man. that had sailed with him. in 
various ships, and whose fortunes he made, 
more on account of his wife's charms, than any 
real merit he in himself possessed. 3ir'John 
was only the Captain of Marines on board of 
La Hgre, at the siege of A«cre, and there had 
an opportunity of displacing his courage, a 
virtue he had in common with all who were 



62 AMOURS OF 

eng-ag-ed on that memorable field — memorable 
in early ages for the exploits of Richard Cour 
de Lion^ and in modern times for the first de- 
feat Napoleon ever sustained. 

Captain Douglas saw some hazardous ser- 
vice on shore, which gave his Commander an 
opportunity of recommending him strongly to 
his Majesty's government. The consequence 
\vas that he received the honor of Knighthood, 
and promotion so rapidly, that he became a 
Major-General over the heads of ail the officers 

in his corps. Lady D s had obtained' au 

introduction to my heroine entirely owing to 
her own adroitness, and when Sir Sydney be- 
came intimate with her, they were both on 
good terms together. 

It was the custom of ray heroine to go to a 
summer-house at the back of Blackheath, 
where she one day took Sir Sydney and Lady 

D s; finding from Lady E — where they 

were gone, 1 started after. Lady E — , I have 
no doubt, did this piece of service to her Mis- 
tress from spleen, on account of her being: left 
out of a party which had been down the wa- 
ter a few days befoie. 

When Lady D s went to the summer- 
house, she had a key, I apprehend, got from 

Lady E , who never did good or evil by 

halves. My heroine was quite unaware that 
any one could intrude upon her privacy, and 
was extended on the carpet with Sir Sydney, 
and all the cushions of the sofa around them. 
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Lady D — ^-s threw the door open at once, 
and before the parties had time to arise, she 
»tood over them and exclaimed, '' Here is a 
pretty kettle of fish, but if 1 intrude, I will im- 
medialely retire." 

Our heroine, who well knew that her La- 
dyship had no business there, and could only 
have gained admittance by unfair means, flew 
into a rag^e, and called out, " Stop, stop, and 
dont go, 1 want to speak to you." 

She then bounced on to her legs, and caught 
hold of her by the hair of the head ; Lady 

D s was not very slack in returning the 

compliment, and fixed her lily white hands in 
the il-y-l scratch, which came off and fell to 
the ground. 

A desperate battle ensued, and in trying to 
Beparate the combatants. Sir Sydney received 
a fine black eye ; possibly he might have been 
floored between them, had not Lady E— ar- 
rived, sorry for what she had done. By her 
means a treaty began, and was ended in a 
definitive manner, each party promising not to 
say or do any thing more upon the subject — 
All of the parly came to the house on the 
heath together, and the visage of my heroine 
bore evident marks of her having come off 
second best in the fray. 

From this time henceforth my heroine began 

to cool in her friendship for Lady D s, and 

seldom asked her to visit at her evening 
parties. 
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A cold dinner, and plenty of old Scoth ale, 
set things to rights for that day ; but on the 
following, a letter was left jfor my heroinei 
and which also enclosed, one for Sir Sydney 
Smith. The one was fiiU of reproaches, and 
the other of an expostulary nature. 1 had 
them both in my possession. They were not 
ill done, considering they were written by a 
jealous woman. 

To both parties however she threatened an 
exposure, and called my heroine by an epithet 
she certainly merited, though it shocked her 
delicate ears, and made her swear not a little. 

The letter to Sir Sydney was rather of an 
amorous. kind, and told him to recollect all that 
she had done for him since their first acquaint- 
ance, it concluded, by a solicitation for him to 
meet her in the Park, at the usual place. But 
he was so incensed at what she had done, and 
discovered^ that he swore by his Maker, she 
should never have a private interview with 
him any more. That afternoon he met with 
my heroine, and they spent the evening in the 
garden, where the jessamine bower encircled 
them under its leaves, more than once, for pur* 
poses which I need not write down for the in* 
formation of mv. readers. 

Lady D — g — s made a niimber of attempts 
to get into the Lodge when she knew that the 

P ss was there with Sir Sidney Smith, 

and i was generally employed to give her eva- 
sive answers* This only answered for a verj 
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short time ; and I have no doubt but she sent 
Sir John, at this period, to communicate with 

Colonel IVrM n, as to what she had seen in 

the summer-house. . 

Several days passed and Sir Sidney did not 
Visit the Lodg-e ; when he did, it was to take 
leave previous to his going to sea, and he was 
in a state of great irritation. He walked up 
and down the garden, muttering and swearing 

to himself^ and I took over to M eH ■ e 

a note, which he hastily scribbled. Its import 
1 did not know ; but although the carriage was 
at the door, and my heroine full dressed for 
proceeding to London, she at once threw on 
her grey cloak and black bonnet, and going 
through the Park alone, came out at the Ivy 
House gate, and crossed over to the Lodge^ 
letting herself in by the private door in the 
garden wall. 

Lady E — and Sir Sydney were in the gar- 
den, and she hurried him into the house, where 
tley withdrew into the small apartments, and 
remained till Lady E — went and called them. 
I learnt that something had occurred, which 
rendered it very impolitic for the lover to come 
any more to B-k-h. He indeed said. •' If 1 do 
not go oflT now, 1 shall be sure to be super- 
ceded ; and that d — 1 D — g— -s would rejoice 
to see me reduced to the half-pay list." 

In truth Sir Sydney was sent off to sea, very 
much agaiqi^t his inclination, and not at all ac- 
cordant with the wishes of my heroine. I caU 
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culftte/ that this was the seiiing period of Sfr 
Sydney's sud, forhe was shortly after unem- 
ployed, and obli^i^ed, on account of his debts, 
to go and live in France ; where he has been 
ever since, and is likely to remain till he dies. 

Lady E-^, who ah'vays afl'ected to be the 
patroness of the young* ladies, now made a 
constant habit of going to Bridge water House* 
near the Tiger's Head, at Lea Green. The 
house was on a very large scale, and totally 
under the management of Gri'mani'; there were 
several parlour boarders, some of them tar 
above the age when young ladies cease to go 
to school. 

The garden behind the house was very 
large, and in the centre of it stood a yew tree, 
lander which were seats and a table. No per- 
son could overlook this place ; and the wallk 
of the garden had been raised to the height of 
ten feet by Lady E— 's direction. 

This house answered several purposes; lady 
E — had two small rooms appropriated to her 
own* use and that of her friends; and here 
H— d— le, the Ordnance clerk, used at times 
to sleep. 

It was not convenient always to get credit, 
either on account of my Lady E — or my "he- 
roine, and Grimani sent orders in his own name 
for two pipes of wine, pigs, poultry, &c. which 
were all transferred by night to the Lodge. 

Miss Sp— h— y lodged also in this house, 
and possessed a good deal of the confidence of 
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Iier superiors. She was a ^he, plump, good 
humoured girl ; and I verily believe made her- 
self as bad as the rest, only to ingratiate her- 
self with those who contributed to her support. 

I one day was in town, and suddenly sent 
for by Lady E— , who I found at the school, in 
company with H — d — le. They were both in 
high spirits, and together we repaired to 
Greenwich, and sent in a repast which I ac- 
counted sumptuous in the extreme, considering 
economy was the order of the day, except in 
very particular instances. Towards evening 
my heroine and her friends arrived, as usual, 
tnufSed up, and on foot ; and after waiting two 
hours in anxious expectation of some person to 
arrive, we all sat dQwn beneath the yew tree, 
and commenced a repast, which was rendered 
unpleasant, by my heroine venting sallies of 
ill humour, in which she spared no one from 
the highest to the lowest. 

Lady E— - was told several times that ''she 
lied," and bore it very patiently ; for myself I 
put up with every thing, and did not murmur, 
though I found it hard to suppress my feelings, 
which were not entirely blunted by my associ- 
ating wish those who possessed not any fine 
feelings whatever. 

This night concluded in a very extraordinary 
way. H — d — le slept ou a small sofa, in the 
same room where my heroine went to rest, 
and how well they agreed may be augured 
from the fact, that about midnight we wcro 

' i 
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aroused by shouts aud screams issuing from the 
bed room of my heroiue. We rushed to the 
scene, and there saw my heroine in her smock, 
and H — d — le in his shirt. In the hand of my 
heroine was a hearth brushy with which she 

was belabouring- the back and back of the 

little gfentleman^ who tried in vain to escape 
from her fury. 

The powerful interposition of Lady E — 
caused a cessation of blows ; and H— d-'le ran 
out of the room., and hid himself in a room 
where six of the boarders slept. 

This ridiculous scene had set me laughing^, 
for which I was rewarded with a hearty smack 
on the head with the hearth brushy which at 
once put a period to my mirth. 

"What the devil is that for?" 1 exclaimed, 
in no very mild tone, which rather astonished 
the Amazonian Lady, who now dropt her 
weapon, and sat down on the bed quite ex- 
hausted. "What has H— d'-le been doing," 
said Lady E — , ** to offend you V 

** He has been not at all doing nothing, and 
'tis that has made me so vexd, that i could 
peat his prains from his head." 

" If he had any brains, said Lady E., he would 
have known better than to have stopt to-night, 
when vou were in such an ill humour all dav*' 
This was pertly observed by Lady E-— , 
who in return was told to ** go to the devil, 
and never come back again ;" an advice we 
both observed, as far as to leave the she-devil 
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to herself, and go Jn search of H-^d— 1e, who 
-we found snug in Mtss Sp~h— y's bed^ and 
covered over with the clothes. The young 
lady had risen^ and so had all in the room, 
\)ut at the command of Lady E — they all 
jumped into their nests, and tittered with glee. 
H— d— le could not be persuaded to return 
aod make his peace if possible with his mistress ; 
but wrapt in the sheet, accompanied us to the 
^rawing room, where oldGrimani was waiting 
in terror to know the cause of all the distur- 
bance. He had only a small portion of Italian 
courage, which Lady E — declared never 
could be screwed up to the sticking point. 

By Gri manias assistance, poor H— d— le was 
stowed away, on a truck bed, in a small closet 
underneath the stairs. As he retired, he ob- 
served, that the only offence he had given was 
^oing to sleep. How that could have offended 
bis mistress was not a mystery to me. 

- A loud ringing of the bell caused Lady E— 
to go into her friend's bed- room, and she soon 
returned with her in company. 

- '' i will go no more to bed this night, by 

," said my heroine; '* and let. me have 
some cold lunch, and some ale, for i am sick 
at heart, and in no good humour with all the 
world." ' 

1 soon set out the table; and the result 
proved, that loss of love was not loss of appe- 
tite, which in the lady was as hearty, as though 
ahe had uot done justice to the repast in the 

I 2 
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g'ardeo. Poor Miss Sp— h— y was called up to 
play upon the pianoforte, which she did will* 
so ill a grace, that part of a glass of ale de- 
scended upon her head ; and in all probability, 
the tumbler would have followed in veng'eance, 
had she not run out of the room. 

Lady E— • sat down and ran over the keys ; 
and in time, succeeded in restoring my he- 
roine to good temper. 

She laid in a plentiful stock of Scotch ale ; 
and finally, laid back upon the sofa and fell 
asleep. She did not awake until nine in the 
morning, and then rose in a very good hu- 
mour indeed. 

i had taken a nap on the hearth rug, and 
Lady E — had been to bed, and so was more 
refreshed than any of us. 

H— d— le was called in and forgiven for his 
sins ; promising to behave better in future. 
My heroine began to write, and so did Lady 
£ — , and 1 did the same ; it was all about po- 
litics, and cannot be interesting to my readers. 
When our business was settled, in place of my 
proceeding to London as 1 fully expected, I re- 
ceived a commission to go a contrary way. A 
post chaise was provided for me at the Tyger's 
Head, and with a note addressed to 

" Captain Lister, Dart ford." 
I made the best of my way thither, with verbal 
directions, to leave the carriage at the Inn, and 
mount on foot up to the church-yard, where 1 
would probably find a gentleman dressed in 
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sailor's clothes^ to whom the letter was to be 
^iveo. If he was not there I was to return, 
after waiting an hour or two. 

When I got into the church-yard, I ob- 
served a person, such as had been described to 
me, sitting upon a tomb stone reading a news- 
paper. 

He rose at my appearance, and I requested 
to know his name; observing, 1 had come 

from B ■ k h ; he answered me, that he 

was Captain Lister. 1 then knew all was 
right, and handed him the note, which he has* 
tily perused and thrust into his bosom, i then 
went and ordered the post chaise to meet us 
on the high road to town, and we made a cir- 
cuit round the town. He wore large musta- 
chios and whiskers, and his age might be up- 
wards of forty. The sun had bronzed his fea- 
tures, and his fine manly appearance impressed 
me with a respect not due to his dress, in the 
course of conversation he said that he had 
been delated in the packet, coming across 
channel by a contrary wind, which had given 
faim great concern, as he expected to have 
been at Blackheath early on the preceding 
day; where his friend, no doubt, sufiered 
much uneasiness on account of his non-appear- 
ance. 

1 did not ask to whom he was going, for it 
might as soon be to Lady E — , as to the he- 
roine of my tale ; as both had given me direc- 
tions where to meet him, and how to accost bim 
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When we came neat* to Lea Green we g-ot 
out and discharg^ed the post chaise, and leaving* 
the stranger on the road, I made my way to 
Bridgewater House, with the intelligence of 
his arrival. My heroine was in the drawing 
room with Lady E — , and upon my entrance 
both cried out, "Have you seen the stranger?" 
I answered *' yes, and he is waiting on the road 
until I return to him with your orders." 

'* Fly, run and take him at* ay to anywhere, 
und bring him here after dark.'* 1 joined him, 
and we went over the heath, and down the 
Woolwich road, where we entered a tavern, 
and sat down in the tap room. I was not cer- 
tain whether my new companion was, or was 
not a foreigner ; he had a lisp in his speech, 
and a peculiarity of accent, which struck me 
as though he were not an Englishman. 

He questioned me about the health and 
spirits of my heroine, and said he had not seen 
her for many years. He was cautions in his 
communications^ and eyed every one that came 
into the room with darkling suspicion. On the 
whole, there was a mystery about him I strove 
in vain to unravel, and which he was not 
anxious to clear up. 

No sooner was it dark, than we Went t6 
Bridgewater house, and were received by Lady 
E — , who entered into a long conversation 
with the stranger, and then we proceeded over 
the heath, and entered the Lodge by the gar- 
den gate* 
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No sooneff did my heroine hear the door 
open, than she ran forward and clasped the 
strang'er in her arms, gazing* wildly on his 
face, and exclaiming, 

•* Can thiSj indeed, be you ; Lord how 
strangely you are altered since we last 
parted." 

" And 80 are you," said the new comer — 
*' 80 are you, I scarce know you again ; but 
I was resolved to see you on my way to Ire- 
land, whatever might be the consequences." 

" Indeed you and ( are both running ex- 
treme risk ; but here under this roof there is 
not any thing to fear, so let us be happy at 
present, and try to forget the past." 

These words were uttered by my heroine 
io broken English, and accompanied by fre- 
quent hugging and kissing, which both par 
ties indulged in apparently unconscious or in- 
different to the persons who gazed upon them 
with astonishment. 

Lady E and myself retired to give the 

Lady and Gentleman leisure for explanation, 
and as there was now no necessity for se- 
crecy, " seeing what 1 had seen," she told me 
in confidence that the stranger was no other 
than Colonel, CarroM, the object of my he- 
roine's* first love,, and whom she had nev/er 
seen since they were separated at Bremen, 
when stopped in their flight, as L have related 
at the commencement of this work. 

The Colonel did not answer the character 

K 
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given of him by toy befoine, who declared, 
" he was all perfection^ and more of an angel 
than a toan/' 

He was tall and slim, with an acquiline nose 
and high cheek bones ; his eyes were dark 
and expressive, but had a scowl of suspicion 
at times very disagreeable. That he had been 
n Very handsome man was evident ; but ne- 
ver, 1 should suppose, answered the descrip- 
tion so partially given of him. However, we 
all do not see with lovers eyes, and first love 
always embellishes the object with nnnum- 
bered charms. 

That night was, at least, a peaceful one; 
the supper was had at an early hour, and less 
Scotch ale drank than ever had been on for- 
mer occasions, when lovers were entertained. 
1 te'member my heroine remarking, ** Never 
you drink spirits ; they are death to the con- 
stitution, and wine is nearly as fatal ; but drink 
ale, good ale, and it will make you so strong- 
as to be fit for any thing — aye, you may fall 
in love ten times a day, if you only eat not too 
much beef, and drink plenty of good ale 
morning and nighf 

The peculiar accent and broken English 
with which these sentiments were delivered^ 
cannot be described nor even imagined, ex* 
cept by those who have heard her and noticed 
her gestures, which were intelligible enough, 
but vulgar in the extreme. 

Once she told Ladyr E *' You may kiss 
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my — /' and then she clapt her hand on a 
nameless part^ and flung' out of the room with 
a report as if a demi-culverin had been dis- 
charged. 

These anecdotes, trifling as they appear, 
mark the gross character of the woman, and 
prove that it was with g-ood reason her hus- 
band was disgusted with her manners. 

1 have befbre noticed that she had a knack 
at rhyming, which she mistook for poetical 
taste. Lady E — also indulged in versifying, 
but neither of them attempted a decent sub- 
ject ; in truth, all decency was foreign to their 
feelings, and they vied with each other in 
vulgarity. 

My heroine had written in French and 
English, a pack of conversation cards, all of 
a smutty nature, and 1 take shame to myself 
for having put them into verse ; but I was not 
my own master, and willingly tried to please 
even in nonsencical trifles. 

When any one offended my heroine, she 
generally caricatured them, or made verses 
exaggerating their peculiar foibles. Thus, 
for instance, she had a strong dislike to Lady 
A. H^^^ton, and used to call her " a Scotch 
brandy-faced devil.'' 

These were a copy of verses that were 
dished up betwixt her and Lad^f E -, 
and sent, per two -penny post, to the Maid of 

Honour : 

K 2 
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Of all the Devils ever faiiiM, 

There never was, and never can 
Be one by all so justly blain'd 

As crabh'd, and ugly Lady Anne. 

She has a face which cannot smile, 
But alnays wears a horrid frown; 

A tongue which speaks but to beguile— 
A tail quite common on the town. 

She cannot speak a word of truth. 

But alwsys lies to every man ; 
A foe to age, a curse to youth — 

Such is the fiend-like Lady Anne, 

I have not altered a word of this most ele- 
gant composition, so highly creditable to the 
exalted authors' ; and may, as 1 proceed, give 
other interesting specimens of their genius so 
fertile in invention ; for, bad as the lady was, 
she did not really deserve sach a description ; 
but neither their tongues or pen were a scan- 
dal, except to themselves. 

Ladv £ — assured me, that it was not bv 
invitation of my heroine Colonel Carroll ven- 
tured to England. She had au intimation of 
his intentions from her brother, to whose word 
she never paid any attention, though he was 

by far the best of all the B k family. That 

is. the part of them resident on the continent ; 
for i do not infer any thing against those who 
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are in England, and are not to be identified 
with those who it is a historian's duty to ex- 
pose. 

Colonel Carroll remained at the Lodge all 
the first ni^ht, but for some reason his friencjL 

did not, but went over to M e H e 

about midnijg^ht ; and on the following morn* 
ing she sent a sum of money to the Colo- 
nel, which he was much in want of, for all his 
apparel was on his back ; so that he came to 
town along with me, and furnished himself 
-with a suit of plain brown, at a ready-made 
clothes shop in the Strand. 

This done, be returned to Blackheath, and 
.occupied an apartment in the School- house at 
Lea Green. 

As parties of any kind abroad had not been 
much entered into, and business, I suppose, 
]began to flag at home, it was proposed that 
we should all go to the Masquerade, at the 
Opera House, in disguises, such as we pleased, 
but no one to let the other know the dress in- 
tended to appear in, but leave it to chance to 
find each other out. 

•My heroine and Lady E repaired to the 

bouse of Mr. D , an eminent lawyer, in 

Abingdon Street, Westminster, to equip them- 
selves for the scene of deception ; and Colonel 
Carroll, with myself, dressed in the Haymarket, 
at a Coffee-house, or Tavern, kept by Mr. 
Banks, formerly a hai'lequin at the Theatres- 
royal. 

k3 
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I hate masquerades. Nor could Charles 
Wrig-ht's Perry and Gooseberr\', which he 
sells for Champa«>-ne, induce me now lo put 
on a domino, or make one fool amongst hun- 
dreds. How we dressed is of no matter of 
consequence ; but properly rig-g'ed out, to the 
motley scene we hied. The Colonel enjoyed 
the tumult, and entered into his own character 
of a '* German disbanded hussar,*' speaking* 
broken English with uncommon spirit. I was 
more of a looker on, and admirer of the plea- 
sant follies of others, than intent upon making* 
a fool of myself 

We did not take any trouble to discover our 
female friends, as the Colonel was anxious to 
cut them, and have a niy^ht of fun somewhere 
tn the purlieus of Covent Garden ; but our at- 
tention was attracted by three characters, 
whom we, at one glimpse, knew to be our fair 
and fat friends. H — d — e personated Master 
•'Inkle;'' P— 1 Sp— h— y, "Trudge;" Lady 
E — , " Yarico ;" and my heroine," Wowski ;" 
having her face, not by means of a mask, but 
burnt cork, grease, and lamp oil, blacked most 
glowingly. To see two such lumps of greasy 
beef, in such characters, was really amusing*. 
Lady E — had hung herself all over with span- 
gles, and mock pearls ; and as for Wowski, she 
wore no trowsers, but a pair of Scotch tarten 
stockings, meeting her petticoats at the knee. 
The singularity of their appearance attracted 
general notice, and Lord H— 11, who is a wag- 
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of the Srst order, assailed tbeni witb his wicked. 

arts, puttingf his hand upon Lhdy E ^'s front, 

which was amazingly protuberant, he swore 
that she was in the family way. As Inkle had 
»aid she was at liarbadoes, to enhance her 
price at niarket, but he would not have so 
much fat at any price. 

Wowski was called ao impudent black 
strumpet, and told to g-o to Jamaica and ffaaw 
^ams, and suck sugar cane. The Earl of D — e, 
who was in a domino, swore she was a cheat ; 
for lifting her kerchief, he declared, '* Her 
dwmpling-s are whitcy hrown - 1 will not be 
convinced," said he, ** that she is a real Wowski, 
till I see whether her bottom is as black as her 
lace/' With that he threw up her short skirts^ 
and displayed to a laug-hing set of gazers, an ex* 
tensive \mr of white buttocks, heavily hanging 
down below midthigh. *^his was loo much- 
poor Inkle had not a word to say, so the Colonel 
and myself interfered, and bore the ladies away» 

They were heartily tired, and we all slept 
that night in Abintrdon Street. 

The papers of that day noticed thi« circum- 
stance as having occurred to " a ladv of rank 
and fashion ;" for it was not then known that 
my heroine visited most places of public 
amusement in cog. Her and Lady E— * were 
once escorted by me to a fight of the shanfv 
kind, at the Five's Court. They wore trow* 
sers and long cloaks ; and /partook of gin and 
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beer with Tom Cribb, the hero of Panton 
Street. 

No woman ever enjoyed low life better than 
my heroine. She was once crossing- Black- 
heath, in her grey cloak and black chip bon- 
net, when a corporal of the artillery seized her 
round the waist, and kissed her lips, swearing' 

she was a fine fat little morsel ; and by G d, 

be would have a taste of her , if it cost 

him a week's pay. She was not ang-ry, bnt 
told him, for she was quick in invention on 
such occasions, that she was wife to an old Ser- 
jeant in the German legion, and on her way to 
Greenwich. The g^allant Corporal insisted 
upon escorting her, by the back road« to that 
spot ; and she took his arm, thanking* him for 
his polite offer. 

Tbey stopt at a public-house door and had 
some ale, and the Corporal proved so enter- 
taining a companion that she remained in his 
company two hours, and did not reach the 
Lodge till eleven o'clock, though she was ex- 
pected atjaine. 

This was her relation of the storv, and it 
was evident from the warmth with which she 
spoke of ** the handsome Corporal," that 
he had mounted guard upon ber premises. 

It was not in her power to keep her own 
secrets ; she told things of herself any woman 
of decent sense would have blushed to think 
of, and when Lady E»— -* recommended to 
her more cunning — more discretion, in reveal- 
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iog" her amours — " No/' she would say— 
•" What I feel give me pleasure and joy inside, 
1 mus let out by de tuog-." 

She lived to repeiit of givin(; her loves and 
her '' tjuog" ^uch latitude, and has often been 
.lieard to say, in her latter days, *' Ah, bad i 
beeq so deep as my Trent Lady E— ., and 
keep self to myself, dis no come to b^ 
know/' 

Colonel CaiToU went now so openly abroad, 
.and tbey were thrown so much otTtheirg'uard, 
.thai she entertained him with a party of Na- 
val 0£&cers at M— e H e. This, as 

mig-bt be easily supposed, was sooa known 
in FA-ll ]\I«i^lF, and the Colonel'^ name ap- 
peared in the Ministerial papers. 

He possessed an uncomfnon flow of spirits, 
avd his aaeodotes of the B ■ k family 

were, many of them, truly iaug^hable. He 
had seen mnoh service, and saved tkie Great 
Duke's life, of whom he spoke with much ad- 
miration. His regivient, he said, was now 
reduced, and bis half-pay, as an Austrian Co- 
lonel, only amounted to one hunclred and 
4birty pounds British money ; upon this he 
thought he could live in Ireland, afid perhapa 
pkk up a m\(e, as he oieant to expose himself 
in Dublin to the ladies, dressed out in hb 
liu^sar uniiorm, and Orders of the Blajck and 
iLed Ea^le. 

He had heard, and no question, and every 
one io Germany believed who were unac- 
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quainted with Eng'lish affairs, that his former 
and first flame was revelling- in riches; for oh 
the Continent they suppose London to be 
paved with gold, and he determined, on his 
way to the land of potatoes, to call up the 
Thames — have one kiss at the lips of C «^ > "' '^,' 
and put his hand in her purse for a small sup- 
ply of the needful. 

" 1 knew,'' said he, '* that I had some dan- 
ger to encounter, because it is well known at 
the Court, and everywhere else where high 
life is stirring, that I ran away with the P — ss, 
and had her under my wing for four nights 
and days, and revenge for an innocent forni- 
cation is a thing not impossible." 

I certainly agreed with him that there was 
no probability of any one in England making 
use of a dagger or a poisoned bowl to get rid 
of him for what he had done — * it is what you 
are now doing," said I, "that would bring 
your paramour to the block on Tower-hill, 
and you to a gibbet — so take care." 

" Psha," replied the gay fellow, filling a 
bumper, " the man ought to be very much 
obliged to me for doing that he'wont do him- 
self, kiss his wife." 

** In England no man thanks another for 
that," said I, " but it is a pity that good land 
should lay untilled, when so many soldiers are 
willing to turn their swords into ploughshares, 
and turn up the soil." 

in this manner passed our first interview 
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in the cock-loft, and on the sacceeding morn- 
ing, when the Colonel had gone to town, 
Lady E — and my heroine went to the cock- 
loft and surveyed the premises all over. *' I 
will sleep here to-night/' was the expression 
of roy heroine, which very much surprised 
me. 

*' This woman would surely sleep in a 
crow's nest if there was a man in it," 1 whis- 
pared to Lady E— . By orders 1 tapped some 
of the ale, and over a cold ham and turkey a 
pleasant two hours passed away. 

On descending from the rookery, my he- 
roine missed a step, and struck her back 
against the hand rail. 

** Aha,'' she cried, " I have hurt my back, 
1 should take care of that, for Carroll will 
make it crack by-and by ; he's the very devil, 
and worse than since we first knew one 
another." 

*• 'Tis seldom," thought I, " a man is as 
good at forty-five as twenty-five ; but both 
4ii you are a little the worse for wear since 
you first anticipated the joys of wedlock." 

That evening the Colonel and Lady E — , 
H — d — le and Major Midgeley supped to- 
gether in her Ladyship's apartments in the 
Lodge. 

.J was surprised to find the Major there; 

i.hox but afterwards knew that he had a small 

^^jaear the heath, and visited in private at 

M— . e H e, whenever his services 



84 AMOTTRS OF 

were wanted. He was a true soldier, ever 
ready to moont the breach, and jealous of any 
one baying* had the felicity to mount it before 
him. 

This was altogether a curious evening*. My, 
heroine was iii high glee, and I handed hec 
bumpers of ale, enough to have gorged a 
Highland drover. She drank — we all drank, 
and she made Carroll sing three German songs. 
I did not understand them, but knew without 
asking that they were downright bawdry. 

The table was close to the fire ; on the sofa 
sat the Colonel and my heroine, and upon 

chairs opposite, the writer and Lady E ; 

1 was on the outside, and my heroine very 
coolly said, • .. ..^i- 

n t **♦♦ go get me a c-^^ r p-^-t, I want to do 

something. I gaped, 1 apprehend, like a fool, 
when Lady E — , laughing, said, " Go, you 
silly fellow, and do as you are ordered; .we 
do not mean to make you groom of the stool, 
but purveyor to a water company." 

1 accordingly brought, under a napkin, a 

c r p — t, and put it upon the hearth, when 

my heroine, boldly facing us all, discharged 
into a deltige, strong as the waterfall in Bushy 
Park, and reeking on all sides like the cataract 
of Niagara. 

She never winced or smiled, nor did the Co- 
lonel, so 1 concluded it was customary in Ger- 
many for ladies to relieve such embarrassments 
in the presence of gentlemen. 
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Oar supper was a hot one — devilled turkey 
and mince pies ; and if ever four people got 
jolly tipsy, we did. I do not except myself, 
thoug-h 1 was very competent to assist in tak- 
ing care of the females; and so was tha Colonel, 
though struck with the stagofers. 

It was this night that I first saw the verses 
about Lady Howe, who married Phipps, the 
oculist, to the great sorrow of her faihily, the 
gentleman being thirty, and she sixty years of 
age. She was at one time very intimate with 

ray heroine and Lady E , but had the im« 

prudence to say, " That if B '^^ y Austin was 
not the son of the P— — ss, he mij^ht have been, 
and many more; for no woman ever strove 
harder to increase and multiply without a bus-, 
band." .♦»> ' •*»< 

These words were reported to Lady H — n, 
the Scotch toad eater ; and Lady Howe was 
never after allowed to get " Howe come you 
so," with her former friend. 

The verses were originally written by the 

V ss, and then altered by Lady E— , but 

neither of them had wit sufficient to do more 
than jingle, and I put them into the following 
measure. It is not a bad little jeu d'esprit^ 
and my heroine is entitled to all its merits: 
God forbid I should rob her of a single laurel 
which she had justly won. 
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JEU D'ESPRIT 

On the Marriage of Viscountess Howe 
with Phipps, the Oculist, 

Yes ; 1 long for the lips 
Of Ihftt dear Mr. Phipps, 

The great oeulist,to whom I must bow* 
To ray utter surprise. 
He has charmed both ray eyes, 

Would to Heaven he tsad uut known Howe. 

Bui now 'lis loo late. 
He has setlled my fate, 

Of all olhers Mis him I adore ; 
So by him I'll be kiss'd, 
For I caneot resist, 

He shall couch me, and then I'll see more. 

There were many song's sang-, both by lady 
E— — and my heroine, of the most lascivious 
tendency. I was called on by the ladies to 
sing- the " Great Plenipotentiary/' of which I 
knew not a line; but my heroine swore "Got 
tam y that 1 told a lie; for Sir Sydney Smith, 
who sang it to her, said all sailors knew it ; 
and all sailors knew a hundred smutty songfs. 
Therein Sir Sydney humbug-ged the humbug*- 
ger ; for sailors, though they are fond of rat- 
tling songs, very seldom ^ing indecent ones. 
But my heroine had a budget well stored with 
smut; and 1 am sorry to say, that I wrote 
some dozens of rich songs for her amusement — 
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God forgive me. If writing balderdash be a 

crime, what has not Lady E to answer for 

at the day of judgment, who every day made 
me commit the sin of rii3aldry. 

All the household had gone to bed ; even 
the young ladies had ceased to titter in their 
chamber, and gone to dream of husbands, or 
something worse, when Colonel Carroll made 
a motion for i^^oiug to bed -Ward. Many things 
in this world are ea&ier said than done. Lady 

E would not consent to the loving couple 

sleeping in her bed-room, because no one knew 
of my heroine being there so late, and they 
would be sure to see her in the morning. No^ 
she must mount Jacob's Ladder, and the attempt 
was soon mtide. The staggering Colonel took 
her on one side, I upon the other, and Lady E — 
supported the rear; and a devil of a weight 
had she to support, for a more jolly rear never 
appertained to such a little squabby slut. We^ 
reached the stair case, and as she could, nbt 
move a foot upwards, the Colonel and 1, took 
her head and tail, and gol her into the cock- 
loft, where she was " put to bed all standing, 
like a trooper's horse;*' that is, without un- 
dressing. When Lady E attempted to un- 
pin her, she had quite sense enough to say, 
" Go to h come to me my own friend," 
So we left her to her "own friend," and a 
pretty night they had of it, as neither undrest, 
but were awoke by the writer, at nine o'clock, 
when they were laying outside of the bed- 

L 2 
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clothes, full " togg-ed," and certain parts of 
their dresses in a very disordered state. 

That morning' the washerwomen below 
'' were ap to the elbows in suds," and hearing' 
a knocking- above, they mentioned it to Mrs. 
G — i the housekeeper, who said, Mr. H— d— le 
had the place made up to sleep in, for him to 
settle Lord E 's accounts- 

At breakfast the P ss appeared coming* in 

at the front gate, as though she had walked from 
M — e H — ; and soon after the Colonel was 
ushered in, as if from a walk. 

She ridiculed him for complaining of a head- 
ache, and swore she could drink him down any 
day she chose. But that ladies in England 
never should be trunk in company. 

During seven weeks she slept almost nightly 
in the cock loft, and they <fid not appear sa« 
tiated, but as Shakspeare has it: — 

** It seem% tlieir appetitt>K did increase by sight of that it 

fed on." 

During the day Colonel Carroll and the 
writer visited London, and saw all the public 
sig-hts worth seeing; went shooting and fishing, 
and never returned till night-fall; when no 
sooner had we entered the room, either at the 
Lodge, or Bridge water House, but she seized 
him by the arm, and took him into a bed room, 
observing, in terms like these: — 

** 1 want you, a word private, come and shew 
me youc sport." In sober sadness she had not 
so much decency as Poll Smit, who walks the 
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Piazzas, and bss a bill on lier back, with 
" These premises t© \ei for an hour, rent five 
shillings and a quartern of gin/' 

Lady E — was sofne little better in modesty, 
and gefierally kept not above three young men 
for her accommodation at a time ; but ail was 
fish that came to the royal net; and when 
P — 1 Sp — 43--y once told me in his cups, that 
my heroine had been seen to take a city light- 
horseman, who came with a letter, into her 
chamber, I believed him, though he after- 
wards retracted, and attributed the assertion 
to his disordered brain. 

Colonel Carroll was a sad dog amongst the 
girls, and got on board of a very bnxom lass, a 

servant in the establishment. Lady £ 

coming down stairs rather earlier than cus- 
tomary, saw them on the mat, at the foot of 
the stairs, doing homage to Venus ; and what 
ince^nsed her more than the commission of the 
faux pas was, that to make things comfortable 
at bottoQiythey had made use of her pelisse, 
muff, and tiger shawl. This was horrible ! 
most horrible ! and the poor weaker vessel was 
inslanter paid her wages and discharged. But 
from something she let them know, that she 
knew by letter, the writer had itiu<;harge to 
carry her a ten pound note, and an excellent 
character for industry and virtue, i suggested 
inserting that she was expert at beating door 
'mats and stair carpeting, as an additionarl re- 
.comme<idation. 
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Bridgewater-hoase, situated on the left of 
Lea Green, after you have passed the Tig-er's 
Head public-house, has a high brick wall in 
front, and is surrounded by rows of larg-e 
poplar and elm trees ; no one would particu- 
larly notice it^ en passant, but it is admirably 
adapted for intrig^ue. 

As to the Boarding School^ under the charge 
of old Grimani, it was all a hoax. It is true 
there were advertisements put into the daily 
papers, and thousands of cards distributed, 
inviting parents to send their daughters for 
education at this '* excellent Seminary/' but 
with a proviso, that none would be received 
under twelve years of age. This was very- 
necessary, as no articles but such as were 
marketable were admitted into the place. 

The rhodomontade of** Under the patronage 
of Lady E — /' &c. &c. answered very well, 
and several pupils were taken in; they learnt 
nothing but the grossest debauchery, and, in 
short, did whatever they pleased, without 
advice or censure. 

There was one young lady, whose name I 
forbear to mention, had a child in the house ; 
it was sent away. Lord knows where, and she 
appeared again, after a fit of illness, as a 
parlour boarder — and she had no doubt been 
boarded by more than one many a time. 

Captain B — f — ^y ran away with her from 
the establishment, by the contrivance of 
Lady £ — , who had the art to make him 



QUfilCN CAROLINE. 91 

believe she was quite " an innocent ;" for 
this act of a procuress she was well paid : 
she had borrowed from B-^f — y, at various 
times, seven hundred pounds, and the evening- 
preceding" the elopement he supped with us, 
and handed over three hundred pounds in 
Bank Notes to Lady E — , " lo be by her ap- 
plied to a particular purpose." 

No doubt, particularly to serve her own 
interests. 

1 do not blame Lady E — for providing a 
husband for such a girl as Emily V — — was ; 
for had the girl not been married, she would 
have brought forth bastards annually. Lord. 
P — ;— used to sleep with her very often, and 
so did the black servant, " grum Mungo." 

Captain B — f — y probably cared not one 
rash whether she was a maid or a whore; her 
fortune, which on a moderate average, was 
£4,000 per annum, was all he wanted ; but 
Lady E — provided also for the innocent and 
virtuous. 

She took into this house, a young German 
girl, recommended by the unprincipled heroine 
of this tale, and affected to take a great in- 
terest in her concerns. 

Amelia Wandler had been sent over from 

B k, by express desire of the P 

of W , who promised to *' make her 

fortune,*' as the poor girl has often told me. 

She remained for five months iu M -.© 

H p.^ employed ia stitching and sewing, 

M 
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and reciting terrific German tales of horror to 
my heroine, when she was alone. 

This woman had the oddest fancies that 
ever possessed a person supposed to have ra« 
tional intellects. She used to strip herself all 
to the smock, and then squat down on the 
hearth vuf^ close to the fender, place a foot- 
stool on which was a cushion from the sofa, 
heneath her head, and then make the girl re- 
peat to her the love song-s of Germany, or 
read some dreadful Romance. This tete-a-tete 
was ever and anon interrupted by calls for 
glasses of oil (ale), and she kept munching 
confectionary betwixt every draug-ht. 

This penance which Amelia had to perform, 
she was at last relieved from to undergo a 
"Worse. The girl one morning, half asleep 
and awake, imagined she heard three strokes 
of the dumb bell, which was placed at the top 
of her pillow, and moved by a wire from the 
P— ss's apartment — a propos of this dumb 
bell, it was fixed in that situation by orders 
of my heroine, and this room where Amelia 
slept, was called the stranger's home, and 
into this bed were m)' heroine*s paramours 
put, and at three strokes of the bell they re- 
paired to do their duty — I dare say poor 
H— d— le has many a time cursed its 
sound. 

But to return to Amelia; she arose and 
opened the door of my heroine's apartment, 
and as she had been wont to do, drew the 
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curtains, and asked for her commands ; when, 
behold ! locked in each other's arms, she saw 

her noble mistress and Mr. H d ; she was 

^well acquainted with him, and foolishly enough 
uttered an exclamation which awoke both. 
To the question of ** What de tevil prink you 
here/' Amelia replied, the bell had rung* ; it 
certainly had not, though $he belieFed so. An -S' 
instant retreat was ordered, and at breakfast 
time she was enjoined, in very mild terms, to 
say nothing of what she had seen. In a few 
days after, under pretence of having her taught 
English, my heroine sent Amelia to the " Pe- 
nitentiary" at Lea Green. There Lady E— 
seemed to be very much interested in her fu- 
ture fate, and plagued the girl so eternally 
every day she came, and made Grimani fol- 
low up the same system, that i verily believe 
she would have eloped with a chimney-sweep 
to get rid of her purgatory. 

Colonel C^^^3tifct&^rs, of the Guards, a dis- 
tant relation of Lady E , and a gallant 

man of forty -five, was introduced on purpose 
at P - Lodge, on the heath, and Amelia 
Wandler sent for from Bridge water-house to 
meet him. These meetings took place about 
a dozen times, and they had ample opportu- 
nities of being alone ; Lady E— remarked 
often to me, that " the little German b - h 
had got stupid ideas of virtue into her head, 
which must be driven out at her tail, and she 
hoped C t ■ rs would enter an action 

M 1 
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in-tail on her property very soon, for the 

P ss hated her ever since she bad seen her 

and H — d in bed together." 

Her wishes were soon realized, for one 
morning' she was, to use a police report ex- 
pression, ** found missing,'' and had left all 
her clothes behind. 

Poor Amelia lived with her seducer only 
six months : and I have good reason for saying 

that Lady £ received six hundred pounds 

for throwing her into his arms; for the Colonel 
presented her with anew carriage and pair of 
horses, which Were much wanted, and 1 got 
cash for one of his cheques amounting to 
£160. 

Amelia was a brunette ; but her fine eyes 
and languid air were bewitching. No man of 
honour would have found it in his heart to 
seduce so innocent, so amiable a being — and 
no woman, except Lady E — , could have con- 
trived and executed her ruin, so heartlessly — 
so unfeelingly as it was executed. 

My heroine expressed much indignation at 
her going off, before the other pupils, whom 
she always saw when she visited Bridgewater- 
house ; but when alone with her " particu- 
lars,'' she laughed and said it was well con- 
trived, and so that she never saw her again, 
she cared not if the devil had her. 

The devil did not have her ; C 1 rs 

abandoned her, as he had done many, and for 
somo years she was upon the town^ where 
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the writer has seen and conversed with her 
often^ her beat being* St. James's and Bond- 
street. She is now married, and her husband 
keeps a larg'e oil shop in Oxford -street. 

it is but common justice to my heroine, and 
I will always do her justice when ( conscien- 
tiously can, to record that she was, if originally 
the cause of Amelia's ruin — finally the means 
of her settling in life^ and being made an ho- 
nest woman of. 

On my heroine's arrival from the Continent, 
to set England in a flame, Amelia was in the 
greatest possible state of wretchedness, and 
the writer has often given her some, bread and 
cheese and porter at the sign of the King Wil- 
liam. 

Her fine features then remained, but were 
sunken with care and anxiety. She did, by 
advice of the writer, make an application to 
Lady E — for the means of getting back to 
Germany, and was refused a single shilling. 
Tliis was all of a piece with her Ladyship, who 
frequently told me, when 1 opened her letters 
at breakfast, ** John, if you come to a begging 
letter, don't let me hear it, but put it in the 
fire." 

Charity had no place in this woman's bo- 
som, and the tenderness we all know the sex 
to possess, was far from her and her •* dear 
P ss/' 

Foiled in this attempt, poor Amelia applied 
to my heroine, and contrary to my expecta- 

M 3 
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tions, was sent for into " the Presence/* when 
she received a severe lecture in the presence 
of a Wood-en- headed citizen and his vulgar 
wife, and more vulgar daughters. 

Whether it was ostentation^ or really some 
spark of feeling, arising from a sense of her 
own misfortunes, she relieved Amelia with 
ive pounds^ and told her, 

" If you can get any good man to be your 
husband, 1 will give you one hundred 
pounds." 

With these five pounds Amelia appeared re- 
spectable in her apparel, and got into a family 
as servant, in Norton-street. There she met 
with a young man who had a small oil shop in 
Quebec street, and he offered her his hand ; 
previous to accepting it, she waited upon my 
heroine, and did 

• 

" A round unvarnished tale deliver" — 

The couple were by her directions married 
at the adjoining Church, and being introduced 
to her after the ceremony, she for once kept 
her word, and presented her with one hundred 
pounds. " Tell it not in Gf^th, publish it not 
in Zebulon," lest none believe, but it is a 
real fact. 

There were only Lady E — and the reader's 
humble servant present, when this stretch of 
benevolence was made. 

The strangest part of the transaction was, 
that my heroine resohed to admonish each of 
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the new married persons in private, for which 
purpose she took into her closet Amelia, wtio 
came out highly delig*hted with a coral ii|(}ck« 
lace, and a pretty gold ring. — (My heroine al- 
ways had a drawer full of trinkets, which she 
found less expensive than giving money away 
in presents.) The husband next was called in 
and had a lecture which ia:»ted kulf an hou7\ 

" The devil's in the woman,*' said Lady E— , 
" If he be not," said I, ** some one else is ; for 
what is she detaining the fellow so long.'' 

The fellow's rosy cheeks and blushes, when 
he appeared, announced, that he was not at 
all dissatisfied with the admonitions h^ had 
been receiving from so great a woman. 

In such cases it is all mere guess work ; but 
Amelia since that time has told me, that she 
verily believes my heroine forestalled her in 
the nuptial joys ; and made her husband give 
a receipt upon three stamps for the one hun« 
dred pounds. For mine own part 1 never 
thought otherwise at the time. 
. There are so very few things honourabJe to 
the heart of my beL'oine, with which i am ac- 
quainted, that i have made the most of this ; to 
which I may add, that she once ordered me to 
give five shillings to an old woman who sold 
apples on the Blackheath road; and was so 
very uncharitable, as to forget to return me the 
money. But she always had a bad memory 
when her debts were in question. 

These little deviations from the thread of my 
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narrative must be excused ; they are not to be 
dispensed with ; if I did not put down what 
occurs to my memory at the moment, it is pos- 
sible i should not think of it agpain, and the 
reader migfht lose an interesting* thing — saeh 
as the tale of generosity above related. 

It is time to return to Colonel Carroll, whom 
I left taking possession of his apartment at 
Bridg-ewater- house. In truth, his apartments 
were two small rooms above the wash-house, 
to which he ascended by means of a rude stair- 
case outside of the walls, and built purposely 
for his accommodation. The wash-house stood 
apart from the large dwelling, but it had a 
communication with the kitchen, and Colonel 
Carroll could go to and from his rookery with- 
out being seen. A person from London opened 
a hole in the wall, and placed therein a small 
door, through which only one person could 
pass at a time; by this means the Colonel had 
no occasion, unless he chose, to come through 
the front gate of the house ; and 1 do not 
belike any one, except those immediately con- 
cerned, knew that he was a sojourner in the 
house at Bridgewater. 

His stay there was contemplated to be of long 
duration, for by night we sent from the Lodge 
various articles of furniture : the principal being 
a large feather bed and sofa; and quantities of 
Scotch ahf wine, and cold meats of every kind. 
The first night he occupied his dormitory, I 
passed the morning with him, for we sat up 



QUEEN CAROLINE. 99 

until six o'clock. I found him to be a very 
difTerent man from what I had expected. 

That austerity of manner, which he wore 
when I first saw him, and which was to me so 
peculiarly di^agrreeable, was only assumed ; or 
occasioned by his anxiety as to the reception 
he might receive from his long lost love. He 
gave a loose to conversation, and I discovered, 
that he was completely tinctured with the 
false German philosophy ; a free thinker, or 
rather an unbeliever in matters of religion ; li- 
beral in his political sentiments, and his opi* 
nions towards the female sex of the most loose 
and licentious kind. 

Not to say unprincipled, for he spoke of ho- 
nour towards woman as a mere bagatelle, 
which could be used for sinister purposes with* 
out any compromise of conscientious feelings ; 
and to accomplish the ruin of any girl, he 
deemed an action no more to be regarded as a 
crime, than the commonest occurrences of life. 
Such a man is not one i would have chosen 
for a friend ; but as a companion, no one could 
be more agreeable. 

Nothing could have been more impolitic, not 
to say foolish, than the circumstance of the 

P ss openly entertaining Colonel Carroll at 

her residence; she knew there were spies upon 
her conduct; nay, she knew that they actually 
existed in her ovvn retainers, but knew not 
which to suspect, and yet she VNOuld run such 
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ft risk; as no other woman in sobrkty woatd 
have done. 

tier temerity was always in extremes, and 
as she had so long* enjoyed the Goldnel'b com- 
pany in pfivate, she thought he would not be 
noticed in public; and to add to the foily of 
the things, she made him aflect to speak the 
German and Fiench languages^ and pass for a 
native of H^noyer, who had broug-ht her let- 
ters from B'-^^i^'! 

Certain it is, that in two days she had reason 

to repent of her folly; and Lady E , to do 

her prudence justice, most strenuously advised 
my heroine not to **shew off*' her lover at 

M ie House. She would have been more 

peremptory on the business, but she had just 
rendered her a favour. 

A tailor of fashion, who keeps an elegant 
house in Stanhope Street, May Fair, had 
waited five years for the discharge of his biil^ 
which amounted to 1600/., and resolved to be 
no longer put off, he issued a writ to arrest the 
body of her hushand, who was then unpro-^ 
tected by the peerage, his title only being one 
of courtesy, as his father was yet in the laud of 
the living, much to her ladyship's sorro>v. 

She made my heroine acquainted with het 
distress, and she borrowed the money, pledg- 
ing jewels to the amount of the sum, which 
she at once sent over to the Lodge by me. 

" 'Ti» a pity she's so poor/' said Lady E^^ 
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*' for she is a liberal creature. Bat we have a 

plan in our heads> and we will bore m^ rs 

out of an addition to her income, or we will 
make them wish themselves in H 11." 

The plan, as it will be seen, was soon acted 
upon^ and completely succeeded. 

Soon after the Colonel's public appearances 

at M H , my herouie had a conviucmg' 

proof that he was discovered, in a note from 
her own brother, stating*, '* That he was given 
to understand, a Colonel had arrived from 

B k, with letters for her, and he thought it 

extraordinary the officer had not any commu- 
nication for him ; but as he was, he presumed, 
a German officer, he should be happy to see 
him as soon as possible." 

Now as her brother and her husband were 
on terms of the closest intimacy, she was 
aware the note had been dictated by the latter ; 
and that it was not safe any longer to prolong 
Colonel Carroll's stay at Blackheath. 

Heavens! what a consternation all were in 
when she bustled over to her fidfa achates H 
with the letter. It was noon day, Sp — h — ^y, / 
myself, and Mr. P— , were all despatched 
different ways to find out the Colonel ; and 1, 
who had some right to know his haunts, fer- 
.retted him out in London, at the Fountain, a 
house of ill-fame, in [Catharine Street, where 
he w*as in bed with a girl of the Saloons, well 
known by the name of Moll Tomkins. When- 
ever my heroine did not go to Lea Green be* 
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fore twelve at nig-ht, he came to London, and 
used to pick up any wench that suited his 
fancy. Though I verily beh'eve his constitu- 
tion needed a chang-e of material, yet he had a 
sincere regard for his *' first love." 

What may be reckoned more extraordinary 
was, that she should be acquainted with his 
infidelity, and even laugh at it; as she did 
when told of the rug business at the foot of the 
staircase. 

But as I have before observed, there was 
more delicacy among the amours of the brute 
creation, than amongst the Blackheath bevy. 

The Colonel rose, and I then communicated 
to him the necessity for going to Blackheath 
without loss of time. We took a hackney 
coach, and on the road he said, ** He should 

not quit the place ; nor did he care one d n 

for the — and all he could do to him." 

i reminded him, that she did, if he did not; 
and on her account he was bound to depart; 
moreover, a word from a certain quarter would 
deprive him of his commission as soon as the 
wish was expressed. 

These serious considerations settled hh re- 
solves, to do as his darling desired him. All 

the servants except S ns and his wife were 

sent from the Lodge on' some pretence or other, 
so that no one but ourselves remained to dis- 
cuss the important matter, it was finally ar- 
ranged, that the Colonel should return to the 
Continent, and pretend to solicit for employ- 
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meDt ; and that my heroine shoald meet him 
early in the summer at Milan. 

The day was jovially (as usual) spent^ and 
DO one appeared very much concerned at the 
separation about to take place. I took horse 
and rode up to Hanway Street with a note^ 
and received from old Greenwood a casket of 
jewels, of great value, which on my return 
were given to the Colonel, who seemed much 
affected by this mark of his darling's kindness. 
She placed a small miniature round his neck, ' 
and kissed his bosom as she put it under the 
frill of his shirt, and then they retired to the 
small bed-room, to negociate a last farewell. 
At midnight I walked with the Colonel down 
to Greenwich, where a post-chaise awaited 
him. He was very low, scarce spoke, and 
squeezing my hand, said, " If you come to the 
continent with the -^ — , we shall meet again, 
and I shall be most happy to renew our ac^ 
quaintance." 

This was not the last time I saw Colonel 
Carroll. When i reached the Lodge 1 found 
my heroine in strong hysterics, and going out 
of one fainting fit into another, which con- 
tinued till break of day, when she mended a 
little, and we conveyed her to bed, where she 
sank into a slumber that lasted four hours. 
Lady £ — sat by her bedside, and when she 
awoke 1 attended upon them with coffee. But 
a more excellent cordial was at hand, and a 

N 
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certain cure for love that cannot be recalled—' 
and nothing could reca( the Colonel. This 

was a dose of cherry bounce, of Lady E 's 

Own making". My heroine swallowed three 
glasses, and eat a cup full of the fruit. In a 
little time, when the animating potion took 
eifect, she bounced out of bed, not quite naked, 
for she had only been partially undressed, and 
declared, ** Now 1 am well, it is all over, and 
we will have a dinner.*' 

Her appetite was never out of the way ; 
from a red herring to a haunch of venison, 
everv thinir went down with her; and when 
she rode out in her carriage, a bottle of ale 
and biscuits were always stowed under the seat, 
and regularly dispatched ; aud when the appe- 
tite encreased by the extension of the drive, 
she scrupled not to send the servant to a public 
1^0 use to bring more ale and biscuits. 

Her politics were not forgotten all this time, 

for she was continually badgering m^^^^^^^^ rs ; 

and 1 carried twenty communications from her 
to the public papers, which excited much sen- 
sation in the public mind. Her plan was to 
get an increase of income, and then go abroad, 
where she could " take her fill of love'* unmo- 
lested. This 1 long knev^ in conlidence, and 
she deceived ail her best friends into a con- 
trary belief. Even W'^bi^, who visited her 
very often, and so ably advocated her cause in 
a certain place, was deceived by her, and de- 
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clared '' upon his honour, she had no intention 
to leave the kingdom, but wished to be near 
her daughter if she could not see her." 

He was egregiously mistaken ; and often 
afterwards repented the confidence he had 
placed in one, whose words are wind, and that 
not very pure. At this time an Irishman, who 
had scraped an acquaintance with Colonel Car- 
roll at a brothel, became a frequent associate 
of her's at the Lodge, and " did the State some 
service.*' 

His history is brief and bad : — Paddy 
Mugrath was a common workman, in a large 
nfianufactory near Dublin, and during the insur- 
rection created by the deluded Emmet, he 
joined all his fellow labourers in the rebellious 
concern, and was for a time very active; see- 
ing, however, the probable fate of their leader, 
he turned informer, and hastening to theiastle, 
denounced thirty of his comrades as rebels; 
they were all arrested, and weapons, procla- 
mations, and correspondence with the disaf- 
fected in the North found in their possession, 
and upon their persons. 

Paddy Magrath bore evidence against them 
on the days of trial, and thirteen were hanged 
upon the testimony of a man 1 knaw to be a 
villain. 

it was no longer safe for such a monster to 
remain in his own country ; so with a pension 
of .400/. a year he came to London, and with 
hirn his brother. Paddy affected to be a gen- 

n2 
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tleman^ and lodged and boarded at a respect- 
able house in St. James's-piace; he was a 
" wine bibber/' a drunkard, and a g'ambler^ 
and well known at all the hells as a daring* 
impudent bully, who never hesitated in 
knocking* down his man, for which reason the 
hell keepers found him very useful, and he 
was a pensioner upon various establishments 
in St. James's parish ; and to him the present 
Lord P — owes that propensity for cards and 
dice, which has caused him to be arrested 
more than once. 

Paddy's brother was so like him, that I have 
spoken to him in mistake, and of this similarity 
they took notable advantage. They were 
often arrested by mistake, and made the bums 
come down handsomely, or they had an action 
for false imprisonment and got damages; they 
ordered goods in each other's name, for which 
they successfully disputed payment. Reader, 
you may have seen the hopeful pair lounging 
down Bond-street, both brawney thick-set 
clumsy fellows, marked with the small pox, 
and wearing spectacles, with huge shillelaghs 
in their hands. 

This Paddy Magrath had some connection 
with *• The Pilot" newspaper, and got in- 
serted in it some articles for my heroine, no 
respectable paper would receive. For this 
reason he was a welcome visitor to Lady E — , 
and for another reason to my heroine, who 
wanted some one to fill up the vacuum which 
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Colonel Carroll had left. He was just the man 
for the Ladies, 

« 

His brawney shoulders four feet square, 
His cheeks like thumping red potatoes— 

and such a stock of assurance the fellow pos- 
sessed, that he was only to be matched by 
my heroine herself, whose man of business he 
became. 

Paddy and myself were once enofag-ed in a 
scheme to bring- some hundred Irish from St. 
Giles's down to the Opera, and make ihem 
take the horses from my heroine's carriag-e, 
and drag her to W^i^i H^^-^^e to her 
daughter's. Paddy had great influence in 
St. Giles's, and it might have succeeded had 
not my heroine fallen ill on the appointed 
night 

1 was not at all surprised one afternoon, 

when Lady E had g-oneout upon business, 

at a discovery which 1 made. I wanted a book 
to amuse myself with ; it was not the most 
decent in the world, and belonged to '* The 
Ladies' Library," from which 1 had to fetch 
it. The Ladies' Library was on one side of 
my heroine's bed-chamber, and the shelves 
were fpraQed with the History of Don B., 
Memoirs of a Woman of Pleasure, Life of the 
Chevalier Faublas, Frisky Songster, the 
Bag'nio, Laura, and more than two hundred 
indecent French, German, and Italian pub- 
lications; besides folios of prints, some of 
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vi^hich, I know, cost 9,01 each. In fact, 
I was a stranger that such abominable books 
were in existence, until let into the secret by 

Lady E , who knew every thing licentious 

under the sun, and so did her friend. 

The outer door was open, and in I went; 
the second also stood ajar, which rather sur- 
prised me, as we were particular in keeping* 
the place locked, no one having a key but 
my heroine and Lady E — , whose key 1 had 
taken from the shelf in her bed-room. 

1 heard a shutting- sound, and paused for a 
few moments ; voices of two people reached 
my ears, and peeping in at the key-hole of the 
green door, 1 beheld Paddy Magrath in full 
motion, and full dress'd, and a female before 
him whose ikce 1 could not see. 1 went out* 
quietly, resolved to watch who came out, as L 
had no doubt it was Mrs. S — ns, who 1 had al- 
ways taken for a good sort of woman ; but my 
debauched companions made me suspect every 
thing moving in petticoats to be made of un- 
chaste materials. But what was my astonish- 
ment to meet Mrs. S ns in the back par- 
lour? With her there was no occasion to have 
anv secrets; so at once I told her what was 
^;^oing on. *' Then," said she, ** it must be 
the P ss ; for she has her own key, 
and you know she could let herself in at the 
private garden gate, without any one being 
aware of her entrance.'' 

We both of us remained in the parlour till 
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the parties emerged from the little hall door ; 
the first was Paddy Magrath; who stared rudely 

and boldly when that he saw Mrs. S ns and 

myself, and stepping- back, he endeavoured to 
make his companion return into the room, and 
said, " Go back — blood and tunder and turf, 
there is a whole mob of living devils at the 
door." 

This advice was not at all relished by the 
incognito, who exclaimed, " Get out of my 
way, what care I for living devils" — and then 
my heroine herself stept forward and saluted 
us. 

Her common mode of salutation was by a 
horse laugh, and then a commencement of 
common-place chatter, enough to disgust any 
person of sense. She was not in the smallest 
degree abashed, but said she had been shew- 
ing her Library to Mr. Magrath, and requesting 
him to purchase her some odd volumes which 
were wanting. Odd enough, thought I, was 
the work you were at just now. 

We then all went into the dining-room, and 
my heroine ordered lunch to be got ready-— a 
command Mrs. S — ns obeyed with alacrity ; 
for she never ordered any thing betwixt meals 
without giving her a guinea for her trouble, 
which the poor woman wanted, for her mis- 
tress had not paid her any wages for four 
years. 

Paddy Magrath, who had known my heroine 
only three weeks, made more free with her 

o 
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than I ever presumed to do ; to be sure I never 
had the honour to be taken into her bed*room 
to assist her in arranging odd volames, or per- 
haps I night have been as forward and pre- 
suBning as the Hibernian. 

I reiaeBiber, in the hey*day of my life, when 
my name was unfortunately before the public 
as connected with the affairs of this woman, 
whom 1 sometimes designate as my heroine, 

and at other times as the P ^ss, it was ge- 

nerdlly believed, and i was indeed openly 
accused of being in her highest favour, as much 
as ever Sir Sydney Smith or Paddy Magrath 
were ; I always gave the assertion a flat de- 
uialj — and now that I might even boast of such 
an intercourse without fear of punishment, I 
solemnly declare that 1 never even felt her 
hand, except once that she honoured me with 
a box on the cheek, for not obeying her com- 
mands-as quick as she wished. Nay more, if 1 
had ever been upon such close and/eettng 
terms with the lady, I never should have 
written these memoranda; for there is a 
certain principle, when the last favour has 
been granted, in the breast of a man of ho- 
nour, that he will never divuJge the secrets of 
the fair one who made him happy, even if she 
afterwards became his enemy. 

Now, 1 was so far from being obliged to the 
P- ss, that she never obliged me at all. 
I spent my own mondy in her service, 1 quitted 
my profession to attend to her concerns, 1 lost 
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tbe good elsteem and proteetion of my kiodred 
and connections, and she rewarded me with 
ingratitude. Bat it is now of no matter ; 1 am 
not justifying myself for writing these Memoirs. 
I chuse to do it, and cate not a sixpence whe- 
ther the world censare or applaud me for ex- 
poMng such a tissue of crimioality— <-lhat eirea 
Messalina's life was virtuous eompared to 
her's. 

I am not virtuous in myself: No, or I ne* 
ver would have remained an hour in her com- 
pany or that of Lady E . The world is no 

friend of mine, nor is the world's law ; I only 
chuse to tell all I know, free from compulsion. 
To tell gratuitously what / w€M onee offered, 
£500 per annum, and all my debts to be paid, 
to discl&se all that J knew. 

I was not at all jealous of Paddy Magrath,' 
though somebody else was ; he had, with true 
Hibernian boldness, made up to my noble 
friend and relation, Lady B — , and I had the- 
satisfaction to find that he often occupied a 
share of her bed. It was no basmess of mine, 
but I certainly mentioned it to my heroine, 
who could be jealous for a little timd^, and then 
care no more about it. 

Paddy was in the Library with Lady E — , 
when by n?^ directions, my heroine bolted in; 
Paddy happened to be in no inexplicable srtu« 
atioa with my lady, but he no sooner saw who 
had forced the door of the garrison, than he 
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threw himself out of the saddle^ and bolted ont 
of the window into the garden. 

Lady E — had not time to rise, before my 
heroine, with the nimbleness of a tiger cat, 
pounced upon her tooth and nail, and a battle 
ensued on the ground. Both combatants lost 
their u;tg« early in the fray, and bloody noses 
quickly ran upon the carpet ; I stood calmly 
by, and saw all 1 wished to see — both had 
good skins, but my heroine's was the darkest. 
After they had fought five minutes, they left 
off as if by mutual consent, and both sitting 
on their nether ends, panting and blowing, 
looked at each other until they burst out laugh- 
ing, and acknowledged they were a couple of 
fools. 

" Why did not you separate us/' said 
Lady E . 

" I never meddle with my superiors, with- 
out orders,' ' was my reply, and 1 was never 
more entertained in my life. 

Both agreed that Paddy was not to blame ; 
they retired to repair the damages their dresses 
had sustained, and 1 was directed to recall 
l^addy, and assure him he was forgiven, i 
found him in the necessary ; whether driven 
there by a call of nature, brought on by fear, 
or merely flown to as a place where the vi- 
ragos' were not likely to look for him, 1 know^ 
Dot ; but he looked woful wan, and scarce 
dared to venture in doors again. 
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Betwixt these two ladies, Paddy did very 
well, as both paid him-^my heroine liberally. 
Twenty pounds at a time 1 have seen her give 
him, and Paddy had reason to bless his stars 
that he ever met with Colonel Carroll. 

I was sent for one mornings in a great harry, 
to go over to M— e H*— -e, and found 
assembled in the drawing-room my heroine,, 
who took her seat in a chair of a stately kind ; 
on the right of her stood Lady A. H ■ n 
and on the left Lady L — ; more in front, on 
her right, was Lady E — , and behind stood 
Mr. P — , Miss Sp<^J5^h4V-y, and the Writer. 

1 could not comprehend what all this stage- 
like preparation meant, when the folding, 
doors were thrown open, and the C«*:2^b-»^^n 
introduced into the presence — 

The Honourable C n G s (now ele- 
vated to the Peerage.) To give the devil 
her due, my heroine could assume an aspect 
of real dignity, and look " fowl scorn" as in- 
dignantly as she wished herself. 

Mr. G ^s was rather abashed at his re- 
ception, and to the question*^ 

" Well, Sir, to your business"— he stam- 
mered out a tale about being authorised to 
say, that my heroine should have an addition 
made to her income voluntarily on her hus- 
band's part, provided she signed a deed never 
to molest him, or attempt to see ber daughter 
again. 

- To this my heroine very properly answered, 

o3 
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*' 1'hat she would never ^ve ap the rights of 
a mother to commuDe with her child; and as 
to an encrease of income, she would not re- 
ceive it from her husband's bounty, but only 
from those who had a right to give it 

*' You may now. Sir," said she, rising, •' go 
to those who sent you, and if you return again, 
you ^ili not be admitted to my presence/' 

The ambassador bowed, and highly discon- 
certed, withdrew. * 

Soon after this unfruitful embassy, a certain 
party offered her £50,000, which was the 
amount ot her jointure, in case she became a 
wido«^. By the advice- of Lady E— , she 
refused the whole, as it might compromise her 
future rights; but she took a fart, 35,000/., 
and a tolerable sum it was to keep a single 
woman. 

The week previous to this addition to her 
fortune, I copied from her hand- writing the 
letters which appeared in " The News" Sun- 
day's Journal, signed " E»-di^n" '* flJLSJLT^' 
and " C— ^— gh,** which were written repe- 
titions of what had been verbally offered by 

Mr. C n G' s, respecting her income 

and her daughter. 

These letters were the theme of every one's 
conversation ; and those whose signatures 
were alixed to them, denied having written 
them — at least so the newspapers said. 1 had 
co[)ied many communications from the hand- 
writing of my heroine, and knew it well—- 
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whether she wrote tipsey or sober. The ma- 
nuscript was one written in her sober moments/ 
and more legible than common. The note ac- 
compaDvio^ it said> 

" Let these be copied word for word, and 
1^ oot any alteration be made in the smallest de- 
gree whatever. 1 received the original this 
morning by. the hands of one ' Johnson/ a 

K 's M r; when you have finished the 

€opy, bring them and Mr. * over here with 

you." 

.. I accordingly went to M— — e H— -e, and 
saw my heroine, who compared minutely the 
<^opy 1 had made with that she held in her 
hand« and which she said were the origintds, 
from the rascals, E-j-n, L^— « — ^1, and C ■ g h. 
1 received particular orders to take my copy to 
The News, and insist upon its being placed in 
a very prominent place, at the head of one of 
the first columns. 

. 1 did as i was ordered, and the letters ap- 
peared, of which my heroine very soon re- 
pented. 

I now candidly confess, that previous to my 
leaving P — Lodge, Lady E — told me in con- 
fidence, that she believed the letters were 
forgeries^ for she had not seen the originals — 
a thing never withheld from her on any other 
occasion. 

1 hesitated to take them, but she ridiculed 
me into obedience, and away I went, and 
Deck or nothing, did as 1 had been com«> 
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nianded. That very night I was at the Lodg-e, 
and my heroine appeared in a state of alarn;, 
and 80 did Lady E. Mr. ^.^was there, and the 
Sp— -h — y's ; Lady H — n and Lady L — were 
both excluded; and they both (I mean my 

heroine and Lady E ), wished that the 

letters never had been sent, and wanted me 
to go to town and get them (the letters) out 
of the Printer*s hands. 

This I declined, partly from wishing to have 
no more to do in the business, and 1 also knew 
at that hour, two o'clock on the Sunday morn- 
ing, all the papers had been printed, and 
would be, many of them, delivered before I 
could reach town. 

The consequence was, that I was requested 
to take all the blame on myself, and I should 
be well rewarded for my danger. How I 
assented, and how I retracted, is of no conse^ 
quence to the reader ; suffice it, 1 had the 
felicity to be tried for these letters, and was 
honourably acquitted. 

Be it understood that all this time I was on 
good terms with my heroine, who never in- 
terfered farther than to beg of me to expose 
her as little as possible. 

If i had not been fortunate in having a let- 
ter of my heroine's, and a dozen of Lady E— 's 
to produce, 1 should have been in a scrape, as 
a woman calling herself Mrs. M **f'^" , but to 
whom 1 vvas never married, broke open my 
xiesk, and stole every paper she thought would 
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be of service to me. This woman, who used 
to go upon nig'ht rambles with Lady £ — , in 
search of sweethearts, has since been kept by 
old K— n^ the piano-forte maker, and several 
others; and is now living with G*y-d, a tailor, 
in Bond Street ; and receives at the same time 
a pension from old Lord R-^-d— le. * > 

Some of their pranks are amusing enough \ 
but more important matter prevents me from 
inserting them — take one at any rate. 

They were in the habit of going to the low 
tap-house, called the Prince's Head, in Prince's 
S^treet, Wettminster, kept by a man named 
Yerworth ; there they met myself, a serjeant 
King, of the 84th regiment of foot, and others. 
Lady E — paying the piper. Poor Yerworth 
bad his &rst floor furbished up for his illustrious 
visitors ; and one day, going ,up to see if any- 
thing was wanted, to his dismay, he beheld 
Lady E- bestriding a biddy, and serjeant 
King washing her — with soap and sponge, 
Mrs. M — also assisting in the operation. 

Lady £ — bribed Yerworth into silence, by 
promising to get him the place of a tide sur- 
veyor, and bont)wing from him 100/. The 
^iace she never got him, and the money she 
Beve^ repaid ; and often laughed at the fellow 
lor parting with his cash on a verbal promise. 
She had no feeling or principle to guide her in 
any of her actions. 

During the time the work was going on 
about the letters, mv heroine solaced herself 
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at Black heath with a friend, even Paddy M«- 
grath, who stuck to her in the Lodg'e as close 
as grlue, and made hay while the sun shone, 
which 1 never did. in truth, I refused to make 
my fortune at the expence of my heroine's re- 
putation. 

Mr. B — ^y — r, of the Exchequer, made pro- 
posals from the E — I of L p 1, to me, 

that all my debts should be paid, and a pen- 
sion^ or place of ^ve hundred a year conferred 
on me, if 1 disclosed all 1 knew of the occur- 
rences at Blackheath. 

1 declined doing so, and am now not thanked 
bv any party for my forbearance ; but I am sa- 
ti:>fied that 1 did, what any one in my situation 
would have done, refuse the bribe, and prefer 
honest poverty to dishonourable riches. 

There was no relaxation of ^j^aiety during* 
the letter affairs; on the contrary, Lady E — 
devised new pleasures, and they all went upon 
an excursion down the water, which iiad 
likely to have had a serious termination. 

ii ' — d — ^le steered the small boat, and 
S n*8 managed the boat forward. A. 

marine officer, named V^-^n, ^ho the heroijae 
of my tale had taken under her ^special pro- 
tection* was in the stern sheets amusing the la* 
dies. They cast anchor, and fished, for some 
hours, and eat and drank so plentifully, that: 
they were all top heavy, more sail than bai-. 
last. They agreed to go on a little further, and 
pay a visit to Major Midgeley, at Tilbury Fort. 
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Accordingly^ sail was hoisted, and away they 
scudded, singing-, 

** Before the wiaad she goes." 

But a squall coming on, they were all soused into 
the water, by the boat upsetting. Fortunately 
they were near to Tilbury Fort, and the sol- 
diers rushing in, saved them all from a watery 
grave. 

Major Midgeley, who affected to be a friend 
of mine, though he was on good terms with 
my heroine, advised me to sell her secrets for a 
pension. Though i saw poverty before me, 1 
could not ; and 1 am perfectly certain 1 acted 
conscientiously, and as a man of strict honour 
would have done. 

But the time was arriving when the Black- 
heath establishment was to he broken up and 
abandoned, and all the merry scenes to be 
ended, never to revive more. 

The £35,000 per annum made a great alter- 
ation in my heroine's circumstances. The ex- 
posures on my trial did her character great 
harm; aud in a certain place it was noticed, 
" that she need not expect to see her daughter 
at any future time, now it was known what 
kind of company she kept.'' Moreover, the 
itch for Itravelliiig had got both into her head 
and tail, and she prepared for her departure, 
to the astonishment of her friends, who knew 
not her intentions, until she applied for leave 
of absence, and obtained it ; for her husband. 



i 
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and his party, were happy indeed to get rid of 
her ; whilst another party wished to keep her 
at home, as a cat's-paw to serve their own pur- 
poses. They had served her purposes, and she 
cared no more for them than I do for an old 
shoe. 

Lady E would fain have accompanied 

my heroine upon her travels ; but she was bet- 
ter awake than to sacrifice her immediate in- 
terests at the shrine of friendship. 

Her husband's father was in a very bad state 
of health ; and every post she hoped to hear 
of his exit from the face of the earth. She 
had promised all her tradesmen payment at his 
death, and expected to makd a grand figure at 
Court, but she was disappointed. The old man 
died, and left his ready money so that she could 
not touch one penny of it ; and by command 
of a certain illustrious personage, she was or- 
dered not to be admitted at Court 

She now broods over her sorrows at N — t — n 
Castle, and grows old in discontent and ini- 
quity, detested by all the neighbourhood. 

My heroine, with her two maids of honour, 
and two men of honour, I suppose, made a 
hastv run to the coast, and embarked for the 
continent, where pleasure appeared to her as 
unalloyed by care; free from spies, lawyers, 
debts, and dons, she 

'< CockM her tail, and away she went, 
ResoWM to have juy to li«r heart's eontent. 
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1 have not hitherto said mnch of a contempti- 
ble person, who nevertheless made a conspicu- 
COS iig'ure in all the public transactions in which 
my heroine was concerned. 

it may now, however, not be amiss to say^ 
that Mr. William A^t^n is the one 1 allude 
to* This boy was first taken by my heroiiie 
fro,m an act of charity ; she found amasement 
io nursing' and playing with him ; and long fa- 
miliarity with his infantine smiles and prattle, 
which is endearing- iii all babies, made her feel 
affection for him ; and as she saw it caused 
uneasiness on the side of her enemios (as she 
called all who were not decidedly for h r) she 
encouraged the idea, that he was a child of iter 
own bearing.; and in this she completely hoax- 
ed Lady D ^'V ^ f % , who firmly believed that 
she was its mother. 

Sir John was an honest man, and led by his 
wife, to believe all her assertions. On his 
death-bed he solemnly avowed, that all he 
said, or swore, was, to the best of his belief, 
strictly true. 
,. No doubt he was sincere also. in his belief, 
that his wife was virtuous, and did. not cohabit 
with Sir S4-d^y S^ai^^h^ thou^^h all his mess- 
mates would have sworn to every thing but 
seeiag them, in the actual fact. 
.. ; On the Continent Master Billy was called 
"the F^l^^^e," with hi'S patroness's approba- 
tion; and wfis honoured wherever she received 
lionour* Ue was a remarkable thick-headoa 
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hoy, of a sulky disposition. Much as she loved 
him, she often cuffed his ears, and smacked his 
hottoo), even when he was a hage looby. 
When he was landing* from the frigate*s boat, 
in his eagerness to get on shore, he tumbled 
overboard. Lieutenant (since Captain) Boyle, 
who commanded the boat^ laughed at the ac* 
cident ; and as Billy roared out '• help, help, 
I'm drowning:" and she called out, *' for 
God's sake to preserve his dear life," he whis- 
pered the sailors to *' let him have a good duck- 
ing, for a chicken-htarted dog as he was." 
Wo sooner was he extricated, than my heroine 
ordered him to be carried up to a hotel, and 
put to bed, where she ntlrsed him, and admi- 
nistered possets with her own hand to his • 
blubber lips. She complained of Boyle to his 
Captain for cruelty to her protegee, and he 
observed, *' D-^n the puppy, be ought to have 
been drowned outright, for the disturbances 
he has already been the means of making in 
the world." I believe no one wouitl have re- 
gretted his death, for the domestics> one and 
all, hated him, for a tale bearer and spy on 
their actions. 

1 have not related one half of my heroine*s 
intrigues, purposely refraining from giving those 
with which 1 was not intimately acquainted. 
The summer-house was a place where many a 
scene was acted unkno^m to any but the par- ' 
ties imn^ediatelv concerned. Ladv £ — , and 
my heroine, often went thither with the two 
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3?oaDg Sp — h— y's in afternoons, where they 
remained locked up for hours together ; aud I 
have known Lieutenant V ■ n, and Paddy 
Mdgrath to meet them there afler durk. 

Mr. H- d was also one whom Fame truly 
l\eraided as \>Qe of her principal favourites, 
with whom she made gigging excursions to 
Shooter's-bill ; when leaving the gig at the 
tftvern, they walked in the thick" woods, and 
a^et^d like the fawns and satyrs of old, wha 
made beds of leaves, and kiss'd to the notes of 
singing birds on the branches over bead. All 
the reports of her familiarity with H— d, 
wjiich appeared in the various publications of 
tiie day, were unquestionably true ; 1 never 
saw her do more, than sit upon his knee^ and 
put her hands in bis bosom, a custom to which 
she was very partial with all her lovers, ema- 
nating from the grossest depravity of taste. 
\ Young P— I <§ — y often suffered from this 
mode of groping, as Lady E — called it, " tick- 
ling man's flesh." Nor was she averse to hav- 
ing her own bosom mauled, and hauled, and 
kissed, and pressed, by those who had a sto- 
i;nach to do so. '' Every man to his taste, as 
the Highlander said when he kissed his cow," 
the latter 1 am sure is a preferable animal in point 
of sy/eetness of breath, to the one I have been 
describing, as disgusting in her amours be- 
yond any woman i ever saw, and 1 have seen 
all the drabs, of all the sea ports in England, in 
thmr worst moments. I may heie observe* 

p2 
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that in her political connections slie was most 
unfortunate; and she only reg^retled the mis- 
fortunes of her friends as Ihey affected her inh* 
terests. ^c*^^ 

Mr. P — , her first and hest fHeod; was shot 
by an assassin, Gr — 1 Matthew di6d suddenly , 
Mr. Cochrane Johnstone had to fiy the country 
for the Stock Exchange hoax. Lord Cochrane 
was sentenced to the {nllory and hnpfiaonment 
for the same oflenee ; Sir S. Romilly, and Mr. 
Whitbread pnt an end to their existence ; and 
Sir Robert Wilson was dismissed from tbo 
army. 

With Cochrane Johnstone she was on ex* 
cellent terms;! have seen him pull her ahoul 
on the sofa, as if he had paid her to submit to 
it. General Matthew used to come galloping 
out to the Lodge, and sana eeremenie, enter 
her apartment, or carry her into the jessamine 
walk, to converse upon her asffairs, not caring 
a penny who saw him. The General fre- 
quently slapped her on the bottom, and she re- 
turned the compliment. 

1 apprehend that she supposed, the more 
freedoms that were used towards her person, 
the more the person admired her ; for truly 
strange as it may appear, she actually consi- 
dered herself to be very handsome, both in 
face and figure. 

Lord Cochrane was also very familiar with 
her, but in a very rude way ; be had said to 
her, " Now don't deceive me, and tell me any 
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of your Oernaan lies, to get me laugbed at , as 
you have done before ;" and she in returo , has 
said^ ^' If you don't believe me, you may kiss 
«ny — — !" an operation " more honoured in 
the breach than the observance '^ 

Another friend of her's, who afterwards be- 
came her bitter enemy, the D — of C — d, 
Ibund it convenient to travel. Poor Mrs. 
G — n, who lies buried in Paddington church- 
yard, caught him in the bed-room at K---g~n 
one morning ; he was, it is true, full dressed 
in black, but he had been there all night, as 
the P~l^e doors had not been unlocked. 
He pretended to be a parson, and come upoii 
business of a very particular kind. No doubt 
particular and private enough. He was sliewn 
into the drawing-room by Mrs. G— d— n, who 
went to tell my heroine of this extTSiordinary 
intruder ; but when she returned, the parson 
had made his exit at tlie rear of the dwelling. 

With respect to Mr. WfetbJ^'.^d, he has staid 

often all night at M e H e ; though so 

sedate and serious in his deportment and con- 
versation, he was a sly dog, and had a liquor- 
ish tooth, dearly Ipving a sop in the pan when 
no one knew of it. 

Thus fav I have wound up the history of my 
heroine^s lovers, as they stood previous to her 
quitting England. She had not a particle o€ 
true regard for any of them, unless it was Ck)- 
lonel Carroll ; and after she got the addition to 
her income, she shut her doors upon those who 
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served her ; W — b— -d was ordered to be shut 
out when he came, and so was Lord Cochrane, 
Her expressions were, 

" 1 dont care a d — n for them now ; thev 
all thought to make a tool of me, but I have 
made tools and fools of them ; have grot all I 
want, and I will see them no more ; they may 
all go to the devil for me, now 1 am for 
abroad." ^^ 

There was scarce any body in a public or 
private capacity, who did not rejoice at my 
heroine's departure from England, and wished 
that she might return no more. Her delight 
was 'in mischief, and keeping every one in 
hot water. Next to licentiousness, her greatest 
fault was an inordinate ambition ; to rule the 
roast was her ^^'object, and she thought it 
" better to reign in hell, than serve in hea- 
ven.*' Lady E — found the flame of her am- 
bition, and she alone regretted her resolution 
to give up all her schemes, and let those be 
at rest who alone prevented her progress to 
power. 

Her ambition was all grasping, and nothing 
could have satisfied her lofty pretensions ; she 
would still have sighed for something more, 
as MrCurran said of the Earl of Donoughmore^ 
" that if his Majesty were (ogive him Ireland 
for an estate, he would beg the Isle of Man 
for a potato garden." 

My heroine's first visit from the place of her 
landing on the Continent, was to the place of 
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her nativity, where she was indifitereDtly re- 
ceived; her good name had preceded her, and 
none who wished to stand well with her hus- 
band, looked upon her with a favourable 
eye. 

There was no Colonel^ Carroll to receive 
her, for he was. virtually banished from the 
Principality ; she lingered with melancholy 
pleasure in the garden where so many tricks of 
love had been played, where in all probability 
she fifstiost that jewel, which some prize above 
rubies, and others think is of no value, but to 
give away. 

From this garden she eloped in the hey-day 
of her youth with the man of her heart, and 
was there brought back a guilty prisoner by 
an enraged father, now at re&t in the 
grave. 

I account 35,000/. per annum on the Con- 
tinent, to be equal to thrice the sum expended 
in this country ; so that my heroine had equi- 
pages and servants far superior to any of the 
petty potentates of Germany. 

It was her intention to get rid of all her 
English attendants as soon as possible; she 
wanted no one (o send home intelligence of 
her actions^ which she well knew- would not 
bear a good report ; and as her male attend- 
ants were really honourable oien, they would 
never suit her, nor were they likely to re-» 
main long with one who gloried in impru* 
deucies. 
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Mr. St. L^^-r left her at B ^*^^* ""^ k, 
under pretence of ill health, and Sir W. G-^-il 
and K^^^l C-s^fi^n at Naples, where also 

Lady L quitted her *' on account of her 

keeping bad company/' to use her own words, 
when pressed for a reason several years after- 
wards, on an examination at Westminster. 

Tlie travels of my heroine through her na» 
tive land were conducted with great pomp and 
ostentation, and her money circulated with 
wanton profusion ; but she failed to procure 
respect from any one of character and conse- 
quence — so true it is that virtue is a passport 
superior to wealth. 

It was now that she got a hint from a male 
attendant, that Prince A v^^ n was much too 
old to sleep in her chamber, which he always 
had done, and she acquiesced in the necessity 
for dismissing him from so close a proximity to 
her person. 

Why she did not see the impropriety of 
keeping a young man in her bed-room, who 
she acknowledged was not her son, is no 
enigma, but of a-piece with the tent business 
on the polacre's deck. She was never caught 
in suffering a female to sleep in her bed-room. 
Oh, no ; beings more useful for her purposes 
were only permitted to invade the sanctum 
sanctorum with impunity. 
. At Milan my heroine endeavoured to obtain 
a public reception, but the authorities were 
differently instructed, and she was treated only 
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as a private individual and allowed to find a 
lodging where she could. 

Colonel Carroll did not meet her the first 
time at Milan ; he was detained at Vienna by 
his Memorial for active service being favourably 
received, greatly to his chagrin, as employ- 
ment was the last thing he required, 
t^ It was thought that a wish from a c^tajn 

^7 perso n in England had been expressed for his 
being kept engaged in some of the fortresses, 
so as to prevent hi-m following the tail of my 
heroine ; but I do not believe he ever gave 
himself so much trouble about one so far be- 
neath him. Be that as it may, it is certain 
that Prince Schwartzenburg kept him in at- 
tendance for several months, and then per- 
mitted him to travel for the good of his health* 
in the same manner that old lascivious Kate 
of Russia used to get rid of her lovers, by 
granting them a pension and leave of absence 
to return to Court no more. 

The house at Como was taken at the sug- 
gestion of Colonel Carroll ; it was in a place 
not easy of access, and the Lake was one not 
much frequented. ^ 

My heroine was partial to excursions on the 
water, and here were islands on which in- 
trigues might be pursued without the possibi- 
lity of interruption or discovery, a desideratum 
pot the least in her opinion, in whose mind 
btri^ue was always uppermost. 

Q « 
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Those who have been at Como, will recog"- 
nise in the new road, and all the additions 
made to the Palace, the prevailing taste of a 
mrlitary man ; for in fact, the Colonel planned 
the works, and saw them executed under his 
own eyes. 

One evening" a note was put into my he- 
roine's hands, when seated in her box at the 
Opera,yvin a melancholy mood, attending* to'^ 
nothing before or around her ; she hastily read 
it over, and crumpled it into her bosom ; her 
agitation appeared to be very great, and her 
hurry to quit the box so great, thqjl she stum- 
bled at the door, and would have fallen flat 
upon her face had she not been caught in thp 
arms of an officer, whom she stared upon with 
a look of recognition, and politely thanked for 
his services, accepting his hand which he 
offered to lead her to the carriage, into which 
she sprang, and offered him a seat, that was 
gladly accepted. 

The Maids of Honour — ave, and Gentlemen 
too, were in a state of astonishment when she 
ordered the door to be closed, and drove off, 
leaving them standing like fools in the street. 
She had never done so before : the officer was 
apparently a stranger to them all — judging 
from the little they saw of his donntenance, and 
what he was to their mistress, they could not 
even conjecture. 

However, guessing waft to no purpose ; they 
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ordered their own carriag-es^ and proceeded 
to the house, where to their surprise she had 
sot been, but a gentleman who enquired after 
her, was by the servants directed to the Opera, 
and met her as i have just related. 

To guess at the movements of such an un- 
certain creature, was utterly impossible ; so 
waiting till after miduight, they all retired to 
rest and dream of the cause of their un- 
easiness. 

In the morning a messenger arrived with 
the intelligence, that the absentee was at 
Coifio, and would not be at Milan again for 
some time. She excused her English friends 
from attending her there, and recommended 
them to enjoy the amusements at Milan in 
their fullest extent. 

1 apprehend tiiat the reader need not be 
told that the stranger who caused these strange 
movements^ was the beloved Colonel Carroll, 
just escaped from the dangerous honour of 
commanding a German fortress. He hastened 
to meet hih mistress, and the reason why she 
shewed so little ceremony towards her British 
servants, and placed so little guard upon her 
conduct,, was a mistaken notibn that her con- 
duct, let it be the most reprehensible, was not 
cared for by those she had left behind ; and 
that leave to travel, was leave to commit 
every enormity that could disgrace herself, 
and those with whom she was unfortunately 
cjuneeted. 

Q 3 
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She was egregiously mistaken ; for if spies 
were not placed upon her actions, there were 
always spirits hovering" round her unseen^ 
ready to transmit to Eng-land exagg-erated ac- 
counts of all her deviations from the path of 
rectitude. 

Nevertheless, for a long period, she openly 
acted upon the idea that no one in England 
cared what she did ; and as she was separated 
from her husband and his country, she had a 
just right to suit her inclinations and be happy 
in her own immoral way. 

Colonel Carroll went by the name of 
*' Armsfeldt,'' an officer in the B^^ii^w-si: — k 
service. This was the name by which he 

had been introduced to the parties at M e 

H e; and when the Ladies and Gentlemen 

of Honour saw him afterwards, they recog*- 
nised him at once. 

None of them really knew who he was, bat 
believed him to be a German, and an old 
friend of my heroine. He kept up the illusion 
by pretending that he could not speak Eng- 
lish, and his appearance was that of a foreigner 
in-every respect 

To account for her partiality to his com- 
pany, my heroine conjured up one of her 
hoaxes to her assistance, but which those about 
her scarce ever credited, it was so difficult to 
tell her jest from her earnest. 

It was well known that her father had se- 
veral natural children by his mistresses ; three 
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of his sons held commissions in the Austrian 
•^rvice. 

My heroine declared Armsfeldt to be one of 
them, to whom she had been attached ever 
since they were playfellows in youth. There 
.could be no harm in shewing attentions to a 
natural brother ; and the hoax was believed, 
until one day, at Como, on the shore, when 
.they were walking together, and romping, not 
supposing that any one witnessed their gam- 
bols, Mr. C«i^i»^n saw the brother take liber- 
ties of rather an incestuous tendency, according 
to English opinions. 

*• Fray Ma'am," said he, when they next 
met, '• is it customary in your country for na- 
tural brothers to put their hands up their sis- 
ters' petticoats?" 

** Why no, certainly not." '• How comes it 
then that your brother Armsfeldt was groping 
you on the shores of the Lake ?*' 

To this no answer was returned ; and she 
never looked kindly on her servant whilst he 
remained with her, which was a very short 
time. He retired disgusted at such repeated 
acts of incontinence as he witnessed on her 
part every day. . He did not make known his 
reason for quitting her service to his friends, or 
probably they would all have followed his ex- 
ample, without waiting for further proofs com- 
ing under their own observation^ 

There was an arch English chambermaid 
in the household, and she went once at Como, 
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to tb<5 Temple amongrst the Rocks, with some 
refreshments, that should have been left earlier 
ia the day. 

Bouncing* in with her cargo, she tumbled 
neck and heels over her mistress and natural 
brother, who were extended on the floor, 
taking" Lunar observations. The fall was great; 
cold meats, wine bottles, and glasses flew 
about, and the girl's face was sadly cut with 
the glass. Instead of receiving pity for her 
mishap, she was pulled by the ears, and kicked 
on the posteriors, for " an impudent intruding 
English b ." 

The girl'Jhad within her the independent 
spirit of an English woman ; such a return, 
and after what she had seen, was too much for 
flesh and blood to bear with ^patience. She 
summoned up courage, and stepping a few pa- 
ces back, tore away her head, and left a larg^ 
quantity of auburn ringlets in her tyrant's 
hand. The sight of this inflamed her passion, 
and she sent such a rattler into my heroine's 
chops, that she fetched her down souse on her 
rump to the floor from which she had just 
risen. 

Mr. Armsfeldt now stept up, and seized the 
girl's hands, held her till her passion was 
cooled, and my heroine sat chewing the cud 
of bitter reflection ; she felt that she had done 
fundamentally wrong, and she felt sore indeed. 

Her ponderous bottom descended upon the 
broken glass, which cut it up like cats' meat. 
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and wounded and bleeding', 'she had no power 
to rise without assistance. 

The poor girl felt compassion when they 
lifted up her lady and perceived the crimson 
stains had come through her white gown, 
from such wounds as seldom occur in the wars 
of Venus after a first eogagemet. 

To ease the lady of her pain the Colonel and 
the girl had an eye to her latter end ; and the 
pieces of glass were carefully picked out, the 
wound washed, and blood staunched, as well 
as could be done by such queer surgeons, in 
such a queer place. 

This quarrel was not soon forgo tteqL by the 
wench ; she proceeded to Lady H ^*^* ' u, and 
announced her intention to quit the service, 
where her reward was stripes and kicks, for 
keeping secrets t)f no delicate nature. She 
was persuaded not to go at that period ; and a 
handsome present sealed her lips for a time. 

At Ancona this girl married a man named 
Hoif, who kept a hotel, and my heroine ex* 
tended her patronage to them, and as will be 
shewn in due time, had more than one amorous 
adventure in the house of her former servant. 

The writer has often sojourned in HoflTs ho* 
tel, and heard all the particulars of love in the 
Temple, over and over again, without any de- 
viation in the woman's story, to make him 
doubt its authenticity. 

At Ancona the tale was well known to the 
British merchants, and naval officers, who 
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made '* HolT's*' their constant rendezvous when 
on i.hore. 

Thoug^h Mrs. Hoff was upon good terms 
with her former tyrant, it was only outwardly 
80, for within, she was jealous of an intimacy 
betwixl her and her husband^ who was sent 
for to her abode much oftener than she thouofht 
necessary. 

Women have a way to judge of a man's in- 
continence by which they rarely err; there are 
things to be given and received, entries to be 
made as regularly as they are at any custom* 
house ; which, if not performed, amounts to a 
conviction ; it is, in fact, 

" Confirmation strong 
Aa proofs of holy writ." 

But to return again to Como. — As Lady H — 
had heard from the girl of the cause which bad 
led her to depart, or wish to depart from Como; 
she also thought it a sufficient reason for her 
ceasing to attend upon one she could not 
esteem. To be sure she was poor, and could 
ill aflbrd to relinquish her salary. Wiien her 

brother. Lord A. H n, intrigued with my 

heroine at Blackheath, she thought nothing ojf 
it, as it was all in the family way, but now thai 
a stranger presumed to enter upon the same 
premises, she was highly indignant, and re- 
monstrated, which led to a coolness and final 
separation. She returned to England with all 
her scruples, and my heroine proceeded through 
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the Milanese to Rome, to wipe off her sins, by 
abiiolution from the supreme Pontiff himself* 

Many of our readers, who were old enoug'h 
to he able to read at the time of which I write, 
may recollect that there were numerous reports 
of a certain illustrious Lady having changed 
her religious faith abroad, and conformed to 
the Church of Rome. 

There was no truth in the assertion ; she 
had no religion to part with ; and as she could 
be ** all things to all men,'' she adopted the 
creed of the country where she was, and put it 
on, and cast it off like her garments. 

Thus, at Constantinople, she dressed a la 
Turque, and used to attend the Mosques, which 
flattered the Mussulmeo, though they well 
knew she cared no more for Mahomet than for 
Moses or the Pope. With the latter she was 
hand and glove, and all the Cardinals crowded 
to her evening converzatienes, as though she 
had been a female Saint, not yet raised to a 
state of beatification. 

Rome, once the mistress of the world, had 
few charms for my heroine, though Mr. Arms- 
feldt escorted her tp every ruin worthy of notice 
on the seven proud hills, and all the places pf 
public entertainment. Indeed, the first month 
was wholly occupied in scientific researches ; 
and she might be seen superintending the oper- 
ations of men she had employed to dig in the 
ruins, and drag the bed of the Tiber in search 
of ancient curiosities. 
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The fellows thas employed have always ati 
assortment of modern antiques to produce^ and 
pass them off as having* been dug* out of the 
earth, or fished out of the water, and a value 
is placed upon them according to their sup^ 
posed antiquity ; my heroine was g-rossly im- 
posed upon by such tricks, neither her nor 
Armsfeldt beings judges of what they bought. 

She laid out near one thousand pounds oa 
trash, which was not worth as- many pence; 
iind Mr. Hamilton, the traveller, advised her 
to chuck them into the Tiber, and get an Eng- 
lish stone-mason, and steel cutler, to make 
her a new assortment in which she could Dot 
be deceived. * 

Armsfeldt did not set up for a knowledg-e 
of Rome, or the ancients, of whom he was 
most grossly ignorant ; but he acquiesced in 
all her strange opinions, which was a ready 
way to keep in her good graces. On a visit 
to Cicero's Villa, he asked Mr. Hamilton, iq 
what Emperor's reign *' General Cicero " con- 
quered Africa; and if Betisarius was not the 
son of Julius Csesar. 

At Cicero's Villa a ludicrous accident befel 
my heroine, which may be worth a smile from 
those who laugh at the miseries of great peo- 
ple. And surely a female of sixteen stone, fat 
and offal included, may justly be called, a very 
great woman. 

She was partial to angling, and in the ponds 
were plenty of small fry; to catch which, she 
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was provided with as many rods. lines, and va- 
rious tackling, as ever Colonel Thornton sallied 
forth with, to encounter pike in the Lakes of 
Westmoreland. Armsfeldt and her, with a 
few friends, went forth to fish, dine, and 
spend the day on the banks of one of these 
ponds, which are about as pure and sweet as 
Fleet-ditch ; and the rural scenery around like 
that of Ball's-pond^ where Farmer llodes feeds 
his one thousand cows, and two thousand hog^s. 
But her taste was always opposite to that of 
^very rational being. The tent was pitched, 
and whilst some of^ the party prepared a fire 
to cook the fish, she proceeded to catch them 
— if she could. For all was fish that came to 
her net, though in the 'shape of frogs and wa- 
ter rats. 

She was standing on the edge of a pond, and 
throwing her line with masculine grace, when 
a large buck goat, belonging to an adjacent 
farm, astonished at the strange intruder, made 
an assault upon her a la posteriori, with his 
borns, and pitched her head foremost into the 
pond. The woods rang with her piercing 
shrieks^ but 

*' No Tritons caipe, no N«reids8lirr*(l, 
No g<»d9 above the suppliant heard ; 

III heav'n ahe had no friend. 
She wallovred in the briny lake, 
And loudlj call'd, f(»r pity's sake, 

Some demon to attend.*' 

R 
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And he came in the form of her lover, who 
plunged in and bore her out on his shoulders, 
puffing and blowing-, iike a grampus thrown 
into slioal water. 

Reader, you must have seen a coal heaver 
bearing the sack on his slwulders, and shooting 
it down into a cellar; and just so gracefully 
did Armsfeldt and his unwieldly burthen ap- 
pear, as he threw her on the grass, with a souse 
that produced the interjection, "Ah* — There 
was no occasion to hold her np by the heels 
and let her drain, or to use the stomach pump, 
unless it was to throw something down instead 
of up. A timely application of the cogniac 
flask settled her iuternal disorganization, and 
loosened the braces of her tongue, which vented 
forth execrations againbt *• the tam rascally 
thief of a lon*_»-horn^oi — a tamm*d Italian ^o/." 
My heroine was placed in the tent, and stript 
to the buff', Mr. Armsfeldt acting the part of 
lady's maid, at which he was not ine^fpert, 
beinir used to brush down his own cattle when 
engaged in campaigning. It was difficult to 
get any garment to fit her : so w rapt up in a 
cloak, ^he sat to see vengeance dealt upon her 
assailant. -The poor animal, who had uncon- 
sciously ejected from his master's farm so great 
a personage, was dragged into her presence, 
and by her contemplated v^ith vindictive 
feelings — 

" The fire of her soul 
FlashM in ragefruin bereye.'' 
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and she ordered him to be half decapitated on 
the spot — in plain Eng4fsh butchers' slang-, to 
have his " wi^jen cut;" which was promptly 
-done by one of her humane attendants. 

"Ah, ah/' she exclaimed, " Mister Pilly got, 
yon never stick your horn in my pack place no 
more ; yon go to the devil, go, and learn to 
peha-ve potter. Ah, ha, you horn my pottom 
place no more." 

Thus the ludicrous scene had a tragical ter- 
mination, not inore silly than it was unfeeling. 

1 have often thought of recommending this 
description of my heroine sitting in judgment 
on the emblem of Wales to one of our classical 
painters — it would make an excellent com- 
panion plate to the celebrated one in his Ma- 
jesty'* gallery, of the Boar that slew Adonis 
being dragged by Cupids before Venus. The 
contrast betwixt the beauty and dignified rage 
of my heroine eying the billy-goat, as though 
she eonld stick a knife into him herself, and eat 
him, compared with the calm sorrow of the 
Grecian Goiidess, would be admirable ; parti- 
cularly if the painter hit off her fat rump, wiih 
her right hand scratching it quick and roughly, 
and all the lines of her jolly face distorted with 
pain, rage, and vexation. Oh! it would be 
an admirable painting, and worthy of adorning 
the Galleries of Stafford House, or Sir John 
Leicester's Gallery, who unfortunately is dead, 
or his superlative taste would have adopted 
mv suggestion in an instant ; and '* (he Grecian 
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• Venus and her Boar*' would have faded away 
before the superior merits of a greater bore, 
" The British Virago and her Billy Goat" 

Hitherto our heroine had not been visited 
by any persons of consequence in Rome, save 
and except the conclave of most holy Cardinals, 
who had all doffed their red hats, and bowed 
their bald heads at the shrine of *' Fat, Fair, 
and Forty." 

Although cordially welcomed by the Pope, 
she had not visited him, as yet publicly, and 
this arose from her wishing to get permission 
to present Mr Armsfeldt, her natural brother, 
to the honour of kissing his Holiness's -toe. 
On this point the old man was inflexible; be 
knew so well what nephews were to Cardinals 
and Bishops sisters, he could not mistake, what 
sort of use this brother was to my heroine as a 
travelling companion, and steadily refused to 
see him. 

Probably he was unwilling to offend a cer- 
tain person, by noticing his wife's paramour. 
Be that as it may, she could not obtain her 
object, and the pride of th^ gentleman was 
severely hurt. Of all her suite, he alone was 
excluded from the Pope's Court, and others 
began to look upon him as a mere " shoeiag- 
horn," to be used in private, but not shewn 
off in public. 

He could not believe but that she had 6uf- 
Ocient influence to procure him an introductioii 
to the Roman Court ; and for the first time 
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since the renewal of their youthful loves, they 
quarrelled, and she spat in his face ; a salute 
he wiped off patiently, and retired from the 
presence to brood over in secret. 

During a fortnight he kept away, andit 
was not known where he was, though she 
offered a handsome reward to any one disco- 
vering his hiding-place, and was in a state 
bordering upon frenzy, as day succeeded day, 
without his appearance. 
• When her afflictions had settled into some- 
thing like tranquillity, she moved a little 
abroad again ; and as she always associated 
with England's enemies wherever they were to 
be found, she accepted of an invitation to spend 
a few days at the villa of Lucien Bonaparte, 
who was parading about Rome like a Sove- 
reign Prince, and was the first to pay his re- 
spects to her upon her arrival. 

The private character of this distinguished 
member of the Bonaparte Family was excel- 
lent, and he was held in high esteem by all 
ranks of people; the wonder was, why he 
forgot himself so far as to associate with a 
wandering demirep. 

But Lucien was a grateful fellow. He was 
taken on his way to the United States by a 
British man of war, and carried into the port 
of Malta; his beautiful daughter, and wealth 
to the amount of £60,000, was on board the 
ship. He was treated with the highest re- 
spect, and his daughter with the most delicate 
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and refined attentions by the Governor, the 
Admiral, and all the British resident at Malta .;, 
he was restored to freedom, and all his pro* 
perty restored to a sing'le fraction. 

He bore this treatment in grateful remem- 
brance, and upon every occasion paid the 
greatest attention to the English at . Rome, 
This was the reason for his dropping decorum, 
and introducing our heroijie into his family, 
who repaired in full pomp to his elegant 
villa. When Lucien led her into the saloon, 
where a large party were assembled to do 
honour to their illustrious guest, she cast her 
eyes round, uttered a piercing shriek, and 
fainted away. 

A gentleman in company flew to her as- 
sistance, and she was carried into another 
apartment, where she soon recovered. 

The person who thus rendered his assist^* 
ance, and whose presence occasioned her 
fainting, was the l|st lover, Mr. Armsfeldt,. 
who was an old acquaintance of Lucien's, and 
had been abiding in . his palace since the tiO* 
with his mistress. As Lucien knew him only 
as Colonel Carroll, he was not surprised at bis 
adopting another uai^e on half-pay to travel 
with — it is customary. 

Lucien knew not any thing. of Colonel Car* 
roirs birth or family, but that he had been 
brought up in the D e of B k's house- 
hold : so that when she amused him with the 
Milan hoax of his being her (Rarest, and be&t 
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natural brother, he credited the tale, and so 
did his famify. 

With respect to the party assembled io the 
saloon, they were told the fainting' arose from 
her fears at seeing Lucien's larg-e Ne\i found- 
land dog- in the room ; they were all very 
sorry, and all very well satisfied. A reconci- 
liation, of course, took place- between the 
lovers, and both being under the same roof, 
happiness returned again. 

It was not possible for my heroine to be 
every day in her. friend's company, without 
coming to a closer connection than shaking by 
the hand. 

Their intrigues were discovered by the / 
prying eyes of old Cardinal Fe^, Lucien's <^[ 
uucle ; and he mildly warned my heroine to be 
on her g-uard, for her own credit and character! 
Advice which she took in good part, and when 
she returned to her own dwelling, Lueien and 
his family parted with her on good terms. 

Mr. Armsfeldt again appeared in public with 
her, and in a new and more splendid dress. 
He wore diamonds and two watches, accord- 
ing to the fashion used by Roman puppies, and 
spent his cash freely at the g-amiug tables and 
amongst the frail females, who intest Rome 
^\\.\i their pestiferous beauties. 

All the household were assembled before 
their mistress, and ordered to consider Mr. 
Armsfeldt as their master, and honour and 
obey his authority. 

s 



146 AMOURS OF 

Presuming npon bis power over his mistress, 
he took no pains to curb his inclinations^ and 
his intrigues with girls of the gaane were well 
known to her. 

At a party given by a relative of Lucien 
Bonaparte's, General W — r, the Hanoverian, 
was one of the invited, and addressed Mr. 
Armsfeldt by his proper cognomen, ** Colonel 
Carroll/' to the confusion of himself and 
friend. 

No public notice was taken of this, but the 
Italian ladies of questionable character, whom 
our heroine had treated with dignified cold- 
ness, from thenceforth began to throw off all 
reserve, and became " Hail fellow well met" 
with our heroine, who they justly set down 
as no better than themselves, pronouncing the 
Colonel her " man of business ;*' and as such 
be became known to every one in Rome. 

The Colonel's situation now was not very 
comfortable, and he rendered it more unpalat- 
able by his indiscretions, appearing at the 
Opera in a box facing that of my heroine's, 
with a famous ^2/e dejoye in his company, re- 
maining out for nights successively — ^getting 
into squabbles with the police, from which she 
had to extricate him — insulting old Gonsalvi 
and his nephew, whom he considered as a 
rival, and damning the Pope for an old jack- 
ass. These things gradually weaned the affec- 
tions of his mistress from him ; and it was not 
without many painful struggles betwixt her 
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affection and resolution, that she told him they 
must separate, if he did not commence a com- 
plete reformation in his mode of living*, and 
adopt a better line of conduct towards her— 
his long tried friend. 

He foolishly justified his conduct by com- 
paring' it with her's, and taxing* her with in- 
dulging in familiarities with Gonsalvi and his 
nephew, and aUo Mr. Hamilton. 

His accusations were perfectly true, and on 
that account she could the less bear them pa- 
tiently. 

Her boast and pride was, in spite of every 
obstacle, to defy the opinion of the world, and 
be free and independent of a^l men ; he who 
dared to question her actions, was sure to lose 
her friendship, and that for efer. As she 
looked upon herself superior to all human ju- 
risdiction, *' dont tell me," she was wont to 
say, " any thing about the right and the 
wrong, 1 must be right whatever I do — it is 
only poor slaves that can do wrong." This 
was her mode of reasoning ; she wished not 
only to controul the actions of others, but to 
g-ive an unlimited range to her own; and 
when Lady E ■ has advised her against 
executing some rash project, she would declare 
her resolution to go through with it, though 
it brought her to a scaffold. She was viiidic- / 

tive beyond all bounds, when once the hotter h^/ 
passions of her heart were aroused \ and she * 
oever forgot nor forgave a i^al, or a fancied 

s 2 
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injury. To teU her she had done wrong:, was 
rousing' the lioness from her den^ to take prompt 
and sig-nal veng-eance. 

After this explanation, the Colonel was 
more circumspect ; but every one perceived 
that he had <ost his strong* hold upon her alfec- 
fions. There was no long-er to be seen toying* 
and romping in public — no more midnight 
revelries ; but ail was settled down to a Darby 
and Joan appearance, as if they were married, 
and the honey»tnoon long over. 

In his intercourse with the impures, he fell 
sick, and was so ill as to be obliged to remove 
into the country for fresh air. A messeng-er 
was dispatched every day to enquire after his 
health, and when he was at the ^vorsl, my 
heroine visited him in pi^opria personH^ These 
were the last faint g-limmerings of love's ta- 
per, which was sinking in the socket rapidly, 
and she had resolved never to admit him as an 
inmate of her house anv more ; when an event 
occurred which spared her the painful sacriiico 
of dismissing an old lover from her arms and 
her heart for ever— 

A friend long tried, a onoe foiH iov«r fell-— 
Where loYe wss fostered, could not pUy dwell. 

The Austrian JVIiuister at Rome sent for th.e 
Colonel, who being in a state of convales- 
cence, waited upon him, and received an 
order for him to. proceed to Vienna, without 
delay, vh.re he had been promoted to full 
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pay, active service, and cottimatid of a regpiment 
of cavalry, — an exaltation the first officers irt 
Germany would have been proud of. If I 
were to form an opinion, it v^ould be that the 
influence of my heroine's parse at the Court of 
Vienna, procured him this honour, that she 
hiight decentlv get rid of him, and not ap- 

Eear ung-rateful for what she had received at 
is hands. 

He communicated to her the orders be had 
received, and requested her advice how to act, 
*' She advised him by all means lo fly to his 
post and gather laurels ; much a^ she loved 
dnd valued him, she would rather die than see 
his honour compromised — he wa? to go, and 
in more peaceful days, she trusted to meet him 
crowned with laurels^ and honoured by all 
teurope.'* 

This dissimulation did not deceive the Co* 
lonel, and he returned it with equal sincerity, 
offering lo throw up his commission, and live 
and die at her feet. 

Every thing being arranged for his depar- 
ture, she gave a round of entertainments to all 
his friends, who flocked to bid him adieu. He 
was still in a weak state, and she presented 
him with a travelling chariot to carry him ea- 
sily on the road. Moreover, she gave him 
also two fine chargers, that cost one hundred 
guineas each, and rendered him pecuniary ser- 
vices beyond her usual extravagance. These 
were the last presents he was destined to re- 

8 3 
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eeive^ and she was determined to pay him oflT 
handsomely; and, according- to the vulgar 
adage, " Glad to get rid of him at any 
price." 

She accompanied him several miles on , the 
road, and what tears were shed at their final 
separation is not known ; but she returned in 
low spirits and went to bed immediately, 
where she lay from mid-day till the ensuing 
morning, without admitting any one into her 
chamber. 

For two or three days she fluctuated be.-; 
twixt sorrow and joy, but the latter predo- 
minated; she gave the wings of pleasure a 
fresh flutter, and soared on high, leaving care 
a day's march behind. 

So ended the amours of my heroine and. 
Colonel Carroll, proving that all aflection not 
founded on virtue ends in disgust, if not ha- 
tred ; and that illicit love carries with it ten 
curses for one blessing. Neither truth, con- 
stancy, or sincerity were to be found in Col. 
Carroll or nis flame — deceit and hypocrisy 
marked them both, and their happiest mo- 
ments were but ebullitions of lust and pam- 
pered licentiousness. 

Both were gross sensualists; cannibals in 
love, and epicures in eating and drinking; 
gross and indelicate in every action— -without 
honour or honesty — their enjoyments, were 
irrational, their luxuries unpalatable, and their 
amours detestable. 



This wretched {Mctnre may he viewed as 
delineaiipg my heppine aqd all ber lovers, 
ivhora she tuiored ia the same school of de* 
pravi4y,. 

The residence of the heroine of this history 
mi Rome, was only remarkahle for her not 
being allowed to associate .with any respecta? 
ble English families. . Ihe old D-^h^s 
I^^^^^r of D *^"^^ e, indeed, admitted 
her to join ip her parties^ and also returned 
her visits ; but when the reputation of .the old 
lady is considered, this was no great compli- 
ment. It is well understood on what terms 
she lived with her Lord previous to his making 
her an honest woman ; and though she was 
(it is believed) guilty only with one man, in a 
moral country like England, that one sin as 
efTectually excludes a female from the houses 
of people of character, as if a hundred /aiior pas 
bad been committed. 

Cafdinal Gonsalvi^, the Pope's secretary, was 
a regular visitant at the house of the old Uf^^^^^ 
who is sadly belied if she were not a rank Ro- 
man Catholic, having been persuaded theretq 
by ih& Pope himself The Roman Catholic 
Church is a convenient refuge for old sinners ; 
opeuly professing to be Protestants all their 
youthful days, they practice the seven deadly 
sins without remorse ; but when age ap* 
preaches, ^nd they are no longer, from phy- 
sical causes, able to follow u|» the bent. of their 
wicked propensities, the conscience is awak* 
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ened at last, from fear to repentance, even as 
a murderer repents under sentence of death, 
and they rush into the bosom of a Church they 
once despised, wilfully shutting their eyes to 
its errors and idolatries — and foolishly, though 
fondly, clinging to the hope that the holy ab- 
solution it aflbrds of their sins upon earth 
being registered in heaven. 

Thus in youth they sin against reason, and 
in age they hope for pardon against con- 
viction. 

There is every reason to believe, had my 
heroine died abroad, she virould have sought 
consolation from a worthy associate, '' the 
whore of Babylon ;" but her unbounded pride 
prevented her in this country from seeking 
consolation in any religious way whatever. It 
was no sign of her faith that she directed her 
bo^es to be interred abroad in B k Cathe- 
dral; it arose from pride that looked beyond 
existence — she knew very well her body would 
not be buried in a R y-l Mausoleum here, and 
she scorned even to mingle her ashes with 
plebians. 

The Pope frequently saw my heroine in pri- 
vate ; his age, and truly pious character, pre- 
cluded all suspicion of any improper intercourse 
passing betwixt them ; but that he exhorted 
her to tbrn a Roman Catholic, and promised 
her a place in the Saintly Calendar, she boast- 
ed of very frequently, and added, that she 
hoaxed the old fool into a belief that she was 
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ft private convett, and wonld do the mother 
church some service, if ever she rose to power 
as she expected. 

Cardinal Gonsalvi was appointed by the Pope 
to be my heroine's eicesbeo, and vrho so pro- 
per as he. This gay fellow entertained at bed 
and board two nieces; now, we all know that 
the Pope and Cardinals nieces are their rhs- 
tresses, by whom they have families, and most 
of the benefices of value in the Roman States 
are filled up by bastards of the heads of the 
Church. Gonsalvi was a fine looking man, with 
an amorous countenance ; he rose to the dig- 
nity of the purple from being chosen the father 
confessor to the principal females of Rome, and 
it was said that few of the young nobility within 
thirty years but were indebted to Gonsalvi for 
existence. This man, who in the conclave, 
affected to be austere in bis manners, and reli- 
gious in his principles, was in social companies 
the very reverse ; he only wore the robe of 
sanctity over the person of sin. With the he- 
roine of this he was upon the loosest footing — 
he drank with her^ danced with her, sang to her, 
imd escorted her to fortidden places — such as 
the theatres and public gardens, m disguise, 
where he was known as the lady's private se- 
cretary ; and if private services merited the 
title, he amply deserved it. The priestly pro-* 
fetision generally were acquainted with his in- 
timacy with her, but they were all so debauched 
that one dared not complain of another. 
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At Rome, my heroine set iip one of these 
large equipages, which are like small houses 
upon wheels — a sort of Lord Mayor's coach, 
which has the stuffed seats moving upon swi- 
vels that met io the middle, and formed a couch 
with pillows and every thing convenient ; the 
body of the coach was open, so that in repos- 
ing the legs could be stretched out under the 
coachman's seat, and it was thus as large and 
convenient for two lovers, as two lazy parsons. 
Nearly all the demireps of Rome and Naples 
sport these equipages, and having taken up a 
lover they drive about the streets, and whea 
tired of amorous dalliance, stop at the door of 
a confectioner's for refreshment^, and feeling 
renewed vigour, drive on again, and pursue 
enjoyment to satiety. 

This was the practice of my heroine and the 
Cardinal, who frequently took a sleeping air- 
ing through the streets of Rome, and outskirts^ 
for six hours at a time. Verily he must have 
been tired of giving either absolution, or ex- 
hortation in this time; but he had a pair of 
shoulders like the Giants in Guildhall, and his 
strength was upheld by the power of the spirit 
which kept the flesh in motion. The Cardinal 
was a carnally inclined man, and when it was 
mentioned to old Pius, that his beloved Soa 
in the Lord was a fornicator and adulterer, he 
said, " Let the Lord judge him, I dare not; 
for he is only a man, and must make use of the 
gifts given to him at bis own peril ; when I 
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was of his ao^e, [ had miioh a-do to keep Saf an 
from tempting me in the shape of a young 
woman," This was being rational for a Pope. 
The career of Gonsalvi and my heroine was 
)he talk of the English at Rome, and at her 
table sat constantly one or other of the. mis- 
tresses of her cicesbeo, whom she placed on 
a footing with herself. 

My heroine w aa now rid of all her English 
friends and domestics who resided in her fa- 
mily. Lady U*^ *^ y had gone forward to Na- 
ples to provide a town and country residence 
ready for my heroine's arrival ; this was an 
idle excuse to get rid of her, whose frown she 

stood a little in awe of, and Lady L y was 

not sorry to separate from her on any terms. 
Her only English male attendant left, by her 
permission, set out on his travels over the Ro- 
man States, and engaged to join her again at 
Ancona or Trieste. 

She was now unshackled, and could give 
the fling to her inclinations, which could not 
bear the curb rein of decency and virtue to be . 

tightened by the gentlest hand. Mr. W , ^^' 

the painter, was then staying at Rome, and as 
she wished to be thought a patroness of the 
Fine Arts, by the recommendation of the old 
1) r, she set him to work on several draw- 
ings taken from the environs of Rome. That 
fais progress might be under her immediate 
inspection, he had a well-lighted apartment 
ID her house, to which she only had a key. 
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lov the old man would never allow any one to 
inlerropt the labours of his pencil. 

Couatf Yerachi was one of Go^salvi's re- 
puted nephews, said to be a son of his, by a 
(tommoa woman of the town— *a set of crea^^ 
tores he never ref>ained from associating with ; 
httd he died at last of a disease cputracted in a 
iiocturihal amopr at a licensed brothel. The 
young m«in was forward, insolent, and vain; 
his education was very limited, bat he pre- 
tended to all that was polite in society. A 
poet, he pretended to be, and hired others to 
write him verses. As a painter, he hired poor 
Hrttish artists to draw for him ; and as a con- 
noisseur of tlie Arts in general, he got others 
to write him down eritiques on public and pri- 
vate exhibitions of pictures, statues, cameos, 
vases, intaglios, &c.; all of which he got off 
by heart, and before company spouted like a 
parrot — most people knew his ignorance— 
but he was nep<hew to the Pope's favourite* 
and had plenty of the money of the Vatican 
at command. 

This y6uni< man was a constant companion 
of my heroine during his uncle's absence, be-/ 
ing in every respect his locum lenens. W ^ ^ ^ 
and he could not agree, his criticisms on bis 
paintings were so futile, that the old roan 
swore, he would rather give up his job at 
once, than submit to alter a single stroke of 
the pencil, at his suggestions. To such an ex- 
tent did W ■ carry his contempt of Veracfai, 
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that* except. he came to his apartment accom*. 
panied by pur heroine, he kept the door locked, 
and refused him admission ; holloaing* out 
from within, *' Go along* you debauched young- 
dog*, there are no harlots in this room ; nor 
either cards or money for you to cheat with ; 
so g-o along* my fellow " 

One day W— - had been at dinner with 
the dowager D— -ss, at whose table a cover 
was laid for him reg*ularly, and he proposed 
taking* her, who he knew could distinguish a 
Raphael from a Michael Ang-elo, to see the. 
progress he had made in my heroine's desig-ns. 
Accordingly the carriage was ordered, and 
away they drove. The parties were so fami- 
liar, that they visited at each others' houses, 
without sending any notice of ceremony, as 
customary in Rome, even amongst relations — 
so silly is the etiquette observed by the frivo- 
lous Italians. The old artist hobbled up stairs 
with his patroness under his arm, and unlock- 
ing his room door, he led her in as polite as 
you please. *' There are more things in heaven 
and earth/* reader, ** than are dreamt of in 
your philosophy ;'* and one of these events 
came here to pass, which astonish weak minds, 
but to the strong understanding, aware of the 
wicked ways of the world as it wags, are mat- 
ters of course, which pass like a summer's 
cloud, without anv comment. On the sofa of 
the painter, in a position from which he could 
Lave sketched a natural likeness of Mars and Ve- 
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nns, wb^n Valc^n threw tfie net over them as 
they were planting* horns on tiis head, lay the 
forms of my heroine and Count Verachi. They 
were so bnsily employed on things below, that 
they did not look up to see the intruders, who 
Srtood 

" Transfixed in tkWe, and urate surprite, 

With pai«unaIWd ini«R, 
Defore their eager, doubtrnl eyea, 

They viewed a damning scene.** 

The poet says damning-, and so 1 have written 
it down ; but 1 would ralher mean curious, 
and Ifeave the damning part to be settled in 
another place. Much as the Dowager and old 

W felt astonished, it was only from the 

scerie being unexpected, for both of them had 
heard a hundred tales of j^ay pranks being en- 
tered into by our heroine with various persons ; 
and speaking about it seme dayS after, the dow- 
ager said, ** There is no harm in the thing — it 
IS the indecent manner of its being put in exe- 
cution ; it would have been of no consequence 
)iad it been done in bed.'' Italians do not care 
where such deeds are done. A husband, if be 
catches his wife in the actual fact, yvill not 
turn her adrift, but he will employ a bravo to 
assassinate her paramour. But if all the world 
talks of her incontinence, and he has no doubt 
of it upon his mind, he pays no heed to it, for 
he scorns to condemn on circurhstantial evi- 
dence. The painter remained fixed, as though 



m 



QUEEN CAROLINE. 159 



he had been really impressing: a design for a 
paifittng: upon his memory ; and the old Dow- 
aprer squinted througfh her spectacles, as the 
gkrX did, when the man* a ineicpreasiblets feil to 
the ground in running a race, and exclaimed, 
*• Oh the naughty man, 1 hope he may lose" 
When matters were in that state that the parties 
eonid breathe, see, hear, and reflect, they 

look'd aghast, and W first broke silence. 

*• By heavens ! you have spoilt my landscape, 
n^hbed out the eascade aud temple, which 
cost me a month's labour; the devii take you 
both say I." He then retreated with the l>ow- 
a2?er, who made a low curtesy, and sneeringly 
remarked, ** Good morning, I a«i very happy 

to see vour R ■ 1 H ss has found otit so 

natural a way to enjoy the pleasures of Rome." 
How Verachi and her felt themselves upon this 
discovery may be guessed. The consequences 

were, that W refused to go any more into 

such a polluted place, and left all his drawings 
H\ an Hotioished state— they feU to the lot of 
the waiting-maid; and afterwards, being badly 
finished bv an Italian (irtisl, decorated the 
wads of Hoff's Hotel, at Ancona, who received 
them as part of his wife's marriage portion. 

My heroine paid one visit only lo the Dow- 
ager after this ticklish adventure, and as it was 
to take farewell, no mention was made of the 
amours on either side. W. — , however, would 
not sutler so good au affair to die away in se* 
cret. My heroine refused to pay him any 
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thing: for work that he had left unfinished; 
and to be even, he not only told the particu- 
lars in every company, but handed about small 
drawings of it, bearing* a strong resemblance 
to the faces of the guilty couple. This was to 
him a very unfortunate business, for Yerachi 
threatened him with vengeance he knew 
would be executed, and to avoid it, travelled 
to Venice, which was scarcely safe. 

1 know the temper of my heroine so well, 

that I do not disbelieve what old W re-* 

ported, that she urged Verachi to take ven- 
geance on him, in the same way she set poor 
^* Hownam" on the hunt to provoke ** Omp- 
teda'' to tight a duel ; thougb^her orders were 
also, " If he won*t meet you, settle him with a 
drink, or shoot him like a dog.*' 
■ She left Rome in a very great hurry, and 
Verachi, of whom she was not quite tired^ ac- 
companied her. They diverged from the Na- 
ples road, and visited the Fortress of Gaeta, so 
famous for the stand it made against the 
French troops, in 1799, when governed by the 
Prince of Hesse. It is a singular fortress, and 
on a cleft rock ; high over the town stands the 
Monastery, filled with lay-monks and their pu- 
pils ; the mountain is held sacred, and pil- 
grimages to it from various parts of Italy are 
common. My heroine was either taken with one 
of those gloomy fits, to which she was in her 
latter days subject, or wished to hoax people 
into a belief that she was a devout pilgrina. 
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She put up at an old Paface, hastily fitted up 
to receive her, and in company with her cices- 
beo, Ve|achi, attended, as all pilgrims do, mid- * ' 
day and midnig'ht masses for a week, and then 
receive ^absolution aud remission of their sins. 
She chose a sabbath day's morning*, and clad 
in a coarse woollen garment, with a monk'is 
hood that reached to her knee, and a cord and 
wooden cros^ round her middle, and bare legs, 
with canvass sandals on her feet, she prepared 
to ascend the mountain, accompanied by Ve- 
raehi, in a dress nearly similar, only he was 
barefooted and bareheaded. They were met 
at the first turn of the winding road, nenr a 
large wooden cross, by four Monks, with 
strings of large beads in their hands, which 
they gave to the pilgrims, and assisted them 
to ascend the holy mountain, chauiiting* ma- 
tins all the way with sonorous voices. 

Godly as my heroine appeared to be, she 
did not depend upon the strength, of the holy 
spirit alone to support her on so tedious a 
journey, but had a servant in attendance with 
a basket of cakes and some bottles of wine, to 
which she and her conductors paid their re- 
spects at every resting place. So plentifully 
did they all pour in this biilm, that when they 
reached the summit, and were met by the 
Father Abbot and all his community, they 
*' reeled too and fro,'' like drunken men ;*his 
was attributed to agitation at approaching so 
sacred a place, when in reality they were fall 
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Upsey. Enterin;^ the Temple of the Virgfin, 
my heroine paid her dutiful respects lo the 
wooden image, and laid her offerings upon the 
altar, which amounted to the value of two 
hundred pounds; she also made presents to 
the Father Ahhot and' the Monks, and theo 
retired to the garden of the Monastery, accom* 
pauied by Verachi, whilst a splendid repast 
was prepared for her in the refectory. Repose 
was absolutely necessary to carry the fumes of 
the wine off, and enable her to go through 
the remainder of the business of the day with 
decency. 

What the holy man thought of the Count's 
retiring to repose with his mistress, I do not 
pretend to know—- oo two such jovial wet 
pilgrims had ever before visited the lu)ly sane* 
tuary, and it was a strange mode of shewing 
respect to the Viri^in, by committing an act ol* 
concupiscence under her nose. In due time 
they repaired to the refectory, and partook of 
a luxurious feast^ which verified the i>ong, 

" There's ne'er a Lord, or a Knight of the Shire 
LWes half so well as a holy Friar.'' 

A Monkish bc'^nquet is always of long dii* 
ration, and it was late at night before -they 
rose from table, where Bacchus had presided 
with laborious activity, and his devotees had 
paid him due respect. The descent of the 
bill took place by torch light, and reeling ripe 
down they went. Instead of singiog p&alm& 
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oC a religious ofttare, the merriest soogs were 
sung and echoed down to the sea shore. After 
the iVjonks had taken leave of the pilgrims at 
the wooden cross, where they met them oa 
their ascent, Verachi had my heroine alone in 
charge, and not being very well capable of 
steadying himself* both him and his partner 
tumbled into a dry ditcb^ near the base of the 
mountain, and were pulled out by the soldiers 
on guard at the city gate.. The face of my 
heroine was so severely cut, that she remained 
longer than she wished at Gaeta, till the 
wounds were healed. 

. This strange pilgrimage was spoken of as a 
devout act of a good Catholic by the Neapo«> 
litans, and the holy friars did not fail to extol 
her faith to the skies as a grateful return for 
hermuniUcentgifis, which none but Sovereign 
heads had ever excelled. 

What a strange mixture of voluptuousness 
and hypocrisy was this woman ; of madness 
and folly ; of vulgarity and atfectation. Really 
one would have imagined her to be bereft of 
common sense to do such a mad«cap deed as 
this Gaeta aifair. My opinion is, that she 
would defy all public opinion, and make any 
sacrifices to oblige her lovers when her pas« 
sioos were pampered by them to excess. Now 
as Verachi was the nephew of a Cardinal, an4 
a notorious sinner, a pilgrimage to sut^h a holy 
shrine well became him ; it was polite on his 
part^ for on his return to Rome, he would be^ 
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looked upon as a reg^enerated being, who had * 
been '• purged till he was clean/* and *• washed 

till he was whiter than snow'' he might 

then commence a fresh career of iniquity, and 
for a long" time the voice of censure would be 
silent respecting* his actions ; the penance of a ' 
pilg-rim serving" as a protection for crimes in 
the name of heaven. 

For these reasons, Verachi persuadtd my 
heroine to exercise her hypocrisy and libe- 
rality ; and as I proceed, it will appear that 
she made herself often a great laughing-stock 
for her lovers. From Gaeta my heroine jour- 
nied by slow movements to Naples, and there 
she met, what she had long wished for at other 
places, and could not accomplish, namely, the 
honour of a public entry into a royal city. 
The Majesty of Naples was then the celebrated 
Brigand, Murat, whose name is immortally 
connected with valour, murder, talent, ty- 
ranny, generosity, and splendour ; married 
to Napoleon's sister, who placed him on the 
throne of Naples, driving thence the legiti- 
mate King. Joachim Murat's actions of a 
military nature had reat^hed the ears of the 
Neapolitans, and dazzled their eyes ; he 
caught their fancies by his fine manly form and 
the splendour of his dress — and the gallantry 
of his manners were highly acceptable to the 
ladies, who in Naples look only to exteriors, 
and heed not the principles or country of the 
man they admire. 
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Mural, inderpendent of his revenues derived 
from the kiogdom of Naples/ had a larg-e in- 
dependent fortune of his own, received with 
his wife, General Le Clerc's widow, who died 
at St. Domingo ; he is supposed to have 
amassed, in plundering* Spain and other coun- 
tries, more than two millions sterling, and this 
be laid out in Naples on military pomp and pa- 
rade. He had no taste for any refined amuse- 
ments, and thoug-h married to a beautiful and a 
clever woman, he neither admired her charms, 
or respected her talents, but intrigued with 
the wives and daughters of the Neapolitan no*^ 
bility, in his very Court, b&fore her face. She 
was resigned to her fate — and with all his bar- 
barous propensities, had for him a sincere re- 
g'ard, though retaliating by many intrigues of 
her own, for which she had leave, as he 
openly declared, " If she chose to cuckold him 
he would never say she had done wrong, for 
.he had taken great pains to give her cause for 
putting horns on his head/' 

Notice of our heroine's approach was sent 
to him, and he himself, witn a train of gallant 
cavaliers, went out to meet her a mile from 
the city. He handed her from her own car- 
riage into his barouch, drawn by eight horses, 
and seated by her side amid«t the thunder of 
cannon, and surrounded by guards, they en- 
tered Naples, and alighted at the palace, where 
the Queen gave her a cordial reception. Be- 
hold her now fixed in the palace of a once re- 
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« 

volutiooary general — a man sprang* from the 
dregs of the people, an acknowledged mur« 
derer,- and usiirper — the enemy of England, 
with whom he had long been at wai—- ik^ir 
political sentiments were both similar, and 

** Sure a pair were ncTer seen 

So justly formed lo meet by nature^' — 

they could solace themselves by railing and 
execrating.old England, which they both hated 
worse than hell, and its Monarch moore U^ian 
the devil. It was my heroine's known disiike 
of this country, that made King Joachim pay 
her such particular attention, and it certainly 
was no pleasing reflection to the AuthoriUei^ 
in England, to know that any of her exalted 
nobility were indebted to Murat for bojoour, 
and kneeling at his throne as though he ranked 
with the Legitimates of Europe. It was gra- 
tifying to her pride to be honoured by any 
one, however infamous, who held the reins of 
power; and her foliy made her suppose it 
would occasion sore hearts in the land she 
had left. 

It became soon apparent to the injured wife 
of Joachim, that notwithstanding the infe- 
riority of my heroine's charms, and the dis* 
parity of their ages, her husband meant to 
honour her in private^ as well as in public. 
It was in vain for her to murffMir— slie remain- 
ed cooped up in her apartments, and seldom 
moved into the city, whilst her ■** Lord and 
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the Lad}^'' paraded about id public like man 
and wife. After her departure, Joachim threw 
off the mask, avowing" that he had certainly 
•* kissed prettier and younger women, but 
never a merrier, where activity is required." 
Murat used alsa to say, that he was resolved 
to do all he could to have it to say he had made 
a cuckold of the K^^ of Eusrland. There was 
no great honour in this, seeing how many had 
that honour before him ; but vulgar minds 
take a pride in the most paltry and disgracetul 
triumphs. 

When she appeared in an open carriage with 
Joachim, at a grand military review^ it was all 
very well; they smirked, and smiled, and 
blinked, and ogled each other in a style truly 
ludicrous, but then her person was not ex- 
posed to ridicule, as it was shortly after^ when 
she rode by his side on a white charger, in a 
. Persian dress, with trousers, and petticoats not 
coming down so low as the knee, and her 
large bosom half exposed, with a turban and 
feather on her broad brow. A general titter 
was heard among the officers, and well they 
might titter — her bottom was sufficiently broad 
to have covered the backs of two hordes, and 
her round shoulders rose like a balaucing pair 
of breasts upon her back. 

'J'he connection between her and the R-y-1 
Brigand was no secret, and his strange taste 
was reprehended by all the Neapolitan jealous 
ladies; she seemed totally insensible to sneers 
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and innendoes/ braving* the multitude with a 
cavalier air, and acting* as if she was a French 
soldier in petticoats. 

Naples is the most pleasantly situated town 
in the IVfediterranean, standing* on the side of 
a hill facing a bay studded with islands and a 
semicircle of coast, unrivalled for the richness 
of its soil, and the beauty of its scenery. As 
a set-off to all these gifts of nature, the people 
are the most depraved, debauched, and effe- 
minate wretches in the world ; every vice that 
degrades man below the level of a beast, is 
practised here with impunity, and to excel each 
other in wickedness is their constant aim.-^ 
Murat was a man fitted to reign over this Pan- 
demonium, for he cared for neither God or 
devil — trampled upon and scoffed at all laws 
human and divine ; and like our ancient King 
Harry, spared no man in his anger, nor any 
woman in his lust. Our heroine and he were 
congenial spirits, and the manners and morals 
of his subjects were exactly suited to his de« 
praved taste. 

At the trme of our heroine's visit, Murat was 
preparing for a Quixotic crusade against Aus« 
tria, which ended in his downfall and death ; 
so that in Naples and its vicinity he had col- 
lected together an army of seventy thousand 
men. All these troops were well clad, and 
the officers decorated with the most gaudy 
uniforms ; he disciplined them himself, and 
they only wanted the trifling essential 6f 
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jcourag-e to be the finest army in Emope, but 
ibey were all poltroons and cowards^ men of 
straw and pasteboard, who would rather live 
in slavery, than stand a single shot for the s^ke 
of liberty. 

My heroine affected to take great interest in 
this gallant band, and entertained the general 
officers with splendid treats, tindirr tents, at 
the base of Mount Vesuvius. She wore the 
Neapolitan cockade in her breast, and on the 
right side of a fawn coloured hat, where the 
leaf was turned up and fastened with a 
diamond loop, in imitation of Murat, she 
also wore " the snow white plume ;" and as 
far as could be, considering her sex, dressed as 
his double. 

Her favourite, Verachi, was noticed by Mu- 
rat, and she easily procured for him a Captain's 
Commission, in the " Army of Conquest" — 
for so Murat boastingly called it. Verachi was 
an excellent feather-bed soldier, and our he- 
roine plumed him in gallant array, so that none 
excelled him in expensive foppery. For a time 
be buzzed about her ears, but the novelty was 
gone, and she contemplated another change. 
Pretending great anxiety for his becoming a 
good soldier, she made Murat send him to join 
a regiment on the frontiers, which lay ready to 
pounce upon the Roman States ; a matter of 
indifference to Verachi, who would have felt 
no compunction at plundering his native land, 
•and immolating the inhabitants. But such was 
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Hot his fortune, for no sooner hftd Miirat 
opened his unfortunate and last campaig'n, than 
Verachi headed his regiment in running away 
before a shot was fired. . He is now a parish 
priest at Modena, lamenting that his poor mis-- 
tress's soul is in purgatory « 

My heroine now took a small, but elegant 
villa, betwixt Castelamare and Portici, on the 
sea coast, near the foot of Vesuvius ; there she 
spent all the time not occupied with Murat and 
his Court She bought a Felucca, which was 
put under the charge of an Englishman, named 

M , who had been to sea, and him she dig«- 

nified with the title of Captain; in this vessel 
she visited the Islands of Capua, Ischia, and 
Procida, the city of Salerno, promontory of 
Misenum, and oth«^r places, accompanied by a 
new favourite, the famous Colonel M— e, he 
who has made hi)nself so notorious of late 
years in London ; he was then a spy to the 
mitish Government, and had the art to get 
into Murat's service, as one of his aid-de- 
camps. He it was, who carried to his old 
master, when a fugitive in Corsica, the offer of 
an asylum in the Austrian territories ; which 
he madly rejected, returned to Calabria, and 
was shot for his folly. Colonel M-«— — was a 
cunning Italian, who made love to my heroine 
only to serve his own pecuniary interests ; for 
he not only received pay from her, on account 
of bodily services rendered, but received the 
hire of a spy from England^ for the informs- 
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' tion he sent concerning her proceedings. It is 
certain he wrote an account of all her intrig-ues 
at Naples, but refrained from accusing himself, 
who was the most guilty with her. He usea 
to reside with her at the villa for days together, 
and on board the Felucca they slept in the 
same cabin ; it was indeed divided into two by 
folding doors ; the larger part was a dining 
and sitting room, with a small bed-room be- 
fore it ; the after, or smaller part, was used as 
a servants' hall, with a small sleeping place 
on one side, which was occupied by the Colo- 
nel, though not three strides from my heroine's 
crib. The vessel was only thirty -five tons bur- 
then, so small, the accommodations were ne- 
cessarily very confined ; but the weather be- 
ing invariably fine and fair, they lived ail day 
upon the deck, eating, drinking, and dancing — 
for a small band was in attendance. The 
Captain of the Felucca, for want of better com- 
pany, made one us all the sports, and was ho- 
noured by a seat aMhe foot of the table. He 
was a man of some talents, had travelled over 
the shores of the Mediterranean sea, and once 
held a commission in his Majesty's service. 
He could spin rhymes, which was a great re- 
commendation to my heroine, who employed 
him to make amorous songs, which she set to 
music, and Colonel M e sang. In this re- 
probate way the best part of a summer was 
passed, and with less noise and mischief than 
«he had made for some years before. The 
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Captain received orders to prepare the FeUiccA 
for a voyage to the islands, and to call my he* 
roine when she was readv, not making" it later 
than two o'clock in the afternoon. At that 
time he walked up to the villa, which was only 
a mile from the vessel's anchorage, and en- 
quiring* for his mistress, was told she had been 
down in the grounds for two hours and up- 
wards ; thitherward he bent his steps, and 
wandered over all the domain without meeting 
her. Returning* to the mansion, he bethought 
him of a Chinese Temple, used as a place by 
her, occasionally, for taking a siesta in after 
dinner. He ascended the steps » and trying 
to open the outer door, found it to be locked 
within. "Oh, ho,'* thought he," the bird is 
in the bush at all events* and the door is fast-^ 
ened, to secure a solitary person from intrude- 
ing." He looked all rounds and observing a 
window, with the Venetian blinds down, con* 
jectured that to be the aviary where the bird» 
roosted. Curiosity overcame prudence, and 
he mounted on a ladder kept for pruning fruit 
trees, which brought him up the desired height^ 
and peeping through the blinds (glass not be- 
ing used to exclude the air) he beheld, upon a 
sofa bed, a pretty pair of beauties as ever 
crowed cock-a- doodle-do. The Colonel was 
in his shirt and loose trowsers ; the lady's bo* 
som was opened, and her lower extremities 
naked to the middle, her right leg and thigh 
laid across the waist of the Colonel^ aod htt 
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arms were fuHy stretched out above hef head, 
tinder which one arm of the ColonePs lay. 
(See plate.) It was obvious what they had 
been about, and the Captain took a full view 
of the naked beauties before him. 

He descended from his perch without awak- 
ing* the loving pair, but took an oportunily 
soon after^ when they were all in a good hu- 
mour to hint at the exhibition they had made 
of themselves before him. My heroine re- 
ceived the intelligence iu perfect good hu- 
mour, like one who gloried in her infamy, bu.t 
the gallant Colonel was greatly alarmed, and 
in course of the day took a turn on the deck 
with the Captain, and endeavoured to make 
him believe that he had mistaken the person, 
for he had not been at the villa that day. Aifi 
old horse is not to be caught with chaff — the 
Captain had seen so many of these pranks, his 
eyes were not likely to deceive him ; and he 
peremptorily told the Colonel, that not only 
was it himself he had seen in the temple, but 
that he slept with her in the cabin ; for having 
occasion to go below, he saw the little bed 
empty, the folding doors closed, and darkness 
prevailing throughout. From this time for- 
ward the Colonel was sneakingly civil, and of- 
ficiously obliging to his accuser, tor he could 
not deny the truth of his statements. Little 
did he suppose that the cause of Colonel 

M e*s dismay sprang from a feat that his 

conduct might be represented in England, and 
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fits dismissal as a spy be the consequence. He 
received ,£2000 per annum for his services, 
and expected further rewards for the news he 
despatched concerning* the amours of my he- 
roine with Murat and Yerachi. 

He was a mean dog, always in the habit of 
pleading poverty, or pretending he had left 
his purse in his chamber. These liints never 
failed to bring- a supply from his mistress, who 
never kept her paramours a week without 
making* them handsome presents. Consider- 
ing the heavy duty they had to perform, she 
had a right to be liberal, for she always ful- 
filled the old adage of *' riding the willing 
horse to death." Poor H — d — e, mentioned 
in the early part of these memoirs, was actually 
worked into a consumption ; and when the 
writer saw him last, he was a fit subject to 
personate a living skeleton at Bartholomew 
fair 

My lady's intrigue with the Colonel was a 
comtnon theme of conversation amongst the 
Dons and Signoras of Naples ; and Lady 
jj^SJity^ who attended very little upon her, 
felt disgusted at her notoriety. She refused 
to attend upon her at the villa, and only once 
went on an excursion in the Felucca to the Is- 
land of Ischia ; and then she brought an Eng- 
lish family along with her to save herself 
from slander. 

Colonel M e Was observed, on handing 

her out of her carriage, at the inner gate of 



QUEEN CAROLINE. 175 

Castel Novo» to slide his hands under her 
skirts ; which liberty she received with asniile> 
and a tap on the shoulder followed. Some 
officers standing near took notice of the inde** 
cency, and told it to all their friends. It soon 
came to the ears of Lady L *** **y , who was on 
a visit at Mr. Crawford's, an English mer- 
. I chant's house, near Paiiselippo ; she instantly 
dispatched a note by one of his servants to say, 
that for reasons she had no call to explain, 
she intended relinquishing her office and pro- 
ceeding to England. This was no more than 
my heroine wished and expected ; and throw- 
ing her note, after tearing it, down on the 
floor, she said^ " The old witch may go the 
devil for what I care ; why did she not follow 

the Scotch b h? they ought both to have 

gone together.'^ She then sat down and 
wrote her an affectionate letter, assuring her 
of her eternal* regard^ and wishing her a safe 
journey to England. No one's conduct af- 
forded a better illustration than her's, of the 
satyr in the fable, who blew hot and cold with 
the same mouth. 

Lady l ^^ .d^-y, however, was not to be 
hoaxed ; she declined an invitation to a 
farewell dinner, and declared, '^ she scorned 

to sit in Colonel M 's company^ whom she 

considered as bad a man as any in Naples." 
" She be hanged," exclaimed my heroine, 
** she is only vexed because M—e slighted 
her for me> and with all her prudery I know 

X 
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Crawford kisses her." This was a mere fictiOli 
of her brain, and no sooner was Lady L-^- — y 
advanced on her journey towards home, than 
she commenced her mean operations o re- 
veng-e, by sending* anonymous letters to Mrs. 
Crawford and her family, and all those with 
whom the absentee had been acquainted ; iu 
these she accused her of intriguing- with Mr. 
Crawford, and that she was turned fron* her 
situation on account of her incontinence. The 
letters wete disbelieved by all who knew 
Lady L '^^^*- y ; but no one at Naples suspected 
my heroine to be the author of such atro us 
calumnies. Several pers^ons offered themstf^^s 
to succeed her, but she was undetermined, and 

took pro tern a cousin of M 's, a lady 

turned of forty, who had keen handsome, and 
still thougrht herself so. . It turned outthat she 
was no relation of the ColonePs, but had been 
his landlady and his mistress for some time-^ 
80 he paid his bill by recommending* her to 
succeed Lady L- ■ ■ y« 

She was an excellent one at intrigue, which 
had been the study of her life, and her demure 
countenance rendered her free from suspicion ; 
she regularly went to Mass, and from Con- 
fession to commit more sinS' — her great Ca" 
vourite being a Calabrian fisherman, a ruffian- 
looking fellow, six feet high, and stoat ia 
pioportion. 

In a month's time she acquired so great an 
ascendancy over her mistress's mind, that she 
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actually introduced het paramour into the 
villa, and took him to her bed with her know- 
)edo-e^ without askiog permission. The writer 
knows that his heroine was well acquainted 

with the occupation of Signora M-* e, when 

she took her into ber employment, and she 
only pretended to think her the cousin of the 
Colonel — -her bad reputation was* to her the 
best character she could bring; she wanted a 
woman of her stamp to be a monitor to her in 
yice, and to act as her private secretary in love 
affairs— one. who was not sufficiently high-born 
ojr handsome to create her jealousy, and who 
was mean enough to put up with her ill hu- 
mours, thumps, and kicks^ for a pecuniary re- 
compeace ; and who would, like a spaniel, 
stick the closer to her for being well beaten— 
,and sQcb a one was. the Colonel's sham cousin, 
now a — Maid of Honour. 

One of my heroine's strangest whims was to 
confer on her favourites titles of distinction, a» 
if she had been a Sovereign Princess; she ac- 
tually believed, because the petty potentates 
of Germany g*ave their vassals badges, and ho- 
nourable names, that it was also part of her 
prerogative, no reasoning could convince her 
to the contrary. Mr. Hamilton had a conver- 
sation with her on this ridiculous subject at 
Jtome, and pointed out to ber the silly figure 
she would cut in the eyes of Europe, by aa 
assumption of power belonging to Kings alone. 
" It is true," said he, " your titular Barons 
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and Knights will not be taken up and ilog'g'ed 
at a cart's tail for adopting^ titles which do^ 
not belong to them, but they will stand a good 
chance to be kicked out of every company 
where the imposition is detected/' She was 
horribly vexed with Mr. Hamilton, who rudely 
told her, at last^ that a title conferred by a 
chimney-sweep would be as valid and as much 
respected as any she could bestow. His op- 
position, however, caused her to lay aside her 
scheme at that time, but she revived it again 
at Naples, where, without doubt, she had as 
much authority as her friend Murat, to make 
dukes and duchesses. 

Her jfirst flight was to appoint M , the 

Captain of her frigate — for by that title she 
called a paltry felucca, of thirty-five tons, and 
.two brass three pounders. The commissioa 
ran thus : — 

** 1 hereby appoint Mr. M , first captain 

of my frigate, the " Saint Januarius,'' now at 
anchor in the Mole of Naples: commanding 
all masters of merchant vessels and others to 
pay him proper respect, and obey all his or- 
ders ; he being by virtue of this commission 
placed on a footing with the commanders of 
the Royal Yachts of the King of England — 
being* my first captain and aid-de-camp by sea 
and land. Given under our hand and seal at 
Naples, this 15th day of September, 1814. 

" Caroline." 
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This important document was a source of 

infinite mirth to M , when he fell in 

with any of his old brother officers. He 
received it in great form, from her hands, 
at the villa, having' first taken the '* oath of al- 
legiance/' administered by an Irish priest. I 
never heard that this mushroom captain, when 
he came to England, went and shook hands 
with his brother Captains of the King*s Yachts, 
or that his rank was confirmed at ihe Admi- 
ralty. She also fixed his rate of pay at £200 
per annum, and one pound per week table mo- 
ney. 1 presume he now finds his half-pay 
equal to that of the midshipman who blacks 
shoes and sucks oyster-shells on Tower-hill. 
As if she had not been quite sure of the lega- 
lity of this instrument, and afraid masters of 
merchantmen might laugh her officer to scorn, 
she got King Joachim to give him a commis- 
sion, as ** Lieutenant de Vasseau," in his Ma- 
rine; a document M— was so proud to re- 
ceive, that he instantly put it in the fire, well 
aware what sort of recommendation it would 
have been to him in his native land. 

My heroine's second essay was one of a lof- 
tier flight, she dignified Signora M— — , the 
arch strumpet and bawd, with the high sound- 
ing title of " Countess Amalfe." The new- 
made Countess did not fail to trumpet her ad- 
vancement all over Naples, which gave rise to 
many unpleasant enquiries as to who she was^ 
where she came from, ana from what authority 
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she derived her title. These questions not being' 
very pleasant to answer, my heroine again had 
recourse to her friend, the usurping' King"; 
Am^lfe being* a small village, on the coast of 
Calabria, came under the jurisdiction of Marat, 
and he confirmed the title. The lady was 
then regularly introduced at Court to her Ma* 
jesty and all the nobility. That she had been 
% loose fish, they all knew; but neither in Fer- 
dinand or Murat's reign, was it necessary to be 
virtuous to get access into the highest society. 
Murat himself declares,'* that out of three hun- 
dred females who attended one of bis birth-dav 
balls, he did not believe there was a virgin 
above ten years of age, and nine-tenths of the 
others were whores/' 

My heroine, for a short time, bade adieu to 
Naples; and on board of the Felucca were 
stowed, as thick as pigs in a stye, the Supreme 
Lady herself. Countess Amatfe, Madam Mason, 
a French lady« two female servants. Colonel 

M , and two young Neapolitan noblemen, 

whose names the writer has forgotten, i have 
already said that tbere were only two beds on 
board; but an alteration was made, and the 
whole of the between-decks was thrown into 
a cabin, and four side- bed places erected. My 
heroine's little room only being separate, all 
the rest, when in bed, could almost have 
shaken hands with each other, for the place 
was not much larger than a small narrow room, 
and it was not possible to stand upright in it ; 
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when in their buff, going* to bed^ the inmates 

roust bave had fine views of each other's 

beautie^ The|^;was a little bole forward, 

where ^4^e criw, witb masiciatis included, 

amounted' to seven persons, could stow away 

io case of rain ; and by day they had barely 

silting room on the forecastle. Over the after* 

part of the dect; an awning* was fixed — ^^a long ^ 

table and sofa^; and all the paraph|nalia of a ^^ 

dining-room. Tbtf whole of the interior wa» 

magnificently fitted up, and altogether the 

" Saint Januarius" was a tasty affair; she 

vas well stored with cold viands and wines of 

every description, and what little cooking 

there was did not annoy the company-^for the 

stove was kept in a flat -bottomed boat towing 

a-stern of the vessel. The season of tlie year 

was delightful, and the Mediterraneaii $^, 

smooth as glass. 

The party were all in high spirits, and har- 
mony prevailed amongst all hands. It was ra- 
ther singular, that owing to a squall of wind 
and rain, we came to an anchor in the Bay of 
Amalfe, from which one of our party derived 
her title ; here was an opportunity for shewing 
off not to be missed. My heroine sent her 
•' First Captain" to notify her arrival, and the 
Governor saluted the ** Frigate*' with ten 
guns, which were returned by six discharges 
pf the three-pounders. A lai^e boat, what a 
Jack Tar would call a dung barge, was ferried 
alongside by some soldiers, and the party em* 
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barked, landing ob the pier, where a guard of 
fifty ragamuffins reeeired them with presented 
arms and the drooping of the colours. The 
Governof led the way to the Fort, where be 
lived, and treated the company with high re- 
spect, though not very splendidly, and they 
were shewn all the curiosities of the place,^ 
which consisted of the model of a Roman gal- 
ley, cut 0(1 the side of a rock, and the first 
Mariner's compass, made by the discoverer, a 
native of this town. Unfortunately " The 
Gaptain" put the Governor out of conceit with 
this ancient relic, having discovered on the 
edge, in letters almost erased, the name of 
" Hancock, maker. Strand, London/' The 
writer saw this same relic some years after, 
when the name had been carefullv erased, and 
its antiquity could no longer be doubted. 

The lady who derived her title from the 
place, had her name inscribed in the records, 
and so were the names of a4^l the company.-^ 
From Amalfe they all travelled along shore on 
foot, and the felucca dropped down in the 
Offiog. The road was a fine one, paved with 
the lava of Mount Vesuvius, which is harder 
than any granite or marble ; the hills were 
covered with vineyards, and the grapes hung 
in ripe luxuriance on the hedges even of the 
road. 

The Tallies looked gay with oranges and 
limes, and flowers of every scent and hue per- 
fumed the air. My heroine might enjoy th» 
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gay varieties of nature, but sh6 never expressed 
berself to that effect. The blasted and pe&* 
tiferous plains of the '' Canipagni di Roma/' 
did indeed elicit from her a volley of curses^ 
and the fertile fields as you approach Naples^ 
did not bring from her a sin^'le observation. 
She wandered amidst the sublime mountain 
scenery of Calabria^ without a sensation of 
awe or astonishment, and never caught her-* 
self looking- from nature up to nature's God ; 
she was the same in Africa and Asia, and I 
believe only went to places of note tohavebe,r 
person stared at, and to say she had been there. 
Although in my opinion, as she scrupled not 
to utter falsehoods, she might have done, as 
Sheridan advised his son Tom, who told him 
of the perils he encountered^ in exploring a 
coal mine — ** Why did you go there, Tom V 
" Oh, merely to have it to say I had been in 
a coal-pit." " And could'nt you as well hava 
said so, without going near one." 

My heroine always seemed to me on the 
fidgets, and running from place to place to get 
rid of a curse she always carried about her, and 
which at last carried her into the grave — a 
discontented spirit and a seared conscience.. 
The only cure for these ills were repentance 
and a return to the paths of virtue ; and if any 
one had recommended the recipe, he would 
have got kicks for his pains. 

At Chitau a halt was made, and the autho* 
rities of the adjoining villages, Mevra and 
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Alarfa, came and paid their respects^ Joachiny 
having- forwarded orders to all the places, if 
^as likely she would visit, to bow the knee 
ftnd do her homage. With little or no variety 
to amuse, the felueca anchored in the Mole of 
" Salerno'' on a Sabbath mornino- • and after 
breakfast, my heroine and her virtuous com- 
panions, went on shore and proceeded to the 
Churchy where her appearance excited much 
curiosity ; the splendour of her dress and her 
suite augured her to be a great personage, and 
she was »hewn into the seat of honour near the 
Altar. No one knew really who she was, and 
her manner of dressing made them (although 
Italians) stare with astonishment: she was, 
to use an Irishism, lull dressed, half naked. 
Her bosom was bare down to the nipples of 
her breasts, and those could be plainly seen 
through thin drapery, scarce distinguishable 
from the skin ; her shoulders were quite naked, 
and her arms the same, with diamond brace- 
lets above and below the elbow ; her petti- 
coat, for she only wore one, which served also 
for a gown, just touched the calf of her legs, 
and on her feet were fastened Persian sandals, 
crimson and green ; on her head she wore an 
imitation coronet of satin, decked with jewels, 
and as many black plumes as would have suf- 
ficed to decorate a hearse* She was very 
devout, accompanied thechaunters with a loud 
voice, and held both her hands and her face 
out to receive the holy water whieh th9 dea- 
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cons sprinkled over the congfreg-ation. But 
the strong'est proof, in the priest's estimation 
of her rank and relig^ion, was a gold doubloon 
thrown into the poors' plate. 

After service, the Governor was at the 
Church door waiting* for her with his carriage, 
having lortrnt from the crew how great a wo- 
man she was. She refused to enter the car- 
riage, but preferred shewing herself to the 
Salernians by walking through a street half a 
mile long, wFiere crowds were assembled lo 
see such a rara avis Her j^j ait afforded these 
lively people food for mirth ; she waddled 
from side to side like a fat goose, and when 
she walked rapidly, her shoulders appeared 
higher than her heao, and she bent forward 
as if about to fall down on her nose. Uovv she 
could derive any pleasure from shewing her 
legs is another marvel not easily unravelled — 
for she was baker shinned and gammy about 
the hcQls, which with her rump of the Paul 
Fry shape, jutting* far out, made her a figure 
which had' no fellow. 

Those who were constantly in her company 
were not so struck with her singular appear- 
ance, but foreigners lifted up their hands in 
amazement ; for she never adhered to the 
fashions of the country, but stuck to her own 
fancies. 

No woman could be more agreeable when 
she pleased ; and iii her happy moments^ every 
one were charmed with her sprightliness and 
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sallies of humour — ^but when the ate or WiDe 
mounted aloft, her wit became indecent, and 
her sprightliness coarse mirth and wretched 
buffoonery. 

The city of Salerno, the metropolis of the 
Principality of that name, is most enchant- 
iiig'ly situated on the shores of a large bay 
girt with lofty mountains and deep vallies; 
cascades are seen falling from the precipices 
and dashing through forests of pine, till they 
meander away in streams through groves of 
myrtle, orange, pomegranate, and citron trees, 
and mingle with the smiling ocean. The coun* 
try is a perfect paradise, and gladness beamed 
on the faces of the humble labourers. 

If she could have been happy, it would have 
been in such a place as this. She took up her 
abode at the palace, with all her suite, and a 
round of entertainments were given to amuse 
her^the polished inhabitants forming Balis 
and Concerts, to which she was invited; and 
even a temporary theatre was erected, to give 
her an opportunity of seeing plays performed 
in the rude Calabrian style. But a schism took 
place in the family. 

Mad. Huron was a very pretty woman, of 
thirty years old, originally an actress on the 
boards of the Theatre San Carlo, at Naples, 
where she captivated the heart of Monsieur 
Huron, a Frenchman, who had abandoned his 
country, and purchased a large estate on the 
delicious Island of Ischia^^dividing his time be- 
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twixt that and Naples, where be occupied a 
first rate house on the Strada Toledo, where 
he often left his wife, when he returned to the 
island for a short time. He was the fondest 
of huisbands, and believed her the faithfullest 
of wives, until he one nig>ht detected her in 
the arms of his valet-de-chambre. Uaving 
satisfied himself of his dishonour without dis- 
turbing the parties, h^ went out and loaded 
his pistolo ; he then gave the light to aa at- 
tendant, whom he ordered to wait at the door 
of his wife's apartment. 

The man hearing the report of fire-arms ran 
tip stcurs, and saw the valet-de-chambre dead 
in bed, his master, with his skull blown to 
pieces, on the floor, and his lady wringing her 
hands, and tearing her hair in true theatrical 
frenzy. Whether she lamented the master or 
the valet was doubtful. She inherited all the 
husband's immense property; but was so 
deeply affiicted, that she retired to a convent* 
Id a year her grief subsided; and when the 
French troops invaded the kingdom, she left 
her religious prison, and kept open house for 
the ofiicers. General Regnier took her for 
his '* femme de la guerre," and she lived with 
him all the time be remained at Naples. 8ince 
then she had not been attached to any one in 
particular; only keeping in her employment 
half a dozen valets, fine youug handsome fel-* 
lows^ who each in turn did duty as lords of her 
bed-chamber. She refused all offers of ikiarr 



IBS AMOUR.^^ OF 

riag-e ; though, on accouut of her fortune, the 
could have commanded the hand of a Prince. 
She was brought into contact with my heroine 
by the Countess Amalfe ; and as 

" Bird! of a feather 
Flock ftUvajs together,'* 

she became a favourite, and spent most of her 
idle hours at the villa, intriguing' with a young 
monk, who used, in disguise, to join my he- 
roine's evening parties. Col M- ■ e began 
to tire of fat beef for breakfast, dinner, and 
supper, and cast his eyes longingly upom Mad. 
Huron. [Being a good looking man, where 
men were scarce, she gave liim proper encou- 
ragement The lynx eyes of my heroine soon 
penetrated the wishes of their hearts, and she 
boxed M— e's ears soundly. One of the 
young Neapolitan noblemen beheld the ga* 
thering storm with joy, and began to stick 
close to the skirts of my heroine. She was so 
vain., that any one who could appear enamoured 
of her person, was certain of receiving her fa- 
vours. 

When the party sailed from Salerno, where 
nothing particular occurred, it was seen that 
matters had come to a crisis — the Col was eject- 
ed from the little bed in the after cabin, and 
sent forward, his place being occupied by the 
young Neapolitan. The ** Captain" had oc- 
casion^ at midnight, to go down into the after 
cabin ^ for a chart of the coast, and he saw the 
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4ittlc bed empty. HavtDg takes a glass or two 
of grog- extra, he lighted his lamp, and ex- 
pk)red the front cabiu also> to see what could 
-be seea ; there be beheld M — e in bed with 
Mad. Huron, and t<he other Neapolitan locked 
in the more ancient arms of the Countess 
Aorialfe. He was a true British tar; and when 
he had his grog well stowed, said any thing 
that came uppermost. M c was laying 
with his bare stern-post out of the bed ; the 
citrtains were open, and clothes throwii off, oo 
account of the heat of the weather. It was a 
temptatioD the ** Captain'' could not resist, so 
he raised his good right hand, and let it de-v 
ecend, with a smack on his posteriors that made 
tbe cabin ring. The Colonel bolted up in tee-* 
Tor, and broke his bead against the beaoi. 
(Se6 piate.) He holloaed out ''Murder!" 
•* Murder," repealed the Captain, " aye, mur- 
der away ;, stick her again, my boy. There 
3rott are, broadside to broadside ; tire away ; 
put the guu to the port- hole, and make her 
Bhalce, as if an earthquake was in her quarters.' ' 
This broii|^ht all hands upon the carpet. The 
old Countess and her paramour sat up gaping ; 
and rolling from the state room came my he- 
roine and tlie gay Neapolitan. Noae of them 
had other covering than shifts, and those low 
in the bosom, and short in the tail, so that all 
contd be seen for nothing. ••Holloa,'' cried 
the Captain, *' here's a turn-out double, after 
turning in single-^all right— Seppin^gf's con- 
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struction, rouDd sterns, bluff bows, and bare 
hulls, mainmasts stepp'd, and hatchways opea 
to take in a carg-o* Take to dock again, my 
heartys* ; caulk away; copper bolts and bot- 
toms ride easy in blanket bay. Into dock 
agrain, and rilshnt the gates" So sayings 
he banged the door after him, and ran upon 
deck, highly delighted with the rattling he 
had given them alt. 

The 'Felucca arriyed next morning, 'at the 
Island of Caprea, and was brought to an an- 
chor without anv one below being disturbed. 
The Captain answered the bell of my heroine, 
by poking his head into the cabin door, when 
she enquired if it was a fine morning, and how 
tar it was to Caprea. When he told her they 
were already at it, and within a few yards of 
the shore, it put her into a good humour, and 
she cried, •• Well done, you are a very clever 
fellow indeed.'' This was balm to the Cap- 
tain, who expected a blowing up for his con- 
duct the preceding night ; which was cer- 
tainly making rather free with such exalted 
company. The Colonel did not relish the sa- 
lute on his latter end, and bore the Captain a 
grudge, which he vented by telling my* he- 
roine, that he went to bed, turn about, with 
the two servant girls. She sent for him, and 
observed, *' So sir, you go. to bed with one 
girl every night, 1 understand." The, reply 
was, " It is not so, for 1 go to bed with them ' 
both together." She laughed, and contented 
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herself with telling the wenches, that they 
must look to themselves, for if they were grot 
with child, she would discharge them in- 
stantly, ** for big bellies made servants no good 
for nothing." 

At Caprea the Captain challenged the Co* 
lonel for his meanness, in turning informer 
about his amours, it would have been hard in- 
deed if he alone should live singly virtuous in 
such a sink of floating fornication ; besides, it 
was an honour to his mistress, that he should 

follow her good example. M e perhaps 

had courage sufficient to. have stood a shot, 
but my heroine interfered, and swore, that 

" The man who dares to stir 
Makes me bis foe.'" 

She threatened never to speak to the Colonel 
again, and to discharge her Captain, if they 
were not reconciled. As neither of them could 
afford to lose her friendship, thj^y shook hands 
over a bottle; and from the tongue, outwards, 
were apparently g-ood friends. 

Caprea, which the Emperor Tiberius made 
the scene of his debaucheries, afforded many a 
hint to my heroine for the sensual enjoyment 
of life ; and with the young Neapolitan she 
imitated the loves of the ancients, in the very 
groves sacred to the lascivious deity. 

To dine among the ruins, under the shade 
of myrtle and olive trees; and after quaffing 
'' Lachryma Christi," (the tears of Christ, a 
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tvine made from the grapes of Vesuvius) id 
move off in pairs to the recesses of the groves, 
was the daily practice for nine days that they 
remained, (see pkte)— the only amusement 
besides, being fishing and shooting. My he- 
roine being an expert one at hitting a bird, she 
once killed a cat, with a pistol, at twt'nty pa- 
ces distance ; and could sometimes bringf 
down a bird (lying. In Asia Minor, one of her 
principal amusements was parrot shooting, kil- 
ling some scores in an afternoon. At the villa 
she practised at a mark, and always loaded he^ 
pistols herself. This, she said, was to accus- 
tom her to the use of fire arms ; because she 
proposed travelling in Turkey and Persia, and 
would like no belter sport than leading a body 
of men against a band of Arab robbers. I am 
sure, had opportunity ever offered, she woiild 
have fought with a spirit equal to Zenobia, in 
her defence of Palmyra ; a name she spoke of 
with veneration, and boasted of a like spirit. 
She certainly was intended for a man; and 
when dressed in male attire, looked a light 
squabby gentleman— albeit/ one with a capa- 
cious paunch. 

Nothing material occurred till we again an- 
chored in the Mole of Naples, where the Fe- 
lucca was dismounted, and laid up for a time. 

The villa was resigned, and M -e sent to 

attend as a spy upon his benefactor again. 

I calculated, he got in presents from my he- 
Foine, two thousand pounds— pretty good pay* 



QUEEN CAROLINE. 193 

txieot for pleasurable sensations — if he had 
some toil, he was well paid for it, and many 
would not object to work on the same terms. 

Mad. Huron occupied her house in the Stra* 
da de Toledo^ and returned the favour of her 
cruise, by several magnificent entertainments; 
at one of which the King and Queen made their 
appearance. Their dresses were peculiarly 
splendid ; the King in particular, had ten 
thousand pounds worth of diamonds about his 
person. He was also one of Mad. 's lovers, and 
made no scruple in remaining at her house all 
night; on which occasions, that the public 
might not be ignorant of his fornication, two 
guards were placed outside of the door, and 
an officer and twenty men on the ground floor, 
besides a horse patrol trotting up and down 
the street. From this delectable society my 
heroine now hurried away, accompanied by 
the Countess of Amalfe, a niece of Madam 
Huron's, her "Captain and Aid-de-camp/' and 
a Mr. Stephenson, formerly an officer in the 
army, but broke for swindling, by a court- 
martial, at Gibraltar. 

The best part of my heroine's heavy lug- 
gage, and two of the carriages were left at 
Naples, and rapidity was the order of the day 
and night, only stopping to change horses, aftd 
jiever deviating from the direct road to Parma. 
She was joined on the road by Gen. Schwartz, 
a Tyrolese, formerly in the employ of Napo- 
leon, and a man of considerable property. H9 

z 
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was from principle attached to the fortunes Off 
Maria Louisa; and upon her dethronement 
accompanied her to Vienna. Having- lost his 
rank in the French army, the Emperor made 
him a Major General in his service; and his 
late Empress appointed him her principal 
Chamberlain, when the principalities of Parma, 
Placentia, and Guestella, were assigfned to her 
in perpetuity. His age was about sixty, but 
his looks were much younger. He galloped 
on horseback by the side of our heroine's car- 
riage, at the rate of fifty miles a day, and 
^^ never appeared tired. He was a b^n compa- 
nion for our heroine, as he 

'' liov'd in his heart a drop of a dram.'' 

She supplied him, ever and anon, from the 
carriage, with ale and Whitbread's entire ; of 
which she bought a good stock at Naples, 
from the Captain of a London trader. The 
old General knocked off the bottle neck, and 
then they pledged each other, till the three 
ladies fell asleep, overcome with the heat of 
the sun, and the strength of the malt. Mad. 
Huron's niece, "Julia,*' had a sweet voice; 
and, upon the road, to the surprise of the pas- 
sers by, who judged them to be either drunk 
or mad, and the old General reeling from side 
to side, shouting and halloaing, was of himself 
sufficient to alarm a whole country; for he had 
a tremendous pair of lungs. 

My heroine entered Parma after dusk, hav- 
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\ng purposely delayed^ in the environs of the 
city, to avoid all appearance of parade ; only 
one carriage at a time passed, at half an hour's 
time from the preceding*. She took up her 
residence in a hotel privately, and for several 
days kept very close, none of her attendants 
even going out by day. On the Sunday after 
her arrival an unusual stir was observable in 
the town, and the arrival of an Austrian officer 
was announced bv the old General Schwartz. 
He very soon repaired to the hotel, and was 
received very coldly by my heroine ; with 
whom he had interviews, of four and six bour» 
continuance, daily. 

He was a nephew of Field Marshal Prince 
Schwartzenberg', not more than five-and- 
twenty years of age, very manly, and military 
in his appearance, but with all the hauteur and 
lofty consequence of. an Austrian. In his port 
and behaviour he would not deign to speak 
to any of my heroine's suite ; and when 
" Prince A ^ n*' was presented to him, he 
looked earnestly at him in the face, and then 
upon his patroness, as if he was striving to 
trace a resemblance. He enquired hrs age, 
and being told it, remarked in French, *' That 
he looked very stupid, and would never 
make a hero". A compliment to her protegee 
mv heroine bv no means relished. It was a s»a- 
tyr upon her judgment, in selecting so vulgar 
and jolt^r headed a child for her adopted son. 
She visited incog, with the illustrious Austrian, 
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all the principal places in the city, pjirticu- 
larl y the College and Ducal Palace ; and to the 
charity of the Holy Sisters of St. Bridg^et, she 
presented two hundred crowns; and a string* 
of coral and gold beads, to han^c round the 
neck of the image, if she was not a Catholic 
in her heart, by such acts she made people 
believe so, which answered her earthly pur- 
poses equally as well ; and as for heavenly 
hopes, she might have said with the reprobate 
poet, 

'' Gaily I liv'd, as caic and nature taught. 
Nor had a wiiih, but was with pleasure fraught.; 
And am amaz'd, that death, the tyrant grian, 
Should think uf me, who never thought of him." 

I never understood exactly the meaning of 
this long journey, but no doubt it was a poli* 
tical one. She received letters, by various 
couriers, from England, and from Lucien Buo- 
naparte, at Rome; who we understood from 
her, was about to join his brother Napoleon, 
heart and hand; with whom, and his politics, 
be had been long at variance. 

The game was about to be played, which 
involved in its issue the fate and fortunes of 
the Bonaparte family, and all of them, for their 
own personal satety, took an active part in it. 
The suite of my heroine, who had most reason 
to know the truth, averred that this meetin^f. 
betwixt her and the Austrian Prince was at' 
her own invitation, she having made a pro- 
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pbMl» throog^h the Court of Vienna to that of 
London^ of a very strange nature, but of a 
piece with all her actions, namely, to submit 
to a divorce from her husband, on receiring- a 
large sum of ready money, and the S — g-^^^y 
of the Dutchy where she was then sojourning. 
On these conditions, she engaged never to 
think or go near England again ; the transfer 
could not well be made by the House of 
Austria, of what virtually did not belong to 
therifi to give, and she would not submit to 
acknowledge herself a guilty woman, to fa- 
cilitate a divorce, which would be of no effect , 
without such admission on her part, or proof 
against her, which God knows could be easily 
brought in a deluge^ if any of her household 
had chosen to impeach ; but she was fortunate 
in binding men and women to her by ties, 
which are seldom or never broken without 
bringing eternal disgrace upon those who, 
serpent-like, stung the bosom which had nou- 
rished them. When the political conferences 
were over, the Austrian Prince and her re- 
mained very good friends ; but it was Under- 
stood that he had completely failed, as she 
obstinately refused an indemnity for her sa- 
crifices^ in Germany, or any where but in 
Italy. 

This was the current story in the house- 
hold, and old Gen. Schwartz, who was ad- 
mitted to all the private conferences, used over 
his bottle to say^ " she was a fool^ and never 
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would ha^e such an opportunity of independ- 



ence again." 



The writer always credited the preceding* 
reports, and believed that she was sincere 
in wishii()g for an establishment, unshackled 
by a husnand's power, though a thousand 
miles distant; and 1 believe that Parma was 
chosen by her as the place to conclude the ne- 
g'ociation, from a conviction in her own mind 
that it would succeed, and she would at once 
be placed on her petty throne ; she however, 
Deilher before or afterwards, let a syllable 
transpir^e to throw a light upon the business. 

The writer, no dou^had he troubled him- 
self at all, could have' known more upon the 
subject than ho does ; but he never considered 
her aifairs of that importance which they 
were afterwards made ; he believed, and so 
did all her suite, that her actions never would 
be noticed, whatever she might chojse to do, 
aud from her glaring conduct, no one could 
have imagined that she ever contemplated a 
^ retiirn to England, much less a restoration of 
conjugal rights and power ; and so little did 
she. for some years, think of returning home. 
Chat at Constantinople she corresponded, by 
ipeans of Tartar carriers, with I^ady Hester 
Stanhope, for the purpose of getting herself 
Qiade the head of a kingdom in thedesart. 

Lady Hester Stanhope, a relation of the 
Late William Pitt, travelling on a pension of 
Ij^^lvie hundred pounds a year^ put herself ftt 
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tfae' bead of a horde of Bedonin Arabs, amount- 
iog^to some tlioDsands ; she ruled over them 
as ibeir Queen, and moved with them, their 
tents, and cattle, ail over the plains of Asia ; 
her cbaraeter was that of an Amazon legislat- 
ing for her subjects ably in peace, and leading 
tlMMD hoklly forward in war^ or more properly 
fpeaking^— robbery. 

Her disposition in every respect was similar 
to that of my heroine, who laughingly would 
say she would be Queen of Palmyra, and restore 
it to its ancient splendour. 

The Austrian Prince made trifling presents 
to ail the suite, and took his departure, satis- 
fied with the reception he had met with pri- 
vately ; for they exchanged close embraces at 
the mioate of separation. The morning after 
his departure she set out for Milan once more 
in a very singular manner. 

A letter was left, directing the Countess of 
Amalfe and Miss Julia, &c. Sec. to follow with 
the equipages, and for her " Captain and Atd« 
de-camp'' to proceed to Naples^ with Prince 
Billy under his care. 

. It was a curious scene at the breakfast- 
table, when these orders were read, to see 
each staring on the other in amazenient with 
look^ that implied, '^Surely our mistress is 
inad.'' Her actions were like her amoufrs— - 

* 

" IneoDstaot as the Moon 
That wanders up aod down, 
And tTcry month it is new." 

2 A 
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There vf«& no alternative but to follow' hef 
directions ; she had left ample funds to have 
them put into execution, and old Gen. Sch warts 
remained to be a protector to the ladies; , 

The surprise at her sudden departure was 
enhanced, when it was ascertained that she 
set off at day-break, on a single horse«. acconi'^ 
panied by Captain Stephenson and two men 
servants, all of them wearing: the dress of per- 
sons in a middling way. of life, with, the ap-* 
pearance of travelling on business. Stephenson 
had been observed to increase in her good 
graces rapidly after arriving at Parma, and on 
the wa^ thither she had often been observed 
in the barouche to recline her head on his bo* 
$om, and sleep off the fumes of the soporific 
draughts she had taken. This was no certain 
proof of his being a bosom friend, for a person 
under the influence .of the rosy god will lay 
his head any where to take a dose. . Gen. 
Schwartz shared the barouche with the ladiei, 
and was very particular to store it with the 
good things pf this life,, to «tay his stomach 
with ^pon the road. The reader may be 
told, that it is absolutely necessary, in Italy, 
to take refreshments in the carriage., if your 
journey is not a short one ; for there are very 
few inns on the way, nor do the towns lay 
close to each other as in ifengland. Most tra«- 
Teliers on horseback carry in their saddjile-bags 
hard boiled eggk, and bread, and a Aask of 

wine, lunching as they ride along^ and after- 
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t^ards \vhifiing' their dg'ars. A meal of this 
kind, with an agreeable companion, b delight- 
ful, when passing over a fine coantry, where 
yoQ can pull grapes from the hedges/ and 
oranges also in many places. 

The Oaptain travelled post towards Naples, 
where he arrived safe ; only *' the Prince," 
who was always minding any thing but faii 
head and his heels, missed the steps of the 
carrii^e, and tumbling down head foremost 
broke his nose, and blubbered like a foolish 
child ; he had,n6t one manly trait about him 
hut his good nature. The writer begs leave 
lo state here, once for all, what he wishes hu 
reader to bear in mind to the end of the worl^ 
that he has been obliged to pass over many of 
bis heroine's adventures in Italy, and else> 
where, because he was not present, or has not 
suQcient authority to warrant their truth. 8 he 
left ft name behind her famous for eccentricity 
and intrigue at Ravenna, Bologna, Florence; 
Leghorn, Pisa, Venice, and other places. He 
has heard a hundred stories of her pranks in 
those cities; many of them, no question, au« 
thentic; but. he prefers omitting them altoge^^ 
tber, to misleading the reader, as he has suf* 
ficient to tell, which he has witnessed with his 
own eyes, and heard with his own ears, to af* 
ford amusement, without relying on doubtful 
circumstances, to aid him. in the progress of 
a narrative that will stand the test qt candid-, 
fipprejudiced enquiry. There are alsoahuji* 
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dred tales and anecdotes, fouitded oh the solid 
basis of tniib^ and defying' contradietioh,. which 
have made the circle of Europe in newsparp^Ts, 
books, and pamphlets, with mai^y of which the 
writer is well acquainted, from being' present 
at their occurrence. Bat these also he declines 
inser tinge in this work, from a convvetioa that 
every one must have been sick of hearingr them 
long ago ; and a repetition woald bear the ap-« 
pearance of book-makingf — What ia in a man's 
mind need not be pnt into inis bafid. 

It may excite surprise issome, that these ad- 
ventares have not been more g'eoerally known ; 
but a little reflection wfll convince them, that 
there is not an^y things surprising in the case. 

Those who were toy heroine's favoured lo- 
vers, were morally certain never to di^tose any 
of her intrigues; they are nearly all of them 
dispersed in various quarters of the globe, or 
laid low by the band of death ; and, be it re- 
membered, that to accuse their mistress of in- 
continence with themselves, waste bringdown 
utter ruin on their own heads, of person and 
property, besides patting their life in jeopardy. 
With respect to those of her paramours, who 
held offices or commissions, it is obvious, had 
they told of her amours with themselves, they 
would, have lost their employments and cha* 
racter, and been forced into exile. There only 
remained the females who were of respectable 
origin, or those her hand raised Co eminence; 
and they were not only paid for seeresy, \mt 
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vrere so bad and ififanious in their own lives, 
that no one Tvould believe them upon their 
oaths. Thus recourse was had to the lowest 
menials for evidence which was doubled, only 
because those who swore were the dregs of the 
people — no doubt these witnesses went much 
upon hearsay, but that they exagc^erated any 
case, I solemnly do not believe ; and now that 
time has allayed the fever which mounted 
and raged in every one's brain, opinions are 
changed, and out of ten who once called my 
heroine an honest woman, nine now think she 
was the reverse. 

The writer never had any cause to fear from 
giving publicity to his sentiments; he never 
had the honour of a greater intimacy with the 
lady than having his ears saluted with re* 
proaches and oaths, and his ears boxed — 
once ; he had no commission to lose, nor was 
under any dread of writhing under the fangs 
of his Majesty's Attorney General The 
reader will clearly perceive that the writer 
was the only person who could tell, free from 
danger, the intrigues of his heroine, and the 
only one who was not bound by ties of an 
indelicate nature, or pecuniary interest to 
be silent. 

There was a small pamphlet published at 
Milan, to which there was no printer's name 
affixed ; it was privately circulated amongst 
very few^ when my heroine found out the 
author, and bought up the whole impression. 

^ A 3 
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The writer had one which he lost long ngo ; 
Colonel B— — - offered a handsome sum for a 
copy, but 1 do not believe he ever procured 
one: this work taxed her with the most dis- 
g^osting^ familiarities with people far beneath 
her— -as the Bard wrote« 

Strange Uste that one exalted high, 
Who could have all tbinf^ii from aboTe; 

From ehofee ihould quit the brUhteit aky 
To grope id darkneif for raak love. 

One of its charges was, that she entertained 
at Como (or Villa d*Este^ which you chuse), a 
brutish ill-looking' fellow, who had been a 
town crier at Milan, but dismissed for theft— 
his name was " Urqueda'' The writer has 
seen him at Como, where he was first employed 
to labour in the garden, and certainly often 
had the honour to converse familiarly with his 
mistress, who made him an overseer of her 
new road, and paid him pretty handsomely 
for his services — (see plate.) There were other 
charges equally degrading, which there is 
reason to suppose must have had some foun- 
dation, or why should she have bought up the 
slander. As I cannot assert the truth of these 
stories, I decline repeating any more — that 
relative to Urqueda I give credit to as fact 

At Naples, " Prince Billy'' was put under 
care of the virtuous IVfadame Huron, who at- 
tended to his education so far as to rub some 
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of his diffidence, or natural stupidity off, and 
make him passable in the company t>f ladies. 

My heroine proceeded direct to' Milan, and 
remained there a few days, to shew her fat 
person at the Theatre La S^ala, where the 
looseness of her manner and dress attracted 
pnblic notice, and called down hooting's and 
hissings from the audience, which she bore 
with great equanimity of temper, or callous 
Insen^ibHity. From Italians, such marks of 
displeasure are rare, aiid she must have been 
Dearly in a state of nudity, or no notice would 
'have been taken of it ; it had no effect in 
Gompelting her to an assumption of more de- 
cent attire, for at Naples she got the name of 
the '< naked P ." 

Captain Stephenson and her remained a 
month' at Como, and improvements were laid 
out which would take a twelvemonth -to com- 
plete, about which period she contemplated 
a return from Asia. Having been joined by 
all her suite, she hurried away to Genoa, 
where her felucca was waiting her arrival. 
In the city of " Palaces,'^ she found many 
friends of her own stamp, and engaged in a 
variety of midnight revels, and parties on the 
water ; Genoa still merits'the character given 
of it in ancient days and now, as a proverb in 
,every body's mouth — *' Sky without a cloud, 
water without fish« land without trees* and 
people without virtue/' Fer certain, my he 
K>ine's party brought none of the latter com- 
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naodity ^ith them to do away with the truth 
of this memorable saying. Here, for the first 
time, the writer became acquainted with a 
man destined to make a conspicuous figure ia 
history — a man '' more sinned against than 
sinning/' and who has very unjustly been held 
up in this country as a monster of depravity — 
a glutton and a wine bibber—- an unnatural 
father, and a hard-hearted husband — the aban- 
doning of his wife and family to starve, whilst 
he vas rioting in wealth and luxury. 

None of these things are true ; he was a 
temperate man at his meals, in proportion to 
the si^e of his person, which required double 
the Quantity of food to support it another mo* 
derate man would require ; he loved his bottle 
at time^j but was far from being a habitual 
drunkard ; and as to being a sensualist, it was 
not so*— he might be ealled an epicure, as he 
loved meat wqU cooked, and high seasoned 
dishes, better than water gruel ; he was not 
an unnatural &ther, for he put his son to a 
boaiding-school at Milan, and regularly cor- 
responded wi^ his tutors respecting his health 
and progress in.learniog> for which he wa$ 
very anxious. 

His wife was a low vulgar woman, quite 
unfit to be raised pib^ve her wooted sphere, and 
moreoner she keptber marriage girdle haogiug 
very loosely ivbouV her sh^uldeiis, and the ce- 
lebrated M — PTi,.wh^n in his cups, used to 
boa$t of bnvipg slept in^Hh hex jfrofiiieatly^ He 
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allowed ber about fifteen sbillinge Britisb per 
week, wbich was liberal in his circumstances, 
who was himself a dependant for a long time 
en the favour of a capricious woman. The 
reader will anticipate that 1 allude to the ce- 
lebrated •' Baron Bergami," who was an 
open-hearted, good humoured, mild dispositi- 
oned, cowardly fellow. His manners were 
engaging, and his affability pleasing ; he was 
generous, and neither a tale-bearer or a back- 
biter, but would stand between the servants 
and their mistress's anger oftener than pru- 
dence justified him in doing. 

He had joined my heroine's suite at Milan, 
not being first noticed by her as he passed by 
on horseback, as a courier with dispatches. 
— He had assisted to convey the carriages and 
^^gg^^ oyer Mount Cenis, on her first arrival 
iu Italy, and his strength made his services 
more valuable than any other, whilst his know- 
ledge of the road and people smoothed a rugged 
journey. He was handsomely rewarded by my 
heroine for his exertions, and frequently visited 
in the kitchen at Villa d'Este, where Dumont, 
one of the waiting-maids, shared with him iier 
bed. 

i^ Remember, good reader, that in Italy simple 
fornication is no sin, and any man, married or 
single, without an intrigue upon his haods, 
would be accounted a brute devoid of sensibi- 
lity. B — g — ^i, therefore, was full as virtuous 
JB could be expected ; he had lost his situation 
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a$ a courier, and upon our heroine's last visit 
to Milan, Captain Stephenson found him as-< 
sistinsr the /jrardener at Conjp in rearing^ flowers 
and training vines, at which he was very ex- 
pert. Observing- something- in his manner and 
appearance superior to common labourers, the 
Captain hired him, without the knowledge of 
my heroine, as, a servant, to attend in the 
household; but more particularly upon himself. 
My heroine recognised him as the person who 
had been so serviceable at IVlount Cenis, and 
in a few days raised him to stand behind her 
chair, as premier valet-de-cbambre. CaptaiAi 
Stephenson little imagined that he had intro- 
duced one destined to deprive him of hisoccii* 
pation ; B — -g — i was soon ordered to doff bi» 
livery, and p.ut on the g-arb of a gentleman, aft 
the first step to power — he bore his elevation 
meekly, and his fellow menials rejoiced at his 
prospects, for he had insured the good will ei 
them alL 

When he came to Genoa, he was acting m 
Major-Domo over the household, leaving Ste- 
phenson nothing to do but attend upon his 
mistress, and that holiday labour he soon too^L 
off his hands. His appearance was striking«i 
being far above six feet in height, stout built, 
and well proportioned — like Absalom of old« 
" From the crown of the head to the sole of ius 
foot there was no blemish." He wofe a slash-* 
ing pair of mustachios, and whiskers of an enor- 
mous size; his face was more manly than liaad^ 



QUEEN CAROIilNE. !I09 

sonne^ Lis forehead high and open^Kis eyes hlue^ 
and expressive of love and voluptuousness.-— 
This was the man who at once became chief 
minister of pleasure tp my heroine, and e\er 
after hold an uninterrupted influence ov«r her 
mind. 

He was never out of banaour with others who 
" ploughed with hisheifer'^ — jealousy he knev^ 
noty and only acted like a piece of mecbltnism', 
when he was set in motion, regardlei^s of what 
vvas passing around him< A party on the wap 
ter was proposed by Captain Stephenson, vvho 
was acquainted with the ndjacent country, and 
" the Captain'^ prepared the felucca in the firsit 
style. The party had a pleasant voyage, and 
landed about a mile from Vado^Jo a lovely 
country, through which having wandered, 
they sat down on the gras^ and enjoyed. an 
excellent repast, at which the bottle circulated 
brisklv. 

My heroine never omitted taking a siesta 
after dinner, and for that purpose she retired 
into a thick grove of myrtte bushes, and laid 
down to repose, being within ear-shot of her 
suite ; she called upon Br— g — i by name to 
bring her another cloak— he readily obeyed 
an order conveyed in a peculiarly mild tone. of 
voice, but did not return for two hours, when 
he, appeared by a circmtous route, and said hie 
had been up the , hill to eojoy the view ; no 
doubt he had been qp Mount. Pleaaant, and 
Lad a vievv of the Cy^iiae grore and foim- 
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tain*— (see platei) It so happened that Capt 
Stephenson, impelled by jealousy, had taken a 
peep among- the myrtles^ and saw that — 
** Othello's occupation was gone"— he ex- 
pressed himself in bitter terms, and was 'con- 
soled by the Countess Amalfe, to whom* from 
that ho.ur he devbted his attention, as a forlorn 
faope^ if he was cast off as he expected by her 
." so late his life and sole delight.'' 

The Countess was delighted with the idea 
of a young lover — for of late she had been 
^uite unencumbered with a cicesbeo, though 
she consoled herself often in the arms of a 
brawny Savoyard^ who was resident groom of 
the stables* 

^iss Julia had not the good fortune to have 
a lover worth cocking her cap at, as all she 
wanted was money, a good keeper, or a bad 
husband. Captain Stephenson was so hurt at 
the prospect he had seen amoug the myrtles, 
that he plied the bottle till he got perfectly 
intoxicated, and impertinently congratulated 
his mistress on the acquisition of" a new and 
low-born vagabond lover/' which brought 
him a smack on the chops, and an order " to 
mind his own business and be-hanged to 
him." 

In stepping from- the small boat on board the 
felucca, Stephenson teeled overboard, and 
would hdve perished but for the prompt hu- 
manity of his new rival, who' threw off bis 
cloak^ and plunging into the water, s^am with 
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him to the vesseFs side, where they were 
both hauled on board. Captain Stepbensoa 
could not swim a stroke ; m^f^iAroine's " aid- 
de-camp" calmly stood upon deck and obeyed 
her orders when she said, '* Let him have a 
ducking, no matter if he drown an impudent 
vagabond/' 

The poor devil roared out for help most 
lustily, add was ducked into a state of sobriety. 
The Countess of Amalfe sympathised with his 
fiufierings, and saw him pat into her own bed, 
where she rubbed him down with her own fair 
hands, and lulled him to repose. ^ In a similar 
manner was my heroine occupied with her . 
major domo ; she made him turn into her state 
room, and prepared a posset to prevent him 
from taking cold, at the same time reproaching' 
him '' for a fool to risk his life for any one 
without her orders." 

The Captain traversed the deck, and carried 
the vessel into the Mole of Genoa, but no one 
of his passengers came up, till he went down 
and aroused them, for all had indulged in a 
sound sleep — (see plate.) On the following 
day B — g-~i was clad in stylish apparel, and 
the household were given to understand, that 
they must in future look upon him as their 
Lord and Master — a gentleman and a particu- 
lar friend of their mistress. 

This sudden elevation was the depression of 
Stephenson, who however was well treatod, 
but not as a lover. The Captain sailed with 
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the felucca to Naples, and after a tour my iie-» 
roine and suite arrired there also. It was at 
this time an ^Itate was purchased and secured 
in the name of B*— gp— i, from which he assumed 
the title first of Count, and lastly as Baron ; 
it was said the estate conferred the title on its 
possessor — the writer does not believe it, but 
that title was one of his heroine's own creation , 
and a hoax upon all who knew not her capa- 
bility of doing *' marvellous deeds/' 

At Naples, Mnrat again welcomed his friend 
with fetes and dinners, and my heroine gave a 
sumptuous banquet on the occasion of Captain 
Stephenson marrying Countess Amalfe; Col, 
M-— ^e gave away his old mistress, and Julia, 
with M^ame Huron, stood bridesmaids — 
what a glorious assemblage of rogues and 
harlots. Stephenson got one thousand pocinds, 
and my heroine got rid of an eye-sore which 
had almost become unbearable. 

Murat made the bridegroom Keeper of War- 
like Stores in the Castle de Neuvo, and so 
well did the Scotchman pkiy his cards, that he 
kept his situation at the restoration of Ferdi- 
nand, and may hold it at this moment if he be 
in existence. 

Taking a final farewell of Naples, our he* 
Toine sailed to the Pope's harbour, Ancona, 
where she met several friends from Rome, 
and amongst them Mr. Hamilton, and W- ■ , 
the painter, who quitted the place the instant 
be heard of her arrival ; he haid seen tbe Barpo 
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whose Size and a|>pearaiic6tiiipre8sed him with 
tbe fear of an assassin , aod he did not consider 
himself safe ubtit he was again in Venice^ sui- 
roumled by the waters of the Adriatic. 

Aneonawas at this time frequented by many 
fkmities of nobility and gentry^ for the purpose 
of sea-bathing, and amongBt them was the 
Cardinal Gonsalfi, who paid his respects daily 
to -his old flame. She freqaently commanded 
plays, and expended large sums upon the ac- 
tors ; her box was fttted up in a royal manner, 
and when in it she gave herself a thousand ri* 
dkulous aifs-^holdrng parties, talking loudly^ 
drinking noyeau, accompanying the singers 
witli a • base voice, and calling down expres- 
sions of discontent from the audience, who 
were prevented from hearing the performances 
by the boisterous noise of this foreign cabaL 

Betwixt Ancona, Trieste, and Pesaro, my 
heroine spent several months, introducing her 
friend tbe Baron to all who would receive him, 
and contriving by her hoaxes to get him made 
a Knight of Malta — an honour of which he was 
afterwards deprived, when his real character 
eame to be known. The house at Pesaro was 
a mean one> but served very well for the pur- 
poses of intrigue and debauchery, and there 
she introduced an officer of tbe Navy, whose 
office was not to be idle on his station. 

-The house was committed to the care of an 
old lady, called tbe Countess of Oldi, who ve- 
hemently swore ; and my heroine clinched her 
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oath with anothef, that she Was descended 
from one of the oldest families ip the Milanese, 
and a Countess by hereditary rig-ht. In fijct, 
the old d&me was the Baron's mother : a meek^ 
passive creature, who did good and evil as she 
was bid, and saw no diflTerence between a 
strumpet and an honest woman but the name. 
This lady was a wolrthy successor of Countesa 
Amalfe, thoug-h not quite so case-hardened in 
iniquity, only promoting whoredoms in others, 
but never indulging in them. The old lady's 
passions were all dormant ; she had worn 
away, and exhausted all her energies in her 
youth, and now scarcely . remembered things 
which had been dearer to her than her eternal 
salvation. 

From Pesaro, my heroine made a dash In 
her vessel to Corfu, where she did not chuse 
to land at the tpwn, but one of the villages, 
where her and the Baron attended Mass and 
Confession. Malta next was the scene of 
amusements, and whilst the polacre was fitting 
up in comfortable style, she paraded all ovec 
the island, visiting the Church of St, Pet^r, 
and paying the priest for his prayers, which he 
publicly offered up for her safety amongst the 
infidels ; such mockery even disgusted her 
hest friends, of whom she had very few. I have 
left out the names of some entirely, from eithec 
notknowing any thing worth relating of them, 
or not knowing them at all. 
. The writer of this work waf compelled to 
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remain b&hind from ^vere itlness, and went 
fo Messina/ when she sailed for Tripoli in her 
yacht. He «)id not rejoin her until she reached 
Coiistantinople/ consequently he can relate 
nothing* of the famous tent scenes on deck— & 
but that he has heard from the sailors on board 
more than ever came out in evidence. Shd 
was preparing* for a jonrney to Jerusalem when 
1 joined her, and the Baron living as usual, and 
all happy as grigs. 

When the writer took up bis abojde with 
the heroine of his tale, he was only in a con- 
valescent state*— an affection of the lungs had 
reduced him very low. His mtstress bad him 
placed in a small cottage on the borders of the 
sea of Marmora, kept by a Gree^ named De- 
metrius, a rich old fellow, who loved his lass 
and his glass, and always kept care at a re- 
spectable distance. 

From this place he made many excursions 
io the hotel at Pera, and the villa on the 
Straits of the Dardanelles; he had curiosity 
enough to go on board of tbe polacre, and as 
lie was not on yery good terms with the officer 
who had the felicity of commanding her on 
the voyage from Tripoli to Constantinople, bo 
applied to the Italian Master for information 
upon certain subjects of a delicate nature. 
<Jhe tent was still. spread upon the deck ; but 
to call it a tent was nonsen8e---it was only aa 
tiwning fastened to the sides of the ship with 
npuD yarn^ ai^d had on the> fttarhoard side aa 
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ppemng lik^ a military ofiBcer's noFteble 
bouse. Next to tbe larboard side was* a smalt 
bed place^ not capable of holdkig' nore than 
two persons—- broad enough for the fat sides 
of my heroine, and long enough for tfaeBaroo ; 
about two feet from it stood a small crib, about 
one foot from the deck or floor; upon it lay a 
hair mattress, and three or four cushioas at 
the head ; no man could have slept npon it 
comfortably, for it was not three feet long<*^ 
yet here tbey pretend a ro^Oy six feet three 
inches high, slept for thirty*seven nights^** 
fudge. Below decks the fitting out was si]«> 
perb, and to my heroine's cabin a narrow 
passage, betwixt silk curtains, led to the bed* 
room of my heroine from tbe Baron's side 
bed place, and it could not be approached 
by any other way excepting tbe companion 

laddel*. D t's sleeping-place was faciqg 

that of the Baron, and Majocchi had his un- 
derneath the lady. I enquired respecting 
other arrangements, and found that Countess 
Oldi and the other females had their bed 
places in such a situation it was quite impos* 
sible for them to have access to the apartment 
of their mistress^ without going on deck, and 
down the companion ladder, or through the 
cabin of the Baron — a way he would not suflbr 
any one to pass but himself, or he would have 
been a fool indeed. 

The bath was situated in one of tbe quarter 
galleries, and as qq forcing pump was on 
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boards, must have been supplied wUh water 
by the way of the cabin door, as we have been 
told the Baron did — in truth, " Maroselle," tb© 
cook, told me that the Baron always went into 
the bath-room, and remained there with my 
heroine for two hours tog-ether— he might 
have been scrubbing* her hide, eras saii'ors 
say, *' swabbing- her counter;" but the laugh- 
ing and screaming was distinctly heard 'on the 
quarter deck by the Master and men employed 
there. A more partieuiar circumstance at- 
tracted my attention, and which 1 set down as 
a convincing proof that she did not sleep alone 
on her last voyage: — there was a ladder sim^ 
lar to that used for cleaning shop windows in 
the Bkron's side bed place, and above it wai 
a trap door, or scuttle, by which he could 
ascend into the tent upon deck unseen, at any 
hour he pleased ; for what purpose such a 
eommunication was made, a very idiot could 
explain. The mariners did not seem to think 
that the Baron was the only happy, man in the 
smiles hud embraces of my heroine, for " Ma* 
roselJe" obij^erved " that the officejr in tho 
command used to put his arms all round the 
lady's waist, and g/?e her kisses, oh, much, 
many, and often upon de after gup/' 

Reader, " de aUer gun," mpwhich Maro^ 
fieile spoke of, was a stern chacer, and conse- 
quently behind the mizen-mast, where all the 
pretty girls might have been kissed unseen by 
any one, except i^e man at the helm, wljip 

2c 
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by a turn of his head, could see if any one 
behind were taking* a round turn with the 
jib-sheet. Several of the sailors to whom I 
put the question-*— '' who slept here V an- 
swered, " oh, my Lady and the Baron ;"-— 
so that those who affected to disbelieve that 
any connection existed betwixt my heroine 
and the Baron on board of the polacre, most 
have stultified themselves with a vengeance. 
The connection betwixt the musical Jew and 
D' , t was well known ; he slept with her 
every night, and when he went to his own 
cot, which hung up in the fore-peak, she went 
to it in her shift, and turned in beside him. 
They made no secret of their intercourse, and 
once the iUustrious lady herself and the Baron 
went down the forecastle and caught the Jew 
and the Gentile in bed, and locked in affec- 
tionate embraces — (see plate.) D t could 
have sung with true effect the words of Ro- 
chester's celebrated song — 

" Good people ihe said, 

" Haye pity on a maid, 
** Whose upi and downs have been bul few ; 

" Spare ny blushes I pray, 

" For I tremble to say, 
" Last night I was by a Jew." 

When this woman thus pat herself into the 
power of her servants, what had she to ex- 
pect if ever her own character came in ques- 
tion ? But it was unquestionably a character 
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that needed not any defence bat that of con- 
summate effrontery. 

The Dey of Tripoli was so very condescend- 
ing*, that he made my heroine live in one of 
bis country palaces; and be in "propria per^ 
9on0kl* came down to the Golata, and carried 
ber across the bay in his barg-e. With him 
she visited the ruins of Garthagfe, (^see plate J 
and at Utica she wrote, or said she wrote « 
some verses ; which, for the benefit of the reader 
I will write down. She has the whole credit 
of them, the writer merely making* them jingle 
in rhyme, where she had neg'lected to do so- 
They are very diflferent from her former pro-*- 
ductions of a poetic nature, because they are 
decent ; and upon a subject, the last I should 
have thought would have come into her con*- 
templatioo. 

VERSES 

W&ITTBN ON THE RUINS OF UTICA, 

Where Cato made hiiHtielf immortal. 

■ 

Its wings arou«d the yieldiog town 

The victor host uofurl'd ; 
And sh&ll my shame, said Cato, crown 

The conquest of the world ? 

UnarmM, bareheaded, on the sandsy 

Shall I the conqeror meet $ 
Shall I be drag g'd in servile bands 

To crouch at Cesar's feel ? 

^C 2 
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8haH I, tlie jest of gazing Rttiue, 

Swell his triumphant pride; 
Be life and shame the coward's doom ? 

HcjpraspM the sword and dj'd. 

If there be anv small merit in these Wuei/ 
they shew, that if my heroine had drank o4||he 
Ivaters of HeKcon, instead of those of Geneva, 
she vvouid have been a passable poetess, and 
left a moral fame, equal to that of Sappho, the 
most daring spirit of her day^ as well as the 
most accomplished strumpets 

1 may remark/ that the preceding lines are 
descriptive of her sentiments respecting suicide, 
'which she always maintained was a noble and 
praiseworthy action. One of her peculiariUes 
was to carry a smaH phkl of poison aboiii her. 
sewed up in front of her gown, where it 
fitted in betwixt her breasts^^-she called it 
"her bosom friend/' and said it would serve 
her at the last extretfnUy. A woman who 
thought she would have occasion for such a 
remedy, must have had a tolerably well bur- 
thened conscience, and no small dread of the 
tvorld's law. It is not generally known, that 
my heroine took a great interest in the fate of 
a slave, who was sentenced lo be impaled at 
Tripoli, for the murder of his wife and child ; 
«nd that she got the pardon from the Bey. 
This fellow she kept in her palace for several 
days, and sent him his meals Irom her own 
taole. He joined a caravan going to Abyssi- 
nia, the place of his nativity, and through her 
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honniy, was enabled to load two mules with 
merchandise. Why she was ik> g^enerous, it i§ 
ftoi for the writer to conjecture; he was not 
upon the spot, and has only heard, that the 
$\Bve used to entettaiu her after supper^ by 
stngfing- a«d dancing:, in the manner 8puoe, the 
ftimous traveller, used to entertain the wivei 
ef the" Ra^ Michael." t^ee plate.) It was 
1K)W the height of summer, and Constantinople 
appeared as a central diamond, sending forth 
her briiiiant rays over a smiling* world. 

The writer was quite recovered from fa is 
iMfisposition, and attended his mistress as here* 
tofof 6. He received orders to 1>e in readiness 
to attend heron her inland excarsion ; for which 
favour he was indebted to the obstinacy of a 
favourite naval officer. Who re^fosed to go out 
»f sight of the ocean ; aiid m supplying his 
place, arhe ^ad an eye upon one she thought 
wwiW not abandon her in the hour of peril, 
though she cared not one penny for his pfer* 
^Son. Header, the writer was not sorry to bid 
adieu lor a short time to Father Neptune; 
he had commrrnded the felucca so long, that 
he was sick of a petticoat Admiral. With a 
good grace he -put himself nader her directions 
by land, and resolved to go, when she said 
ffo; and to come, when she said come; retk* 
Jess of the consequences. 

To those who have been at the city, fabu** 
tously said to be placed upon seven hills, no 
description of it will be necessary ; and as my 
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work is totally confined to '< amours and in- 
trigues," I am not expected to give an account 
of countries, but merely of persons; and those 
persons, however eccentric in their manners* 
do not give a tone to the society where they 
may reside for a short term* I will venture 
to say, that in Constantinople there was not a 
more licentious house, than that which I had 
the fortune f bad "or good^ to reside. It was 
situated two miles from the church, " Sancta 
Sophia." The sea flowed into the gardens? 
and on the left, or eastern 8ide> was a large 
forest of chesnirt trees; they were in full 
bloom, and never did I witness a more pleas-* 
ing sight Nature appeared to have exhausted 
all her bounties on this spot. The city looked 
majestic, the environs appeared a perfect Pa- 
radise, and the Sea of Marmora in front was 
like a river of crystal. Our visitants were nn* 
merous, but none of any note, save and except 
" Bostangi Bacha'* — he was so called^ from 
being chief of the Pacbalick of Rhodes, and 
Under Secretary of State, or Reis Efiendi— 
he had occupied the place nearly nine years ; 
and it was accounted curious, that he had not 
died an Efifendis's^ natural death, long before, 
viz. the bowstring* 

" Bostangi'^ was a man about thirty years of 
age, he stood six feet high ; on bis bold and 
open forehead he bore the traits of pride and 
impetuosity ; his features were perfectly Gre- 
cian, and his beard bushy and long ; his smile 
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tvas peculiarly sweet; and when be issued or/r 
der», even to bis slaves, who knelt and bowed 
the head before him^ he assumed a kind maor 
ner, which rendered a subservience to such a 
master pleasurable. " Bostangpi" never came 
to our pUce attended by any of bis suite. He 
always dressed in a plain bine silk and satin 
pelisse, with silver mounted pistols in his belt, 
and a gold headed cane in hi$ left band ; his 
turban bore the usual signal of an officer of 
jstate, the tieatlfBr of a bird of Paradise and 
g>olden Cresicent ; marks which can never bp 
dispensed vyitb, when an officer pftheSultan's 
j^ppears beyond the walls of his residency 
*' Bostangi '* always contrived to pu)l his tur- 
ban over his gold cre^oent, and fay his feathejr 
down in the foldS;, Once Ijsaw bim obliged to 
make thiem conspicuous. We were goipg 
thrcugh the Ba^saar, where fowls are sold, and 
my heroine ordered a servant to purchase four 
turkies, for which she paid sixty francs. The 
/ellow who sold them, said, " you must givp 
tne ten francs more, for you are a Frank." Shi3 
was preparing to do so, when ''Bostangi" put 
bis hand to his turban, lifted the folds, and dis^ 
played the crescent-^*' Do yon know me?" 
aaid he^ *'I am at the feet of my roaster," 
iiaid the n^jscreant, as he clasped his hands over 
bis breast, and fell to the ground. The wholjs 
place were in consternation at the sight of thp 
crescent^ Bostangi beckoned to the execuv 
^ionejrs of ^hp market, and ordered jthem to ba&r 
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tinado the fellow for imposing upon a Frank. 
In the twinkling of an eye he Was thrown on 
the ground,, and the soles of his feet received 
several stripes from pieces of split canes, every 
blow bringing away the skin and flesh. 1 had 
the satisfaction to hear that this poor fellow 
was released from prison in a few hours. He 
had done no more than any English trader 
would have done, get the highest price for his 
goods. 
/ A Musselman was condienipd to die for fbr- 
' gery. He had done some business for my he- 
roine; and dealing in otto of roses, had fre- 
quent conversations in her chamber. What 
they did there I know not, but they were 
often together for an hour. The forgery this 
fellow committed was merely affixing his name 
to a Divan stamp, which entitled him to about 
twenty pounds British. My heroine flew to 
**Bostangi/' who refused to act ; and she did, 
what few women would have done, took boat 
and landed at the Grand Vizier's, who instantly 
granted the pardon she required. 

As I said before., "Bostangi" was a prime 
favourite, and I verily believe he was in love 
with my heroine. To receive favours from a 
European lady, is accounted a high afi*air 
amongst Musselmen. They have so many 
wives at their command, they really get sick 
of them; and the entertaining chatter of a Ea- 
ropean leads them to familiarity, which, from its 
novelty, generally forms a lasting connection. 
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Our resldeDbe upon the shores of the Bos- 
pborus was seldom broken into^ except by the 
arrival of '* Bostangi." — The writer was one 
Tevening" sauntering' in the g-arden, and enjoy- 
ing* the prospect before him — 

Cities, castles, totrn, and bay, 
Before me in profusivn lay. 

nn.1 Passiig- down to the sea walk, I heard a noise 
in the laurel shrubbery. I put some of the 
leaves of the bushes on one side, and saw — ^yes, 
and saw " Boatangi Bacha" engaged on an en-* 
terprise which might have daunted less enter- 
prising fellows, but which to him appeared a 
matter of course ; and my heroine seemed to 
think it was all fair *' above board." The wri- 
ter was accosted by *' Bostangi " when he had 
fione his duty, and he bore a smile on his coun- 
tenance, which implied^ " I am satisfied, and 
hold your tongue" 

I do not care one farthing how I am esti- 
mated by the public ;. nor is there any reason 
why I should assume a doubtful character, 
/ . v^hen my name is affixed to the volume. And 
Y^l it may not be irreleMnt, if I now state, that t 
' shall make affidavit of the truth of these arti- 

cles; and for which I bear a testimony beyond 
all human censure, or approbation^ — the ap- 
plause of my own conscience. 

My heroine said that she went several times 
into the Seraglio. 1 did not then, and do not 
now^beiieve, that she was ever in the Seraglio ; 
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for I saw a note on parchment, from Mahomet 
himself, iu which he expressed himself g'lad at 
her residence at Constanlinople, but declined 
to receive her, except from the hands of the, 
British Ambassador. 1 had almost said '* The 
British Ambassador," for such was his charac- 
ter at the city of the Seven Hills* 

" Bostangi'^ was a man of the world ; he 
could, when he threw off his pelisse, be a man 
that any one would have been happy to con- 
sort with. He had a 'g-eneral knowledge of 
the world, and could chat upon London levities 
with all the precision of a Parisian amateur. 
We prepared for our inland excursion, and 
discharged all the servants, except the body 
guard, Li^i^t M^j— i, the Countess, and the 
reader's very humble servant. — Our residence 
at Constantinople was not signalized by any 
peculiar event. "^Prince Billy" appeared to be 
getting out of favour, and I verily believe that 
she would have left him behind, had S— 

S taken him into his service, which she 

urgently requested. *' No," said Mr. S ^ 

S ," he is a young blockhead ; and besides, 

a very doubtful character ; keep him to your- 
self, and dispose of him as soon as yoU have a 
convenient opportunity." 

*' Bostangi Bacha" now appeared in all his 
glory ; he came to our residence attended by 
one hundred Janissaries, and had carpels 
spread upon the street when he descended 
from his carriage — carriage, a vehicle not un- 
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like the Lord Mavor-s coach, which could con* 
Yenieotly hold ten persoos. The thunder of 
twenty discharges of cannoo announced the 
arrival of the '^ Bostangi Bacha" at the resi« 
dence of my heroine, and also her departure 
from the place. She quitted it on the same 
evening- in her open carriage; in which sat 
by her side, " Bostangi." I know not how 
men in Turkey make love, but it appeared to 
me rather strange, to witness the hand of 
"Bostaogi" beneath the drapery of my he» 
roine's person. We halted at a place called 
£rb, and there changed our horses for mules ; 
the horses were 6ent back in charge of 
M — j—i, and left at Mr. Harrison's^ where 
M — j — i lived until the end of our crusade in 
the Holy Land* This man swore falsely when 
be stated being with my heroine in Palestine. 
I believe the interpreter was a bungler, and 

nis'-stated much of M i's meaning. He 

never could have »aid he was in Palestine, 
when beyond '* Ero" he never advanced a sin- 
gle step. Of this man it may be as well for «e 
to say, that he was always considered a de* 
gree above the common domestics; he had his 
ireals at the same table with the Countess of 
Oldie, with whom he was certaiply upon a 
level. 

It may not be well underatood in England, 
by common readers, that it is customary, even 
in large establishments, for the master to sit 
at the head of his Uble^ and his family around 
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iiiip,lbe servants occupying" places at the fool;, 
land are helped, with due care, to the victual3 
that aro on the board. My heroine adopted 
this mode, but perhaps to a foolish extent. 
I always thought, and time has confirmed my 
opinion, that she bestowed upon M— . — i much 
more attention than she ought lo have done, 

]5e it however remembered, that M ^i had 

po influence in this suite beyond his particuls^r 
pituation. Nor do I believe that my heroine 
ever cast a look of regard upon the fellow. 

Reader, we are now entering^ upon a cru§ade 
of no small importance. It was " the Holy 
I^and" our efforts wer^ directed » and there 
was a mixture of devotion and chivalry in the 
mind of my heroine which led me to believe 
that she was tinctured with religious preju* 
dices, and a sort of ** hurra work." that would 
leave her an extraordinary name in the land 
she visited. 

When " Bostangi Bacha" left us, it was i|i 
splendour ; no concealment took place — all 
his guards were drawn out on horseback, and 
a salute of ten guns was (ired from a flying 
park of artillery— rsmall brass guns which were 
raised on wheels and springs. 

On the journey which we had all undertaken, 
there were not a few persons engaged ; the 
Paron directed the whole — we were five fe« 
males and ten males. As we travelled without 
a caravan, we had nine foot soldiers in attend-* 
ance^ and our mules carried provision for seven 
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days. Whenever we came to a spot of ver- 
dure we halted, and at times wo«Id reruaia 
there all night. My heroio6 had now adopted 
the costume of Asia^ aad wished to be con- 
sidered as a Man. 

She wore a green turban with a green fea- 
ther, and upon her breast the Crescent, which 
denoted her to have been a '' Hadjee/' a pil- 
grim to the shrine of Mahomet at Mecca. Her 
blue silk coat hung down to her heels, and her 
trovtrsers reached the middle of her legs ; her 
boots were yellow, and had spurs on — taking 
it all together^ she was a tolerably well look- 
ing cavalier, and acquitted herself with dex- 
terity. She could swear and bully at the 
caravansiers with good effect, and her wovdsr 
bad often more power than the Firman of the 
Grand Seignior. 

We halted at a spot called " Kuoshan/' 
where there were a few tents pitched by the 
wandering Arabs ; water was plentiful, and 
our stay was three days. On the evening of 
our departure, a man* accompanied by a black 
servant, both riding camels, came and solicitfcjd 
our assistance. They were a very extraor- 
dinary pair; the man was naked, except a 
linen rag about his middle, and the master 
had on the outside of his cloth pelisse a brace 
of double-barrelled pistols, and a cutlass three 
feet lopg. 

My heroine received him politely, and or- 
dered him refreshmenis. The writer sat by 

i> 
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ifvhWe he took in his cargo, and had the &a-« 
tisfaction to hear that he was CaptaiD Coch* 
taMf of the British Royal NavV (since ce- 
lebrated as the ttaveller to Siberia) — he had 
been to visit the ruins of Palmyra sxid Balbee, 
and was returning: to Constantinople. Po- 
terty had compelled him to part with his 
escort, and he alone, kept the black bov ; 
neither of them were acquainted with the 
direct road, and havino^ wandered three days 
in the desart, they fortunately met us. 1 be-* 
lieve that Captain Cochrane did not care where 
be went, so as it was to " see somethrng 
new" — ^he therefore joined our party, afid 
proceeded with us to Jerusalem. 

We had cots, such as are used on board df 
fibip, for all to sleep in, and at night we hung 
them up betwixt two trees; over the place 
"Ivhere my heroine slept, was drbwn a piece 
of canvas^ which kept off the dews of the 
inght. 

The writer was somewhat alarmed onc$ 
evening at the appearance of seven Arabs, 
ievho rode round and reconnoitred the '* bi- 
Irouac/' He accordingly put the men on 
gfuard, and went to call up Capti Cochrane ; 
the devil a bit of Captain Cochrane was in his 
cot, nor did it appear to have been pressed by 
any human body. The writer was at that 
time rather agitated, and he made no scruple 
of entering the sanctum sanctorum under<>> 
lieath the canvas cover, to warn his mistress 
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ef her dang'er—^np jumped from the cot. cibwn 
upon bis pedestals. Captain Cochraiic, and io 
the twinkling* of an eye there stood hes^de him 
the heroine of my tale< 

The wrrier was not greatly astonished »t 
t}ii» denouement ; Cochrane was a little man^ 
and in bad health, but then he was better 
thsn no one at all. ** Give me my pistols/^ 
said my heroine, when she had heard my 
story, ** and we will go and fight them at 
once." There was not any. necessity for 
doing* so— 'the Ar'abs rode up to the tent side, 
and sprinkled salt upon the ground, a sacred 
proof of peace and good will. 

Upon a promise of 100 sequins, they en- 
gaged to attend us to within ten miles of 
Jerusalem. My heroine laid down her armsy 
and in the arms of Capt. Cochrane^ no doubt, 
found ample consolation for bein^ disturbed by 
the writen I again say, that 1 never was a 
favourite of my heroine's, but only retained 
as being utefuL 

1 may here be permitted to make a few re- 
marks upon the remarkable courage of my 
heroine ; in private life she was the most re- 
solute, r: sh, and determined woman I ever 
knew ; and in public, I mean on occasions 
where her energy was called forth, she ex- 
hibited a spirit uncontroulable — dauntless as a 
Semiraniifip, and lofty as the proud Egyptian 
who died for lust and glory ; her bearing 
upon this occasion was somewhat striking^ 

2D 2 
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bat we soon had an opportunity of seeing her 
valour put to the severest test, and it was no 
small recommendation to her Asiatic followers 
that they believed their leader to be va- 
lorous ; she rode astride generally upon a 
high-spirited Arabian borse^ which she ma* 
naged with consummate skill and intrepidity—- 
gailopingj leaping over ruined walls, and firiDg* 
pistols with both hands, and the bridle reins 
in her teeth. 

This 1 have seen her repeatedly perform ; 
and once I had the honour of being galloped 
over by her^ when 1 fell from my horse la 
crossing a hollow^ '' You might have killed 
Mitfs^ said Mr. pitti-n* " No matter," 
said she, " if 1 had, he had no business to fall 
from his horse like a fool.'' Little Cochrane 
married a Siberian lady, a pretty little piece 
of still life to look upon ; and on bis death, in 
18%6, she married an old man » in Blackfriar*g 
ftoad, with more than £10,000 per annum. 
The cold climate of Kamschatka produces peo^ 
pie whose passions are very warm, and this 
" Lady of the Snow/' not only cuckolded little 
Cochrane, but her old man ; and had a swarm 
of lovers, in red coats, always at her elbow ^ 
nntil he removed her to France, and there they 
parted— her allowance five hundred a year* 
She is at this hour Mens. De Villele's principal 
favourite, and with him, no doubt, concocts 
the articles restricting the liberty of the 
press* 
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The reader can have little idea of the path 
we were journeyiog on towards the Holy Land 
-—there were no paved roads or mile stones to 
direct our course ; no hedges of lively green, 
where the honey-suckle and blue- bell peeped 
forth and shed their perfume: no purling rills, 
or murmuring streams, to cool the air, and 
quench the thirst of the weary traveller. 
No ; all around, as far as the scan of the eye 
could reach, not any thing was to be seen but 
a barren and bleak waste, on which a blade of 
grass never grew. The sky shone dim «nd 
murky; and ever and anon, ^the sand heaps 
rose and fell, like the sea waves, when moved 
by a gentle breeze. The air was damp, and 
very distressing ; nor was there one tree eveq 
to cheer the prospect — yet this was our way 
to the Land of Promise — the land selected by 
the Lord, for " a stiff necked and perverse ge- 
neration \" wherein they were toiinourishj^ "se, jy^ 
fall, and^ecaj^ "^s*—- — - 

Few of "*us 1 hope were not embned with 
some religious sentiments; and as we ad- 
vanced in the silence of night, thought of Him 
who travelled a pilgrim on the same soil, and 
died to save us all. )t was a very cold and 
clear night, when the moon had shed all her 
splendour over the scene— -distinctly were 
heard the lowing of cattle, and the snort of 
camels, which were grazing on either side ; 
for we were then upon an Oasis, or Island of 
the desari, where some -verdure was to bQ 
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had ; our caravan, for so I may call it, moved 
fiiowiy on. 

The palanquin of my heroine stretched over 
ike backs of three mules, and well canopied, 
made her sleep as sound as when rocked in 
the cradle ; we had also platform conveyances 
drawn by mules and asses, on which we coutd 
sleep more comfortable than ever I did in a 
hammock on ship board. In all we were per- 
haps fifty persons, several Armenian merchants 
having" joined our convoy. The Arabs whom 
the Baron had engag-ed, kept a good look-out 
before, and one of them suddenly rode back, 
and cried, *' Tahel Male'V—To Arms. 

The writer was walking* with Sei^nora 
Fleche, when he heard the call, and issued 
at once the necessary orders, calling up all 
the sleepers. My heroine came " all plaided 
and plum'd in battle array," and without 
deigning- to ask the advice, or speak one word 
to those who were her immediate protectops 
and guardians, she advanced to the front of 
the line, where all the best armed men were 
drawn up, and exhorted them to be brave and 
follow her example. Our Arab scouts had 
been failhful to their trust; the band they had 
xlisGOVered approached us under clouds of sand, 
and halted when about three hundred vards 
distant from our van. The presence of niind 
of my heroine saved us all. *'' Advance," said 
she, " if they see us stop they will think us 
i:;0 wards, and we are all goi^e-; let jus figiit 
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for it^" The person to whom these wordy 
were addressed knew, from experience, the 
tra^h of what his mistress said, and hasteping' 
forward, ordered the column to move. The 
Arab9 were of a number truly imposiiig*, ^n4 
their gilded trappings glittered in the beams 
of the moon, as if they were clothed in bur- 
nished gold-— we could have no ideja of their 
number, but clouds of dust foretold it was ten 
times our force. When we advapc^d at the 
sound of the bugle, 1 was mgst dreadfully conr 
cerned, jto find by my $ide my heroine^ with 
her pistol in her left han<j[> &nd §abre in her 
right. '' For God's sake go into the rear, where 
the ^ax'ou will take care of you^' were my first 
expressions ; the reply wa^^ sipgul^r, *' The Ba- 
ron be d — -d, — he take care of himself, — vou 
fight, I fight, and f. am' your Qeneral." 
" Whiz, whiz;" ai>d about fifty or sixty vollies 
of musketry sei^t their leaden bullets rattling 
about our ears, Th^ writer w&s ^ little in adT 
vance, and raiding his arm, as he called out 
" halt, and fire one vplley, ^nd prepare to 
charge the enemy/' a shot struck on the bar^ 
rel of the pistol in the heroine's hand, glanced 
off, and struck him on the breast, carrying 
away part of his pelisse* **Fire away," 
cried my heroine, contrary to all tactics of mir 
lit^ry prudence, " fire away, and send theip all 
to hell!" It was a journey the Arabs were not 
inclined to take, but poured into us a second 
dose, ji s^w the bullets throw up the dust 

2 E 
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close at my heroine's feet ; and when the wri* 
ter impetuously called out, seconded by F — n 
and others, to stand firm, and load, and fire, 
»he ran all along the front of the Ifne, ex* 
posed to a random fire, squalling, in lingwi 
i**ranca & Anglo-Germany ** Come on, come on, 
weMI kill them all." With much trouble F— n 
forced her into the centre of the caravan, and 
forming- what we may term a solid square, we 
Tiwaited the assaults of our enemies, who fired 




expeneni 

moulded the left division to his purposes. 
Prince Billy Pif^s^n might be under the rump 
of his patroV^ess for aught I know — and we 
had a very hard tug to make the Asiatics staod 
and receive fire. Their natural spirit is to 
tome at onceio close quarter^: this may seem 
strange to Europeans, but it is true. The 
Inhabitants of Asia Minor are a noble race, and 
only want discipline to be good soldiers. Our 
Arab guides rode around, and fired upon their 
comrades without hesitation ; they had en<- 
fi-ajOfed in our service — and 1 do believe, that 
htiving once broken bread, and sprinkled salt 
with us, they would all have died to serve us. 
It is useless to expatiate upon such a triflings 
aflfair. The Arabs seeing, as day broke, our 
determined * front, withdrew, and that very 

slowly. F n was the most active of us all 

upon that occasion, and exposed his person 
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more than any other ; I had ao occasion to 
be more prominent than any other ; and cer- 
tainly, after bein^ present at the battles of St. 
Vincent, and the Nile, where I was honoured 
with rewards and promotion, 1 had no wish to 
die in an Asiatic squabble, so I did my duty^ 
and that alone, which entitles me to some 

consideration, but to P n alone be the ho 

nour and glory of the victory given. Matteri 
being arranged, we found on our side three men 
killed, and fourteen wounded, and one of the 
men was shot by the side of the heroine of 
this history. I will never withold from the 
devil his due — I shall never deprive " Caroline" 
of a single laurel she has honourably won 
upon this tremendous conflict. During' this 
battle Bergami swallowed several bumpers of 
good Cogniac brandy, and then sat down be- 
hind a cotton bag, where he remained all the 

time of the skirmish. F a on the follow-^ 

iDg morning called hima'^d— d coward;" 
and, I apprehend^ did give him a kick in the 
$tern-post. But poor B^^hSU^ never was in- 
clined to give battle, he thought insults'' More 
honoured in the breech than the observance." 
Captain Cochrane's name wants no testimony 
of mine to do justice to his courage *, he was 
like an eel winding every where^ and on the 
next day we proceeded in a kind of military 
triumph — a mock exhibition of the spleudii 
one Marc Anthony made in hi« Parthiau ex- 
pedition. 

2 E 2 
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The Baron-i— aye the fearon-^wals tiow an 
Qfbject of ridicule, and F— n animadverted 
upon him most ?everely ; allowance wais ihade 
Cbr the *' Prince" skulking- at the heels of hi^ 
^ Patroness" — but as lo poor Bergrami, he 
had the lasrh inflicted upon him by every 
tongue; 

As far as my reading runs, lind itiy practice 
goes, 1 have ever seen that women hate tf 
coward ; but nature appeared in the reverse 
when forming Caroline. 

After this skirmish she oihdered et6ry one to 
be silent, and made him — a Prime Minister to 
her on all occasions^ We Ivere;^ disgusted at **^' 
this — the Baron's manners were so pleasilig, 
and his goodness of heart so well experienced 
by all, that to be offended at him was impos**^ 
sible ; a more unassuming man never occupied 
the station of paramour to the Queen of a 
Hundred Isles. 

I have said too much of otir skirmish in the 
desart ; and at fuH speed conduct my reader 
to Jerusalem, where a large ill-looking Gre-' 
cian convent bad been emptied of its tenants 
to make way for us. Confusion reigned around, - 
^nd we had much-<>ado to place my heroii-e 
in apartments, whose walls were hung wilh 
flannel, and floors covered with saVv dust. To 
^ese privations we were subject, from my 
heroine having perversely rejected all the 
offers of the British Consul, who proffered his 
house and services^ Well then-— there we 
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Were-*^11 of its, Md ntd goo6, the yirne aad 
wicked -^n Jerusalem. There were no palm 
leaves atrewed upon osr path, nor any hosan- 
pah's sung as we entered into the westem 
gate ; we trotted quietly along, our Arabs 
before, and our Asiatic mercenaries behind 
Not a voibe, not a smile bid us wekom« ; nor 
could we distiaguisb a smile, ot a frown, npon 
any of the eountenances that gasecT upon us 
with admiration^ I do not pretend to say v^bat 
Were my feelings upon this event ; but to en* 
ter suoli a plaee, and in such a peculiar manner* 
must have created the deepest interest in any 
man's mind With allusion to the Christian 
doctrine-^we were now in the centre of the 
world, disposed to be what we never bad becn^ 
and possess religious tenets we never should 
follow. 

The Arabs, who bad been our conductors, 
and behaved so well, remained two miles from 
the city ; where I was commissioned to tell 
them they must await my return with seven 
hundred dollars. I hey at once acquiesced obe-^ 
dience, and suffered all our baggage to be re- 
moved from their care by the black slaves. It 
was three days before 1 returned to the Arabs 
and paid the money ; they were grateful for 
our payment, and blessiiig me, departed. 

We soon began to put our new habitation in 
repair : and ere ten sun's had set upon the sea 
of Galilee, it was a palace in the extreme of 

%b3 
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eastern luxury, for the fornishiDg account came 
to ^1500. 

Little Cochrane, who retained his place as 
favourite, and was alUin*all with Bergami, 
addressed a long* prosing epistle to my heroine, 
and called her '* Saint Caroline; this was the 
first origin of her instituting an Order, for 
which she was sorry ever after. A copy of 
verses were addressed to her by one of her 
suite also upon the occasion-— they were all 
treading on each other's heels, and wished to 
be the foremost in vice, which was to be fore- 
most in favour. 

There is not any thing in the lines to re- 
commend them, except that they were highly 
approved of by my heroine; and she even 
condescended to alter and amend some parts 
herself — they were published in Italian at 
Naples, and much admired by the parasites 
who surrounded '* the British Stah'' 

WELCOME TO JERU-SALEM. 

Aftys of glory brightly shine 

RouDd thy brow. Saint Caroline; 

ArmM wilh valour, truth, and faith. 

Thou thatt triuinph over death. 

Borne upon the proudest pinions, 

Far beneath thee treacherous minions ; 

Far from Persecution's isle — 

Here in love and gladness smile — 

Rays of love and glory shine 
Around the sainted Caroline. 
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Wedded afRtfiftt iB<^in»tieii, 

Barter'4 tOAforeico oaUoq — 

SpurnM from husbaod's bed and bov^^ 

Britain could jio Joy nffor^J. 

Lo, she ventures on tbe biUow, 

Neptune tmBolht ber bed and piUovr— 

Where ber brave forefathers sUep 

She stops awbilii to wail and weep. 

Parted from her only cbild-- 

The world before her is a wild ; 

Yet Hope still sparkies in bereyes. 

And lives the life that never dies : 

Rays «f love and gloty sbiae 
Round Ihy brow, 9aint Cafoline* 

O'er Italia's fertile vales 
Her presence brings the vernal gales ; 
And from ber hand, in silence fall. 
Extensive charities to all. 

Of every faith, of every mi ndy 

That rank amongst the human kind ; 

•* Milan" can attest her worth— 

" Rome" hath callM her virtues forth— 

** Naples" can with truth deplore, 

Even with a parent's pain, 
Whose like they nffevcr saw before. 
And ne'er will see again. 

Rays of love and gtory shine 

Round the sainted Caroline. 

O'er the isles of Greece she runs. 
Not announced by thundering gnns: 
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" Homer*' in her handft each d»y, 
Marks her taste, and points her ways 
Nobly brave her spirit shines 
Crossing; o'er the Grecian tinea. 
Rapid riTers, rolling oceans, 
Never eould retitrd h«r motions--' 
Who with B^^^^n-^^li'^ haughty soul 
Serenely hears the tempest roll, 
And braves on Slavery's barren strand 
The thunderbolt from Freedom's land^ 
Directed by a ^'^l^'^^f^ hand j 

Rfiys of love and glory shine 
Round thy broyr. Saint Caroline4 



Round the Hellespontic shore, 

!Ever fftm'd in classic lore. 

Where •* fielen" wav'd her torch in vainj 

** Leander" sinking in the main ; 

Where Constantine in glory high 

Bade the Roman eagle fly, 

And stamped tiviih everlasting fame 

The world's metropolis with his name: 

Where the sea of Marmora smiles. 

Studded with her numerous isles — 
And where the Bo.spIioru8 rolls along, 
Renown'd in many a classic song — ' 
There, Saint Caroline was seen. 

The best of all^ that there had been : 

, . ... 

Rays of glory brightly shine 
Round thy brow. Saint Carolina. 



QUEEN Caroline: 243 

Away the flies o'er desart lands 
>Vith Roul that every one commands ; 
An Amaxon arrmy'd in arms, 
She mingles in the desart swarms ; 
Repels'in Talour every foe. 
And bends at Salem* s tempTe low. 
Divesttd of all human pride> 
Behold lier on an Ass astride— 
Upon her Chamberlain reclining, 
Schemes of heavenly love divining. 
Hark ; she pours the raptured strain, 
*' Her's dead and risen up again.'* 
Rise, great Chomberlain, arise, 
Exalt thy Mistress to the skies : 

Welcome, Sainted Caroline, 
To all the joy^ of Falestine* 



This is a tolerable specimen of the fulsome 
poetry which used to be addressed to my he- 
roine, and she certainly \^as entertained by it, 
' and encouraged the scribblers to address her ia 
every style and every language. 

In the preceding verses Love and Glory are 
spoken of in ridicule ; dnd the allusions in the 
concluding lines to " the Baron,'* or " Lord 
Chamberlain," though indelicate, were such 
as my heroine admitted ; for^ she never made 
any secret that she was on the closest terms 
of intimacy with him. F^^^^n shared her fa- 
vours, and I have known, upon a misunder- 
ataodin^, he b^s occupied the Baron's j^lace. 
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For instance: — In our new residence at Jeru* 
salem^ all our apartments opened into a large 
hall, which was used for a banqueting* room. 
One evening' we had all supped together, and 
being much fatigued with rambling over the 
ruins of antiquity, all retired to repose at an 
early period of the night I remained chat- 
tering with D ^^*^^ t, who always had a long 
story to tell of lier mistress when her back was 
turned ; suddenly the door of my heroine's 
apartment flew open with a crash, and into 
the hall came " the Baron/' in his shirt, and 
with his red cotton night-cap on his head. 
•• What, you here," he said," you go, begone," 
to Dumont, who instantly quitted the hall. 
** My got, Shon, I am had terrible skelp on 
my flesh, for I be druok, and no goot for de 
ting; what shall 1 do? I be done." 

To rebist laughing was totally impossible, 
and I certainly did indulge in ridicule of the 
Baron most immoderately. 

He at last sat down, and I made him swallow 
a bumper of Cyprus wine, not^very inapropos 
for a man in his situation. Inability to offer a 
proper sacrifice at the shrine of the Cyprian 
Goddess was the cause of his sudden expul- 
sion ; and soon after, out came '• Prince Billy," 
to say, " Mr. Fa^uin was wanted in my lady's 
chamber." '* My^crate cot, said the Baron, 
lifting up his hands, and groaning in the spirit. 

1 soon aroused F n, and told him in brief 

what I have just related." " 1 am ready for 
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•ction," said be, "for excepting that dirty 
black devil at Ering-a, I have not had the dew 
drawn off niy i>tomacli a cursed long* while/' 
F ■ -n came into the hall, arrayed only in hia 
cotton drawers, and took some wine ; he 
looked upon the Baron with a smile, who sat 

" Like the blank stalue of despair, 
Or nadnass £;rav'd in atone*'^ 

The Baron began, "Yon no laugh mine frent 
F ' ' n, yon get skelp on flesh like me (here 
he scratched his nether-end) you no like it; by 
mine sober got, she no give you no time to get 
ready ; she vant, all de same you must come. 
You must begin at de ting- or skelp on youi' 
flesh. Oh, mine flesh ! Ob, she is te tevil out 
of hell, when she no get her fling up at once. 

" Mr. F^^i^ii-n, Mr. F n, you must come 

in a moment, and don't stay jawing there/* 
screamed out *' Prince Billy'* from the entrance 
passage. 

" Damme I'm off," cried F ■ n, and in an 
instant was close on board his mistress. 

The poor Baron remained with m^ till four 
in the morning, smoking his pipe and cursing 
his hard fortune. 1 learnt from him what ap- 
peared to me very extraordinary, viz. that fits 
of love or lust were intermittent as a fever with 
my heroine ; she would sleep by his side dur-^ 
ing three nights together, and not allow him 
to make free with her person ; possibly on the 
fourth night she would be so amorous, that hi 
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the Ba^on sM, " So sbleep, none shleep, »U 
wake 4Li|d work, up and dowo, out aad \n, to 
bed, do dis, get dat<— Oh, mine crate aod cool- 
got, I do labour very hard for my monies, aod 
no consolation bu^ de curse and de tarn/' 

F^i^^^n joined us a little after four. " Yon'10 
wanted, go inside." ''Me wanted," said the 
Baron, throwing- his cigar on the floor, and 
gaping with astonishment. ''Yes, go in," 
replied P*«^*^/' yon are fond of buttered bana^ 
ana it is breakfast time ; so Jack, call up Da- 
m^nt, and let us turn to, for I am as empty aa 
a ground tar butt after a six months' cruise.*' 

Tb^ Baron strode up the entrance to the 
** Star Chamber," aod as he retired, put hii 
finger to bis noie, anii*S9id,''0b, ho, I shall 
make peace, and play te tevil and ail ; i am a 
giant afresh, and will have much sbatisfaction ; 
ah, ha." 

i^JLiiJUnf Dumont, and the writer, had much 
mirth, when the Baron proceeded in quest of 
bif bPttered bun ; and after taking chocolate 
we bolh went to bed. 

Reader, .ail these things passing under my 
ey^ had no effect upon me ; as 1 have said, I 
was nev^r a favourite, only from being most 
essentially useful. I had nev^r the smallest 
de^re to be intimately oonnect^d with my he- 
rpine; she never, whether in dishabille, or 
gaudily arrayed, inspired me with one loving 
aeotiment» I ^uld see her favours dispersed 
IMnopgst a selfish and sensual crovird, withaoi 
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feeling* more, than that they were quite worth- 
less. Dumant was to me a more deairable 
woman^ though by no means handsome ; and 
80 common, that she went to bed at any time 
of the day, with any one, from the Baron down 
to the camel driver. 

Little La Fleche, the sister of our interpre* 
ter, was another creature, who, under seven- 
teen years of age, practised the seven deadly 
sins in perfection ; and has assured me, and I 
know it to be truth, that she has slept in the 
bed with the Baron and my heroine ; and what 
is still more curious, that my heroine has risen' 
in the morning, and left her and the Baron in 
bed together, when he 

Play'd a tune upon her jpinnet, 
Made her know there was gometlunt^ln it» 
With heigh cuckleorum Ji^. 

How to account for tbigis not in my power ; it 
is very likely my heroine supposed, that she 
bad so completely exhausted her paramour, he 
was unfit for action with La Fleche. But ac- 
cording to the old adage of " fresh ****, fresh 
courage ,'' the Baron was never at a loss when 
a. favourable change in a certain commodity 
took place. 

He was in truth a general lovet; and I have 
known him travel from the bed of La Fleche 

to that of D 1, at Jeru — silem, several 

times in one night. He used to say, *' I could 
not sleep and find pleasure in shange; but 

2 F 
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wbeo my dear be tvid me she not let me gel 
up to get de podechambre, but always grab 
me hold somewhere or oder.'' 

Our appearance at Jerusalem made some 
noise; for the place is so beggarly, a few 
pounds put into circulation causes the venders 
to be hailed as Princes and Nabobs->--if any 
«ne was entitled to coosi^eration from his ap« 
pearance it was the Baron, Notorious coward 
4s he was, she lavished ber favours upon him« 
and made him appear as mueh a hero as out« 
ward appearance could bestow- He wore a 
splendid Persian dress, with his turban, dangling 
feathers of the birdaof Paradi#e^ and his breast 
sparkling with jewels ; a Vefy large sabre in a 
silver scabbard^ and gold mounted pistols, gave 
him the appearance of a JanissaHan Chief; 
and his fine stately form created respect and 
awe from the populace, who look to the trap^ 
pings, and not the merits of the creature* 

It was once attempted in this country to 
say, that the Q — n would not have been so li* 
beral to this man, had he not, on various oc* 
casions^ saved her life. That he always aban* 
doned her when her life was in jeopardy I 
know full well — the cotton bag for instance, 
and many others; and yet she esteemed him io 
bis qualities as a <' feather-bed soldier.^' For 
no other recommendation could he have to a 
lady's favor. Once in crossing a river at or near 
to Ancooa, the stream carried her on her horse 
away^ being deeper than were expected. The 
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BaroD^ who wtus cT6se to her, tufned his horiser 
anditiade back to the land. LfeCiteoant F — nr* 
dashed after her on his mule, and Seii&ing* the 
bridle of her horse, steered them in safety td 
th& opposite shore. Withoat this help she 
ibQSt have perished — the writer has heard hei* 
say So often. Even this was only fnade a sub->' 
ject of rrdieule; and the Only reward Mr^ 
F^V*^ ti received, was the approbation of his 
own conscience, for having saved a fellow-' 
creature from drowning*. 

It has all along;-, and will be with me till mf 

dying day, a matter of astonishment, how a 

Woman of so masculine a spirit, could attach 

hei'self to so despicable a coward as the Baron. 

I know that when she made her last g-rand ef-* 

ff{6r ^^rt, and placing* herself under the wing of a 

^^ Wood-en-hea(j[ed fool, and came from France td 

^ England, she urged, y^hem^^^ntly, the Baron, 

to follow in her train, and brave the storm. It 

Was quite useless ; he was afraid of his dear 

person ; he had beard of hanging people 

monthly in London, and never would put it in 

the K-*-g's power to lift him off hiij legs. I 

am told for a certainty, that she made use of 

tears and entreaties to bring him over, and 

these failing, boxed his ears, which he bore 

tvith a Milanese shrug of the shoulders, and 

turning up his eyes, resigned himself to bear 

^ the punishment, like an overgrown Iamb. I 

have said more about this man than he merits^ 

I and I have done so, because the public ar« 
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QOt acquainted with his real character. He- 
never did one action, except, I suppose, in pri- 
vate, to entitle him to more than a servant's 
wages. Indeed he never did his duty as a ser-^ 
vant, who is bound to protect his mistress's 
person and life at the hazard of his own. He 
skulked in the field of battle, and in the perils 
of the flood, he meanly sought his own safety; 
and from the shore calmly looked on, as she 
was struggling in the waves for life« 

Nothing could have attached my heroine to 
such a miscreant, but the most wanton mo- 
tives — the most debased and licentious passions^ 
That he possessed uncommon capabilities for 
supplying venereal appetites with food, the 
writer knows from female testimony — both 

D 1 and La Fleche said he was such a de<* 

vil, they never wished to pass more than half 
a night with him at a time: and I am inclined 
io think that the abstemiousness of my heroine 
for two or three days, arose from the Baron'a 
having tired her out by his ardent embraces — 
I say tired her out, though I believe her to 
have been one capable of bearing more lover» 
than either a Messalina or a Julia. 

The Baron had none of that lofty honour 
characteristic pf the nobility of his country— 
not even their far-famed pride ; he was as 
mean as his extraction, and it is a certain fVict 
that his father was a daily hawker of fish in 
the streets of Milan, and his mother a pro»<« 
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tjtuta, who sold bouquets by day^ and her 
charms at night. 

In the patent of his nobility^ lirhich my he- 
roine made out herself, she makes him a de- 
scendant of the celebrated usurper, Castrucio 
Castracannio of Lucca ; but how that fortunate 
villain's descendants became beggars and har- 
lots in ft city of a foreign state, we are yet to 
learn, the heraldry of Saint Caroline cannot 
be compared with any other. The Countess 
of Oldi is an instance of its value, no such title 
being extant in all Italy. Thus far and I have 
done with the Baron's character; he was ^ 
perfect gentleman in his manners— -charitable 
and humane — cowardly and insignificant as a 
man, and in the grossest sense of the expres* 
sion, only " a man for the ladies/' 

Now we were fixed at Jerusalem, my he- 
roine commenced her visitation of the Mo* 
n&steries and Convents — a kind of parade to 
which she rightly attached great importance ; 
it gave her the appearance of a religious wo- 
man, and even the most rigid Musseiman re* 
spects an infidel who seems true to his creed. 
In, and all around this eternal city, are many 
receptacles for Monks and Nuns; they are all 
but poorly established, and depend chiefly on 
an yearly stipend from Rome, add the donations 
of casual travellers. My heroine having vi-» 
sited the Holy Sepulchre, and shed an onion 
tear over the hole where the Monks twore 
the holy cro^s had been stuck, she gave an 
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JDvitaliion to the Brothet'hopd of St. Aothpny, 
and certeSf we made them a glorious feast* 
Xbe sacred enthasiasm vfiih which they sangf; 

<' Welcome Sainted Carolice 
«*.To all llie joys of PalesUne*' 

was admirable; ajad as they put Whi thread's 
entire to their mouths, you would hav^ 
thought they yvere brothers of Sir William 
Curtis. We had five hog'sheads of this famous 
porter, and a^ many more of ale in bottle with 
us, pind the Musselmen were madly fond of it 
The wi'iter had often drank wine wiji a Turk, 
pamed'^ Uadjee,'' who ipcrupled not to infringe 
upon the law of his prophet, when no one was 
hy to inform against him. Uadjee w,as so fond 
of porter, that I gave him a dozen bottlesf ; 
when 1 returned home, I found in my room a 
thirty-g^^Upii cask of the finest Damascus wine, 
^nd a pipe tipped with amber ; to present a ' 
pipe i^ the greatest compliment a Turk can pay 
to a Frank. 1 opened my cask, and told my 
heroine, who liked the li(j|uor, how it had 
been obtained^^she sent for Hadje0, and con* 
eluded a bargain with him for several casks, 
find when a settlement of accounts came, 
Hadjee aQxed his jsignature to her bond in the 
bed-room. 1 am conscious of this, for I saw 
them on bed together, and Hadjee told me, 
^' She fine flesh, pretty skin woman." J can'f 
say that I agreed with my shaven-crowned 
friend as to " prettv skin"— there was a certaip 
,dammy appearance on her arms and bosom » 
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which in my opinion was the reverse of pretty. 
' Uadjee never was a great favourite-*! ike all 
TuFKs, he was partial to a European woman, 
and she occasionally called for his services, 
which he was always ready to bestow. Ue 
was an ugly dog*, and the slang' term of 
" There you go with your eye out,*' could 
Justly be applied to him, for ha had only a left 
blinker to see through, and that none of the 
piercing* kind. Ue was a merry, good hu^ 
moured fellow, but never would believe that 
my heroine was the great woman she said she 
was. *' Some rich Jew's widow," said Badjee, 
" turned Christian, and come to do penance at 
Jerusalem." 

My, heroine gave rich donations, and made 
many feasts for the Monks, at which she. pre-^- 
sided in a Bacchanalian dress. Flynn wore 
his splendid uniform, and was called the 
•' Story Teller"-«-she often gave the lie to 
him. 

The Abbot reeomraended a young man, 
who spoke English^ for an interpreter; the 
Countess Oldi was curling her wig when I an^ 
jiounced his arrival. 

'' Well, let him wait," said the Princess^ 
" fend him to the kitchen-^L hate Monks." 

** Kitchen, your Highne$$-*he is a perfect 
gentleman, and so young, apd so handsome/' 

" Young, handsome eh, what did you say ; 
isn't he some old footherum^doo of the ho)y 

x>Tder of St Anthony." 

2 C^ 
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" No, by heavens, he is the finest youth I 
have seen since we left Naples, and 1 almost 
wish his robe was a petticoat, and then i 
should fall in love with him myself." 

** He be hanged/' said the Baron, ivho"was 
sitting- putling away at a cig'ar, ''he be ode 
damned Eunuch, I suppose." 

*' He may be so, Baron : had you not better 
go and inspect him to sati&fy your doubts." 

" 1 vill spect him mine self— pring him in 
your hont," said my heroine, and I went to 
bring in the stranger. 

In expectation of an introduction for \vhi<!h 
he had been tutored by his Abbot, i found the 
young Monk without his upper garment, and 
clad in a blue silk vest, with trousers of the 
. same reaching to the middle of a finely-formed 
leg, on which was a flesh-coloured silk stock- 
ing, and Morocco sandals shawed his feet to 
advantage. He looked more like a page to 
»-ome Eastern Satrap, than the Almoner of 
»Saint Anthony. Round his neck he had 
thrown a white satin ruff, a-la Elizabeth, and 
the same were bound to his wrists, but bis 
sirms to the shoulders were quite naked, and 
pure as alabaster ; above the right elbow he 
wore an amulet where the Cross was marked 
in blue stones more shewy than rich. This 
sudden change made me almo&t believe that 
the Baron had guessed aright; and my guest 
was either an Kunnch or a female. He ex- 
plained to me that he was not bound to the 
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Order, but only a voluntary resident, and cotilJ 
do and dress as he chose when out' of the Mo* 
nastery. The old Abbot was probably his 
father, but be acknovVledgred him as his 
nephew ; he had seen much trouble in his 
short period of existence, and had no desire to 
remove from his present resting-place and the 
society, of the holy brotherhood. 1 took him 
*' in hfiy hont" as directed. 

•• Oh mine stars, yon are one fine fellow— 
you DO Monk—- *you have no head shaved, but 
very pretty hair— -oh, you have a fine skin— 
and you blush, and look so handsome'*— what 
you call yourself, eh, eh.'' 

This was his salute on a first introduction. 

*' Angelo, please your Highness, is my 
name." i 

" Ah, and by C t; you are an angel ••— 
you will do for me-— vou will interpret for me 
all the time I am in Jeru-Salem, and you will 
always be at me, and never away from me at 
no time." 

" Never—l am at your Highnesses disposal, 
I am your slave." 

•' Slave be banged — you are my frent, and 
go be amused till i am full dressed." 

It was time to say so, for she was almost in 
a state of nuditv, and I could observe Mr. 
Angelo looking very amorously and studying 
the Geography of the Globes attentively. 

We retired, and the Baron soon followed ; 
the fellow did not like a rival, though he had 

a G 2 
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tkot sufficient regard for his paramour to bcr 
jealous in earnest. 

" I hate that Monk-ey/' said the Baron^ 
" he will g'et on my place, and make mischief ^ 
I wish de black devil had him*--why did the 
Abbot not sent an o]d \}g:\y Son of a Bitehe 
like himself-'-'-'if he do me harm^ by got I kill 
him." 

1 flfmiled lind replied^ '* SMI tell him so^r 
cind hear "(vhat he says to it Tvhen he comes 
in/' The Baron, always fearful of his person/ 
rapidly uttered^ " Oh, no no, you tell him 1 
^m his be^t friend^ and that I have the money . 
bag, and the wina^ and the stock for eatings 
and he shall have no want, if be mind me \ 
oh, me wish him killed, oh, no, no!'' 

I made him and the Baron good friends 
t-ery soon, and as they give a sop to Cerberus 
to get into hell, the Monk won the Baron's fa-* 
Vourable opinion, by presenting him with a. 
pipe, made from the marble of the holy se-« 
puichre, set in silver^ 

The following day we all dined together, 
$an$ ceremonie, and the Monk of Saint An- 
thony received particular notice. My heroine 
filled his glass frequently, and drank out of it 
in pledge to him more than ten times ; he w»s 
a lively fellow, and in French and English 
gave us the history of all the intrigues passing* 
in Jerusalem « 

After our repast bad concluded, and several; 
bottles of ale vanished^ the Baron was sent to 
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purchase pomegranates at the Gate ; F d 

was dispatched to purchase t\yo mules, and 
the writer was sensible that if he did not take 
himself off^ he would be turned out. The old 
Countess had been removed with the cloth. I 
made my exit, but imagined there could be no 
harm in peeping to see what godly consolatiqn 
the young almoner could give to one so righte* 
ously disposed as my heroine. 

There was onlv one sofa in the room, and 
that was so overshadowed by curtains, it was 
scarce possible to see those upon it from the 
lattice which let in air, where I had placed 
myself. The two had left the table, and though 
I perceived legs moving, and heard many a 
long-drawn sigh, I cQuld see nothing of bodies; 
only thi» 1 was confident of, that Mr. Angelo 
had not disgraced the reputationof his Order, 
who are noted at Jerusalem for their ability to 
please female devotees. 

Reader, there are those now in the land of 
the living, who are well aware that what I am 
writing is correct in the minutest points, I al- 
lude to Euglishmen, for though 1 aver that 1 
was the only one from England who actually 
travelled with my heroine, I do not mean to 
say that others were not in company ; but 
there waa^ no one regularly attached to her 

suite, but myself, F n went and came 

when he pleased, and always acted independ- 
ently ; Cochrane was only a '* come by chance," 
aiid never of any importance in the household. 

2 C 3 
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— ^He had such a desire for rambliog', that no 
soooer was his health renovated at Jerusalem, 
than he resolved on a tramp to the waters of 
Galilee. M^ heroine always wJlling to 

'* Get off with the aid love whene'er she began with 

the new," 

gave him leave of absence ad libitum; she 
always had behaved well to him, and i firmly 
think he was sorry to part ; but when he saw 
so many sharing her favours, to keep her esteem 
he knew was unlikely, for he had not in him 
the physical stamina requisite to get firm hold 
of her heart. The Baron only had this; and 
now in the enjoyment of his fortune, has to 
thank God for having made him two ells long, 
with broad shoulders, and artillery such as asto- 
nishes and pleases sensual ladies. 

Cochrane had very little cash, and liis Navy 
Bills were of as much value at Jerusalem, as 
Povais Bonds in London : he would have set 
out on his journey almost pennyless, had not 
my heroine lined his purse with piastres. He 
gave a true picture of her when he observed to 
me, " She is the worst and best woman 1 ever 
knew." 

Mr. Angelo, the Monk, gave Mr. Cochrane 
letters to the Monks of a Monastery near Ga- 
lilee, and engaged for him a black-boy, who 
had been there often as a guide — in truth, 
Angelo was a kind-hearted fellow, and rode 
thirty miles on the road with Cochrane, giving^ 
him instructions how to proceed. 
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Cochrane'! propensity for travelling, was 
merely a mania to see the world and change-—' 
change was all he wanted ; he was no philo- 
sopher, no accurate ' observer of society and 
manners ; he had no wish^ nor any ability to 
turn the account of his adventures to the be- 
nefit of the human race: and when he pub-* 
lisbed his work^ the writer prepared it for the 
press from a mass of complete lionsense — no 
matter ; he had the honour to rank as one of 
my heroine's favoured sweethearts, and occu- 
pies a niche in the Temple of Venus, by the 
side of '* Bostanghi Bacha" and *' Sir Sydney 
Smith/' 

All our amusements were within doors, for 

the city offered not any thing inviting — society 

there was none. The Turks indeed invited us 

lo their dwellings, and on the house-top we 

smoked our pipes and quaffed sherbet. The 

roofs of the houses are all flat, and you may 

walk upon them from one to another ; they are 

g-eoerally covered with an awning of cloth, 

and the sides graced with myrtles and rose 

trees in full bloom ; when one family visits 

another, they enter by the trap-door at the 

roof— so when I reflect upon Absalom going 

down from the house-top to kiss his father 

David's concubines *' in the face of all Israel/^ 

it does not astonish me. Turkish sherbet is 

delicious, and may be made here in England ; 

a small quantity of rum, into which squeeze 

the juice of a pomegranate, and then add n 
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little spring water and inilk> with natmeg:, 
cloves, &c., and this slightly heated over a 
stove, forms the Musselman's beverage.. The 
Turks were peculiarly taken with the nian-> 
ners of my heroine : she attended at the Feast 
of the Ramazan« when po European or Chrii;- 
tian can go abroad with safety, and knelt out- 
side of the Mosque, going through all the ce- 
remonies of those who adore the Prophet — 
but she did still more ; she presented the 
" Supreme Mufti'' with a pelisse and turban 
and feather of British silk, and possibly worth 
one hundred pounds.. 

After this "the faithful" paid her reverence 
-—she was " spoken of hi the Gate ;" and even 
my friend Hadjee declared, " if she had not 
become a convert to the doctrines of Mahomet, 
she bad corrupted the Mufli, and led him 
astray/' ^ 

This mode of truckling to the faith of every 
nation, served the immortal Buonaparte in 
many of his exigencies, and io a minor way it 
served all the purposes of my heroine— -it pro- 
cured her a guard of honour at Constantinople, 
and a free admission to every place at Jerusa- 
lem. Our first excursion from the city was^to 
the famous 

MOUNT calvary: 
Why it should be called a mount in ancieot 
days, I do not exactly comprehend ; for cer* 
tain it is on a level with the foundation of the 
city, and no more, than a mole hill oompara- 
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lively speaking as relative to a mountain. Our 
pilgrimage to this place vi^as made on foot; 
we arrived about daylight, and saw the Sun''s 
first rays glance upon the spot where our 
Saviour died. 

Fully aware that I was on the spot where 
the Son of God died to save sinners, I felt a 
heaviness hang over me, I tried in vain to 
dispel. A sense of my own un worthiness— 
a contempt for those around me rose into my 
brain ; and as I cast my eyes over the bleak 
and barren plain, and the tottering ruins of 
the walls of the city, where dwelt God's cho- 
sen people, I almost wished that I ceased to 
exist, and 

'* Be M thong^h I ne*er had been.** 

Other thoughts occupied the time and at-> 
tention of my heroine ; she received a por- 
tion of the holy cross (a splinter of fir) from 
the bands of the ghostly friar, and returned 
him a benevolence that made his entrails 
quiver with joy. 

The Baron, in the plenitude of his power^ 
Knelt by the sacred spot, and received abso- 
lution of all his sins ; my heroine loudly 
pronounced — amen. I am sure she never 
comprehended the true meaning of this 
word, but adapted it to her own taste — " A- 
Manf' for such wasalwavshercfe^tc^era^wm* 
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There was do occasion to starve^ because 
we had come on a journey to the place of 
crucifixion. We had a fine stocked larder 
on the backs of asses, which was quickly 
spread on the green, and we all sat down. 
By the vigilance of the Father Priest, and 
Mr. Angelo, a covering of palna leaves kept 
the sun from scorching us w^ith its beams. 
The bottle never remained long in the hands 
of the Baron ; and as for tny heroine, she 
took her ale in profusion. The stock was 
getting low, and she would not give a drop 
to any one — no, not even the Baron. "1 
want my oil ; I can't live without my Oil ; 

and d e if any of you shall touch roy 

OIL.'' I did not want to touch ker oil, or 
bear'^s grease ; but there were those who did. 
We had no sooner finished our dinner, than 
all of us started different ways. Poor Mons. 
Le Baron was left under the tent, with par- 
ticular orders, to do as D 1 bid him ; and 

as for the writer, he was too low to be worth 
» thought. But ne emporte, he paired off 
on Mount Calvary with little La Fieche; 
and was perhaps, in his way^ m happy a9 
more exalted sinners. 

Reader, I have not now, nor had I at the 
commencement of tlus work, any wish to 
make thee believe I was a moral man-— not 
so — no moral man would have written the 
work, a^d thus condemned himself. , I am 
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iniich the same sort of person described b^ 
Lord Grey in bis speech against the evi- 
dences delivered iu favour of the Jate Queen 
Caroline on her trial. " One who catches at 
viromnn's skirts, and if she lends him a help- 
ing hand^ will stand before her and do all 
she bids him." Now as the Baron was not 
in the way, and our Monk had began to in- 
terpret so favourably, he was Xhejidfs asoha- ^ 
t€8 of py heroine; and when 1 saw them 
sporting under the stunted bushes, whiqh 
was scarce a decent covering, I said," Thus 
hath the Lord ordained, and thus shall it 
ever be, Amen for ever." To call the reader's 
attention from the solemn mysteries of the 
Holy Land is an arduous task, yet I do not 
shrink from it; and when 1 explain my 
meaning, by saying that Angelo and my he* 
roine were dancing 

" The Reel of Bogie,'* 

ptobabl} I may be comprehended without 
descending to particulars my modesty washes 
to decline stating. 

That Mount Calvary should be the foun- 
dation of a Bawdy-house, few Christians 
ever contemplated; and that it should have 
been made by a Sainted. Lady, is the more 
dieplorable. To me these things are as 
fresh in memory as though they had hap- 
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peBed yesterday; and I solemnly attesl the 
truth of them all. 

Our Monk was in high favour, and be did 
not fail to shew it ; he sported a gold watch 
and a breast plate of pearls, and per order 
of my heroine, I sent, in his name, a pipe of 
wine to the Monastery. He now wore in big 
ears gold ring-s, and a diamond on his finger, 
and catered fcr his Convent to some tune. 
Every day presents were sent to the holy 
brotherhood; and the poor Baron actually 
bad np resource at night, but to go to bed 
with Dumont, and there he had eirival in one 
of the Muleteers. ! 

We were all at sixes and sevens— -the 
proceedings on Mount Calvary brought us 
more intimately upon terms with each other, 

find had the words "Rogue" and '- W ^" 

been bandied, neither party could have said 
but they deserved them. 

The Monk was now an established fa- 
vourile, fixed as the rock of ages; but so 
very handsome was the young man of God, 
and so very endearing in his manners. ^that 

D tand La Fleehe, and, by my soul, the 

old Countess, all made desperate attacks up- 
on his person. 

The day will for ever be memorable to 
i»e, when we all set out for 

THE VALLEV OF JEUOSHAPHAT 
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Here v^as room for speculation, and wo had 
three bibles in our travelling library, 

'* To shew llie patli 

That must be trod, 
By all who wish 

To pass lo God.*' 

In this lovely valley', at the time we were 
there, the scene was consoling, every tree 
and bush wav'd their ^reen leaves in the 
gale ; and the murmuring stream swept in 
peaceful meanders at our feet. 

What had we done to call down nature as 
a halcyon to sit upon her nest, and sing us 
into tranquillity ? . Nothing; we were 

** Ourselves alone." 

The valley of Jehoshaphat was not very in* 
▼i ting— nor does it lay in my power to do more 
than take a very brief view of the icenery 
around. Ills probable the reader may be tired 
by scenes in Asia, and therefore I say that what 
passed in that valley, was of a piece with that 
which took place in more sacred places. Our 
stay at Jerusalem did not offer any thing worth 
recording*, and the. only person who appeared 
distressed at oar departure, was ibe Monk — . 
the Monk *' Anthony/' for that was his rjeal 
name ; he had reason to be distressed, for ho 
was amply paid for his services. J do not pre-* 
tenjl to say that he vvus a hypocrite — I rather 
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thiDk not, and will leave him as I found hii 
a fine handsome fellow, ^iih wurm passioua, 
and a good heart. 

Our journey towards the coast was not 
marked by any occurrence worthy of notice. 
Tb^ Arabs again attended us, and with the 
strictest fidelity. When 1 say that the servant 
**. Majocchi" left us at *' Ero/' I should have 
added that he left us frequently and returned 
upon business, of which I knew not any thing. 
I beg permission to remark in this place, that 
there was not any confidence betwixt myself 
and any person in my heroine's service, every 
one was striving to get what they could from 
her, and were perfectly reckless of what be- 
came of their fellows. 

The Baron alone had some claim to ho- 
nourable motives, for although he was the 
** Judas Iscariot" who held the bag, he dis- 
tributed its contents with freedom to all who 
were employed by his mistress. Let it be re- 
membered, avarice had no share in the Baron's 
composition ; of his very close concerns with 
my heroine, I knew not any thing — 1 say so, 
because I never presumed to interfere in the 
private concerns of my noble patroness. 

Our adventures in the valley of Jeboshaphat 
were many ; nor did we omit visiting the 
Monks and Nuns in the surrounding Monas- 
teries and Convents. Our heroine never. cared 
one penny for appearances, and it was with 
bome concern 1 saw her expose her person 
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^ven to the people of such a desolate place« 
Had it been their wish, they could not have 
held her up to shame, for neither wus the 
power in their hands by writing* or sending by 
express. Not one in ten could write, and no 
one had any inducement to send intormation 
about a woman for whom they cared not a 
thought. 

The Monk was one of our first Masters of 
the Ceremonies, and fully acquainted with 
the country around ; he led us into various 
scenes^ which, although they were astonishing 
to us, would not please the reader in their 
delineation. 

We visited the shores of the Dead Sea, and 
from thence travelled to " Getbseoiene.'^ 
I did not, in all my travels, perceive one thing 
worthy of notice, except what had been writ" 
ten, and elaborately described, in the public 
journals of England— nor is it the intentioaof 
this work to describe countries, but the pro- 
ceedings of persons who chose to travel 
therein. 

The attentions of S— r S h at Jeru- 
salem, were not of the most delicate nature ; 
be made his morning and evening calls, but 
studiously avoided appearing in piiblic with 
my heroine. There was no time lost in pre- 
paring the yacht for sea, and 1 verily believe 
my friend •• Bostanghi Bacha" sincerely de- 
plored the departure of his '' Flame." 

She had those charms about her which are 

2 H 2 
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attractive to the Musselman and the Dutch- 
man ; her body was large, and her appearance 
behind like a promontory jutting* into the 
ocean. 

We sailed from '* Bujakdere" in the po- 
lacca, and anchored from necessity at Abydos ; 
there we met his Majesty's ship •' Bull Dog," 
on board of which was Commodore C — d — n, 

of the Royal Navy, and Captain D- s. They 

both came on board, and were particularly at- 
tentive to my heroine. 

A royal salute wai fired, and presents ex- 
changed, and a ball given on board the po- 
lacca, was honoured by the presence of every 
commissioned officer on board the British ves- 
sels. I may remark here, and free from 
offence, that neither H— n or F ^^*^ n were 
taken any notice of by the officers of the Bri- 
tish Navy, except as attendants upon the 
P ss. Both these gentlemen were irre- 
proachable in their characters, but di'i not 
rank in estimation with their brethren actively 
employed in the service of their King. 

Commodore C d n made no scrnplo" 

to take up his head-quarters in the polacca, 
and he slumbered every night with my he- 
roine. I Lave some recollection of this gOD- 
tleman bein<r infernally tipsey, and tumbling 
overboard from a boat, and dragging the 
heroine of this story along with him. 'J'he real 
facts are not so fresh in my mind as to enable- 
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me to vouch for their truth — so I abandon 
them to the reader's speculations. 

From Scutari we sailed to Athens, and occn- 
. pied a month in looking over the ruins. The 
majestic ruins which are seen on every side^ in 
tottering grandeur and superb decay. 

Captain Crossley, of the Royal Navy, was 
here in his Brig, and he had become a pet of 
. my lieroine's all at once, I do not know why, 
for ** Crossley*' was an ugly little fellow, with- 
out any vivacity of manners, but so it was, he 
got into her good graces; and truly and faith- 
fully did his duty in that state of life to which 
the Lord had pleased to call him. 

Our stay here was very short ; we coasted 
along to Misitra, the aucient '-Sparta;" and 
from thence to ** Ancona.*' Tlie writer was 
in a bad state of health and was left there, 
when his mistress took a sail to the African 
coast. 

I believe that she had a full enjoyment of 
her pleasures, but I do not choose to tell tales 
irvhich 1 cannot authenticate. 

1 joined. my heroine again at Venipe, and 
proceeded with her on board the Polacca at 
Trieste 

No one on board was her particular fa- 
vourite; but if I might single out one, it 

would be H n, who made more free with 

her than any other person. At " Civita Vec- 
chia/' I was taken very ill, and obliged to be 
landed — what passed I do not pretend to 
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know— for from that time, until my heroine 
landed at Dover, in Eiigland, 1 never saw her. 

1 shall leave the reader to judg*e of my he* 
roine*s conduct in Italy after my departure; 
report loudly stattsd, that Ompteda, Uierony- 
mous, Rastelli, Sacchi, Vassali, Zebuski, and 
others, were occasional rivals of Bergcami for 
her cash and caresses; and my old acquain- 
tances who came over at the trial, informed 
me, she continued the same course as when I 
was with her. 

The writer was employed upon the Coast 
Blockade Service, and his Quarters were at 
Dover, when news arrived, that the Queea 
was coming" across Channel. Orders were is- 
sued by the Commodore, that no respect 
should be paid to her ; nor any officer presume 
to watch her landing* on the beach. 

It was not my intention to obey such an or- 
der — I went in full uniform to the beach, and 
attended my old mistress to the Hotel. 

The Dover gents were all in arms, and 
hailed the return of their Queen with madden- 
ing cries. Poor Wood made a speech from the 
window that was tolerably ' well for an Al- 
derman. 

My discharg'e followed my presumption for 
disobedience of orders, and 1 had to travel to 
London with my mistress, whose fortunes ap- 
peared to me not likely to be prosperous. 
Our arrival in town wai not hailed by a bril- 
liant *' entree,** but nerertheless, we cat a 
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decent appearance, and took up our place of 
abode in Audley Street, very respectably. 

The first visitor that came to us was Lord 
HoJidsa^^ and he was most kindly received. It 
could plainly be seen that he was a long re- 
membered lover, and likely to receive ca- 
resses in return for those he had before be- 
stowed. Soon after my Lord had made his 
appearance, Lord G^^^^^s alsocame, and close 
at his heels Lord A^^^^^d H^-i-on. They 
were all in a state of rivalry, but not of the 
blood-thirsty kind. None of them would have 
stood a shot for the object of their desires, 
whom they regarded more in bl political than a 

pasnoncUe point of view. Lord G s was, 

of all others, more fortunate, he had the su- 
preme felicity to sleep in the anti-room, from 
whence he had access to the bed-room of my 
heroine: and few men, I apprehend, would be 
within " ear-shot" T)f a lady, of any descrip- 
tion, at night, and refrain from coming in con- 
tact with her person. There was a smdU re- 
cess filled with flowers, and carpeting on the 
. floor in many folds ; here my heroine and Lord 
Qz^i^ took their "siesta" after dinner. 
Whether they prayed or preached I neither 
knew nor cared, but I had the satisfaction to 
see them mutually happy, more than once;. 

and to tell Lord A H n " that he was 

not wanted." Messrs D— n, L— n, Sp— r 
S— h. Colonels St. iJ^r and L— y contributed 
to her r— 1 pleasure and gratification during 
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the trial; and afterwards, to the great jea-> 
loufiy of certain ladies, who found something 
wanting on their return. 

Many needy or ambitious noblemen and 
gentlemen, privately paid the Princess homagpe 
before she left England, supposing she womd 
be made Regent in case of the death of her 
husband^ and many of the opposition party 
were in hoped, a change of ministry would be 
beneficial to themselves and pretended it would 
be advantageous to the people. 

The last and final return of the heroine of 
this tale to England, displayed her in a very 
different light to what she had ever appeared 
in before ; she was *' seared at heart," and the 
assiduities of men who affected to be in love 
with her personal charms ten years previous, 
had now lost their witchery. Time, and tlJe 
rheumatism^ to which she was subject, con- 
Tinced her that they uttered falsehoods, who 
said they were attached to her youthful 
beauty, and not dazzled by her rank or pros- 
pects. She continued in the indulgence of her 
passions, because they were uncontroulable ; 
' and from long habits^ sensuality of the grossest 
nature was become necessary to her existence, 
jn the same manner that an habitual drunkard 
is indulged with brandy on his death-bed, as a 
necessary stimulant to make his.exiffree from 
pain. She knew that " Lords A— d H — n apd 
Graves/' were both hnmbuggiug her with 
*J tales of love;'' and that the Quixotic Knight, 



QUEEN CAROLINE. 273 

" Sir Robert/' was trying to make her a poli- 
tical tool. She always laughed at, and ridi- 
culed the people of England, for their enthu- 
siasm called forfh in her favour; and her best 
word of John Bull was, *' he is a silly fool, and 
for a pot of porter would drag me to the scaf- 
fold to-morrow{" Nay, it is on record, what 
1 know to be fact, that on her death-bed she 
fiaid, when a silly lawyer was trying to com-^ 
fort her with a remembrance of the zeal which 
the people had shewn in her cause. ''The 
people!** she rapidly uttered, "The people! 
what have they done for me ? — nothing ; they 
are all a set of ungrateful beasts ; the people 
indeed, they have done 'lo thing for me." 

No^ because they did not rise in actual re* 
bellion, and place a str*-^-^t on a blood stain- 
ed throne— sacrificing their lives in the field, 
and risking the reward of the gallows, she 
thought they had done nothing. And such 
wisea<^res w^re those around her, they per* 
suaded her into the belief, that on a certain 
'^"^ « national ceremony^taking place, from which 
rcnroH^jjg had notice of being excluded, that the po- 
pulace would rise en masse, and even the sol- 
diery join in her presumption, spreading murder 
and desolation over the land. Caractac|s, in 
Mason's Tragedy, says, 

'* If tyranny must lord it o'er the earth, 
There's anarchy in heavea." 

She would have realized these doubtful ex- 

^i2 
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pressioDS with a true Machiavflian spirit^ bad 
she been able, and that she was unable to 
do so. curdled the life-blood in her proud and 
ambitious hearty and finally sent her where 
** the wicked cease from troubling'* before 
her allotted time. 

For old W^d she had the most ineffable 
contempt, which to his face she did not dis- 
guise ; and she may b.e excused for suffering* 
his vulgar family about her person, when the 
person who has read the preceding pages 
must be convinced she was formed for vulgar 
society in nature's grossest mould — and in- 
stead of being exalted the Q n of a free 

people, more fitted for what Dr. Johnson calls 
in his Dictionary, " Quean*' — •* a dirty slut." 

During the visits she paid to Lady E at 

this time, they were enveloped in the gloom 
of misery, and brooded over their misfortunes 
like Demons disappointed of human prey. No- 
thing less than supreme power of the most 
despotic kind, would have satisfied the am- 
bition of the worthy pair ; and to find all their 
hopes for ever blasted, was enough to burst 
their hearts with rage. They even, at one 
moment, when drunkenness of the mind pre- 
vailed over common sense, talked of making a 
« Perkin Warbeck" of " Silly Billy"— not 
thinking of his total want of courage and ca- 
pacity tor such a mud enterprise. But 

yy\ I ** Women, whO|base rancour rules, 

i *' Are always somethiDg worse than fools." 



QUEEN CAROLINE. 275 

She was glad to see any new faoe that 
would give her the eonsolation to know, she 
had the smallest probability of rising to arbi- 
trary power, or would join with her in ana- 
themising her enemies. For this reason she 
preferred DSh»% to B^^^^^^Vi, the Utter never 
suffering his tongue to belie his conscience ; 
he repeatedly told her that she. was totally 
mistaken respecting the spirit borne towards 
her by a certain illustrious personage^ and that 
his words of her were always '* more in sorrow 
than in anger*' — and that his honor wouM be 
a better safeguard to her than that national 
Justice to which she wasappealing; and which, 
if directed aright, would fall in vengeance on 
her head. His free speech highly offended, but 
she endured it^ from the necessity she had for 
his services. 

1 have some particular reasons for disliking 
Mr. B^^^^m ; he censured me in open Court 
twice, without a cause, and would have done 
me a legal injury — but truth opposed him, 
and his talents were foiled in the attempt. 
Nevertheless, he is, or was the only man, who 
had the spirit to tell the heroine of this story, 
that retirement was her only resource, and 
publicily would only lead to further expo- 
sures— -removing her to an irrecoverable dis- 
tance from the centre of her wild ambition. 

Dr. IfdmfihsSL was one who soothed her 
with *' sugared words," and the insinuating 
manners he possessed^ completely threw into 

2l3 
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the back-grroiind the rough exterior, and ho- 
nest thoughts of the snarling (but in this case) 
honest Scotchman. 

Mrs. D— — (before her marriage) wrote to 
my heroine, and pleading weakness with the 
want of a proper vehicle, excused herself from 
waiting at Brandenburgh House. The hint 
succeeded, and in her Will, when she had 
resolved upon dying, a carriage was left to the 
Learned Doctor, whom she had not known 
a vear, and all her old friends had not the 
smallest token of remembrance. 

Master Uieronymus, the Major-Domo, was 
a favourite for years, and one that feathered 
his nest with assiduous care. He performed 
the part of a midnight Bacchus, and adminis- 
tered Scotch ale to his goddess when the 
night-mare, or some other evil spirit kept her 
from sleeping. H— is now in Switzerland, 
residing upon an estate, for which he gave 
30002. When he entered my heroine's ser- 
vice^ he bad not three-pence in value hanging 
in rags upon his person. The same may be 
said of Vassali — he was almost destitute, but 
soon bad in the Bank at Vienna IdOO/.^ a large 
fortune for a Count ! ^ 

From the time that she met with '* ike **^ 
repulse*' — her usual fiery spirits failed ; but r.vt. 
all her malignity remained, and she spoke of'^'* 
her ^fy^Ti!i£^^i^h execration. Her wishes 
were often expressed to '' die on a scaffold," 
and such an exit seemed to be the summum 
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donum of her hopes for future fame. During 
her illness, she repeatedly and earnestly, and 
vehemently, charg^ed all around her not to 
permit her hody to be opened ; the wish 
never sprang* from delicate sensibility — she 
had none : she had somewhat to conceal, and 
the writer knows she always wished it to go 
abroad " that her enemies bad destroyed her/' 
wishing to carry against them the fury of po- 
pular indignation — extending her hatred be* . 
yond death and the grave. 

Why should I hesitate to say — why shrink 
from expressing my firm belief that she hur- 
ried herself away from a world she had ren- 
dered unbearable by her intemperance and 
bloated ambition. She always vindicated 
suicide, and commended the memory of those 
who had madness enough in their brain to be- 
come self-executioners. 

The last davs of her life were not marked 
with magnanimity, or the heroism springing 
from a recollection of virtuous deeds — they 
were passed in ravings against that Fortune 
she herself had spoiled, and that I^S^^^i^^ 
whose name she had disgraced — and uiboasts 
that she was " content to die/' though her 
every look and words loudly proclaimed that 
she would fain have lived, if she could have 
lived, upon the death of another. 

There was no weeping and wailing at the 
death of my heroine — amongst her attendants — 
all of them had selfish ends in view, and when 
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the spirit which fed them had fled, they cared 
not one farthing for the frame it had ani- 
mated. 

Over the final scenes of a profligate life, 
Mercy, in despite of Justice, draws a cha- 
ritable veil ; but at this period of time the 
meteor glare surrounding my heroine, has 
passed away, and the dim halo of sickening 
hue hangs over her obscure tomb. No one 
now will pretend to believe that she was ever, 
within the lease of a human life, connected 
with morality or virtue. 

Of all that followed her vagrant fortunes, 
not one remains at this day in any situation, 
private or public, to entitle them to fame of 
an honourable nature t they have faded before 
the lustre of truth, and history will only re- 
cord with regret that — 

** Such things were." 

Whatever may have been the cause which led 
to the separation of my heroine and her bus 
band in early youth, it was her own intem- 
perate passions which were the cause of all 
her sufferings— if she ever did suffer in mind- 
ex cept from bad reflections and wayward 
fancies. 

At RpmOf she was much embarr^assed for 
money, and her circumstances were made ^, 
known in a certain quarter by Lord l /f»yn>lir ff; *^ 
he threatened in joke to do so, and she pe- 
remptorily forbade him. He knew her very well. 
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and wrote home. In due time a notice come 
from '' Kocbelle/' the Sardinian Banker, to the 
effect, that £3500 was in his hands^nd at her 
service. She railed at Lord rf^S^d^lf, and ve- 
hem||ently swore, " that she would never see 
him again, or touch one Moidore sent by t.he 
insulting- charity of her rascally f ii 4k ii^Mh i .#f 

All this was very well at the moment, but 
on the day following the communication she 
drew a thousand pounds of the cash, and re- 
conciled to her proud consci,ence, lavishing the 
bounty of her indulgent ^|^^J^ ^D>n a villainous 
paramour. 

This will shew, that although Fame wafted 
on the wings of the wind in every vessel that 
reoched Britannia's shore from Italy, news of 
her brazen im pendencies, yet he, who was 
most deeply injured, with high and noble 
feeling, scorned that one bearing his name 
Jh^e indebted to strangers hands for pecuniary 
assistance. 

Gratitude for this or any other liberal fa- 
vour from her husband's hajids never entered 
. her bosom. At Ancona she received, per Cap- 
tain Stewart, a likeness on enamel of her be- 
loved daughter, surrounded with diamonds, 
set in gold. It was a present from her child on 
her birtb'day. She was in a rage, and said, 
" Ch*C^^f^ could not afford to pay for such 
decorations ; it had been done by her father, 

ViYid she would keep none of his d d 

jewels." 
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She i^ent the writer with the frame to a 
jeweller, who purpbased it for six hundred 
dollars, which she pocketed with perfect non- 
chalance. 

I also know that at Constantinople Mr. 
Smith, by directions from London, paid debts 
of Iter's amAinting- to the sum of eig'hteen 
hundred pounds ; she laug-hed at this, and 
observed, " Wherever I go I will- leave fei 
small item for them to settle, or they would 
forget 1 am alive.'* 

It has been industriously circulated to the 
prejudice of her ^***^^«SB^i*^ that he ii^as so 
much her enemy as to refuse pensions to her 
servants after her death. This is a gross false- 
hood — all who deserved it from length of 
servitude had a liberal allowance assigned 
them, and even Hieronymkus, who of all 
others least merited consideration from that 
quarter, enjoys now an income equal to a 
Captain's half-pay from the generosity of a 
man he deeply injured. 

In doing justice to the manly and liberal 
dealings of a certain illustrious personage to- 
wards my heroine and her connexions after 
her death, I ful61 a disinterested duty ; I had 
not any reason to presume that the smallest 
favour would be shewn to me, who, though 
only a passive instrument in other hands, was 
ranked as an enemy to him whose philanm)- 
p|y would have disarmed the most inveterate 
foe. 
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I mentioned before having rejected all of 
the Earl of I>»ilatlp«JtL's proposals to disclose 
the secrets of my heroine, and thus missed 
grasping an independence which never will be 
within my reach again. 

This obstinacy of mine did not create en- 
mity in a certain quarter, but quite a contrary 
feeling. Having transmitted a Memorial to 
Colonel Mac Mahon^ on a subject wherein I 
considered I had suffered pecuniary injury, he 
returned it to me with a note, of.which the 
following is a copy: 

Carlton House, 
Sir, Saturday Night, 

1 am reluctantly obliged to return your Me- 
morial, which must go through Lord Liver- 
pool's office ; but I beg confidentially to state 
to you, that 1 believe the prayer of it cannot 
on any terms be granted. 

I am directed by the person most hurt by 
your conduct^ and the least likely to make 
you suffer for your imprudence, to desire your 
acceptance of the enclosed*, and for myself, 
wishing yoa better fortune, I remain 
Your obedient Servant, 

J. Mao Mahon. 

J. Mitford, Esq. 

• Two fifty-pottod Bank Note*. 
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A week after receiving the above. Colonel 
Mac Mahon called upoD me, aod reqaested [ 
would contradict, by letter, an account ia tho 
public papers, wherein the name of Colonel 
Bloomfield was improperly used by a certain 
Lady and her partisans ; I did so, and Colonel 
Bloomfield wrote to me with thanks " for 
doing* an act of justice to a perfect stranger." 
On the eve of my departure for France, Colonel 
Mac Mahon sent me the following: 

Carlton Hoiiae, 
DEAR SIR, Sunday evenings 

The letters and papers 1 put into the pro- 
per hands, and am truly sorry you think your- 
self bound in honour not to favour us with 
those of her writing you shewed me some of 
last week. Perhaps upon reflection you may 
change your opinion, and 1 shall always te 
happy to hear from you on the subject 

I can assure you that the situation in which 
you are placed, would have been the same had 
your intimacy with the pers:)ns on Blackheath 
never transpired ; and at present n^ -alteration 
can be effected by any application to any per- 
son whatever. 

You are indebted for the enclosure t to the 
same hand which has formerly assisted you. it 
is a spontaneous gift, and sprang not from any 

f Baok Note of One HundreJ poundft. 
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solicitation of mine. I hope to hear of you 
from Paris, and with different sentiments from 
those you carry from England. 

Faithfully your's, 

J. Mac Mahon. 

J. M. Esquire. 

The gratitude I felt, and yet feel for these 
acts of generosity, has not prevented me, in 
course of this narration, from telling impar- 
tially every act, whether militating for or 
against my heroinie or her A t ^ ^ »'^^*> 

1 send this work forth to public praise or 
animadversion with indifference, as censure I 
always held in contempt, and praise I no lon- 
ger enjoy, for I have none I value to share in 
it now in existence. 

As a literary composition my work is beneath 
criticism ; but as a vehicle for conveying the 
most important truths to the world, it is not al- 
together valueless. I put my name to it, as a 
proof it is Aot I who will suffer by the scenes 
of depravity it holds up to the scorn of well 
meaning mindv, and that / have nothing to 
dread beyond the stings of my own conscience, 
which often goads me, for willingly beconiing 
a slave to wbrihtess ambition and bardeae|d 
sensuality ;i for which no sophistry can find an 
excuse, no hypothesis being in the slightest 
palliation. 

I may have gone astray in dates, and names 
of places, but my lack of memory does not 
shake the general truth of my work ; which 

2 « 
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will, I hope, fully display to the hitherto mis- 
judging world the true character of a woman, 
whose parallel is not to be found in this, or 
any preceding pge, however voluptuous, in- 
triguing, debauched, or disgusting. ' 

Those, who from selfish ideas, or political 
motives, deified upon earth the heroine of this 
little book, having now not anything to fear 
or hope, may be indifferent to the expo- 
sures I have made, or angry, as suits their 
temper, it matters not to me ; and those who, 
practising vices abhorrent to common decency, 
have found a place where least they wished it, 
may thank themselves for the notorious emi- 
nence to which 1 have doomed them. All the 
harm 1 wish to either party is, that the one 
may be despised for their hypocrisy, and the 
other live Jong enough to repent of crimes de- 
grading to human nature, for the practice of 
which they justly merit. 

To bear a life of infamy and abame, 
And dead, be d--*— d to ev'r^ dying fame. 



The following is a copy of two letters I re- 
^ ceived from her R — 1 H — ss the P — ss: — 

May 13, 

Before breakfast, Bluckheath. 
Sir, 

Good sir, I am angry you s(ay in 
London apd^ueglect my affairs, you do very 
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rong. You will have my order to tak the 
parg down to Erif bj 4 the clock exact to day, 
and there youMl meet the man and all things; 
and you two shtop in the boat all nig-ht ; and 
the Captain will come over water middle 
night time, and we will be town by mornin 
light, and you be on the road. Call for Mal- 
ford, and get me vifty pound — I have no mo- 
ney now \ and mind, good sir, you speak no 
one; and eat, trink, and be on the boat all 
the night, and wash de Captain*, aiid tell him 
we all come by de day ; and be very sharp, 
and I will do for you what you no expect. 

Caroline, P- 



Mr. John, 






You will go to the Star and brin 
me thirty, and thirty of the Pilot ; and go to 
Green, he will pay you £200 for me ; take for 
your things and some money for yourself; get 
the boat ready, and i will come at four in 
morn. 1 want Hardcastle to go on a message 
—if yon see him, tell him so. The Cap- 
tain may see you at the Mitre. Percy will tell 
you more ; but go off at once for the papers 
and money, for i have none. ^ 

Caroline, Princess. 

* Manby. 

2K2 
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The following alphabetical List of my he- 

• roine's Friends was written by Lady E , 

ft few weeks before ber death ; it displays 
an equal share of i41 nature, ingratitude, and 
wit — and without amending its rhyme or 
reason, I oifer it to the work as a true guide 
' to the curious, who have not time ot pa- 
tience to do more than turn to» ^he page 
where the characters figure in all the glory 
of intemperate delight 

J. M. 

AN ALPHABETICAL AND POETICAL 
LIST OF A LADY'S LOVERS. 

8EE PACK 

A was an Archiba^d, that kissed the Queen, . • 271 

B wbs Bogtanghi, that acted the same scene; - S29 

C was a C "* n, with an amorous bealK, - 868 

B was a !>■-— ^ — n, that could both act and speak. 870 

E was Lord E n, in bis tight iealhers, 

F was a Fl-^n, that rumpled her feathers : - 844 

was Lord G-^-s, with no graveness about him, - 67 
H a H — n — m, who did it oft, how doubt him ; - 869 

1 was John IM idgeley, quite bang up to the things 69 
J was Joachim Murat, fair Naples' fine king. - 164 
K- was a Keppell, a Craven in spirit, • - 188 
L was a L<-!:^^^X|»y, of intriguing merit: « . S4 
M .was Captain IVlanby, a sailor so bold, - • S3 
N was Sir John N e, that kept her frem cold. 

O was Ompteda, that broke open her chest, - 870 
P Perei?al Speechley, that wanted some rest. - 64 



INDEX. ^87 

BEE PAGE 

Q yfwQuereWu in eY6rj thing slack, 

R ^as RastoUi, who nfl got a smack. - - 370 

S was 8lep1ieo80U. who often would pat it, - 900 

T was a Townsend, who well could come at it. - 51 

U was Urqueda, thai handled the spade, - - S04 

Y was Veracchi, who spoiled the cascade. - - 157 
W was a WjUoD) who ramm'd home his gun, - 194 
X Captait Crossley, who was quite oYcrdone. - 269 

Y was Lord Y«3<«^^1if that weni off in a squsll, 

2S wasZebuski, wboisnotlast of all. - • 970 

ADDENDA. 

So many lovers mlteoded at call, 

The Alphabet canoot enumerate all. 

Anthony the Monk, had a share of the fuH) - - 266 

And Bergami enjoyed fl-^'s buttered bun. - 309 -946 

Gell, Casey, Thompson, all ready to quarrel. 

And every one eager to thrash Colonel Carroll. • 78-131 

Yassali was clad from foot to the head, . . 975 

And Colonel M e was engaged on the bed. - 170 

Monk Lewis, just came iii time for a soaking, - 17 

And Hadjie was found by Mr!^d a st'=^<'<B^ ; . 959 

Little Cochrane could with rapture regard her, • 931 

And Majocchi just take a cut in the larder. • . 9^7 

Lords H— d and H' d, stuck as close as a leech, 14 

And Colonel St. tf ^^ r, she kicked on the breech. 128 

(/ardinal Gonsalvi rode in the carriage, - - 163 

Iloff Mi^ Oiley/embraced before marriage ; - 97 

Paddy Macgralh, he left open the door, 105 

Sir Sidney Smith worked away on the floor ; - 61 
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